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ADVENTURER. 


Nous. 106. SATURDAY, November 10, 1753. 
Quo moriture ruis?— Vire, 


Why wilt thou ruſh to Death?= DRYD EN. 
HAVE before remarked, that human 


: 1 : wit has never been able to render 
5 z;- courage contemptible by ridicule : tho 

M-. courage, as it is ſometimes a proof 
of exalted virtue, is alſo frequently an indication 
of enormous vice: for if he who effects a good 
purpoſe, at the riſque of life, is allowed to have 
the ſtrongeſt propenſity to good; it muſt be 
granted, that he who at the riſque of life effects 
an evil purpoſe, has an equal propenſity to evil. 
But as ridicule has not diſtinguiſhed courage into 
virtue and vice, neither has it yet diſtinguiſnhed in- 

ſenſibility from courage. = 

Every paſſion becomes weak, in proportion 
as it is familiar with its object. Evil muſt be 
conſidered as the object of fear; but the paſſion 


is excited only when the evil becomes probable, 
Vor. . B OT 
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[| or, in other words, when we are in danger. As the 
| ſame evil may become probable many ways, 
i} — there are ſeveral ſpecies of danger: that danger 
1 to which men are continually expoſed, ſoon be- 
come familiar, and fear is no longer excited. 
| This, however, muſt not be conſidered as an ex- 

ample of courage; for equal danger, of any other 
| Kind, will ſtill produce the ſame degree of fear in 
| the ſame mind. | 


MECHANICAL cauſes, therefore, may produce 
inſenſibility of danger, but it is abſurd to ſuppoſe 
they can produce courage, for courage is an 
effort of the mind by which a ſenſe of danger is 
ſurmounted ; and it cannot be ſaid, without the 
-utmoſt perverſion of language, that a man is 
(| courageous, merely becauſe he diſcovers no fear 
| when he is ſenſible of no danger. | | 
| Ir is, indeed, true, that inſenſibility and cou- 
rage produce the ſame effect; and when we ſee 
another unconcerned and chearful in a ſituation 


which would make us tremble, it is not ſtrange 
that we ſhould impute his tranquility to the 
ſtrength of his mind, and honour his want of 
fear with the name of courage. And yet when 
a maſon whiſtles at his work on a plank of a 
foot broad and an inch thick, which is ſuſpended 
by a rafter and a cord over a precipice, from 
which if he ſhould fall he would inevitably pe- 
riſh; he is only reconciled by habit to a ſitu- 
ation, 
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ation, in which more danger is generally appre- g 
hended than exiſts; he has acquired no ſtrength 


of mind, by which a ſenſe of danger is ſur- 
mounted; nor has he with reſpect to courage any 
advantage over him who, though he would 
tremble on the ſcaffold, would yet ſtand under it 


without apprehenſion; for the danger in both ſi- 


tuations is nearly equal, and depends upon the 


- ſame incidents. 9 


Bur the ſame inſenſibility is often ſubſtituted 
for courage by habit, even when the danger is 
real, and in thoſe minds which every other oc- 


caſion would ſhew to be deſtitute of fortitude. 
The inhabitants of Sicily live without terror up- 


on the declivity of a vulcano, which the ſtra anger 


aſcends with an interrupted pace, looking round 
at every ſtep, doubting whether to go forward 
or retire, and dreading the caprice of the flames 
which he hears roar beneath him, and ſees iſſue 


at the ſummit : but let a woman, who is thus 


become inſenſible to the terrors of an earthquake, 
be carried to the mouth of the mines in Sweden, 


ſhe will look down into the abyſs with terror, 


ſhe will ſhudder at the thought of deſcending it, 
and tremble leſt the brink ſhould give way. | 


AGAINST inſenſibility of real danger, we ſhould 
not be leſs watchful than againſt unreaſonable fear. 


Fear, when it is juſtly proportioned to its object, 


and not too ſtrong to be governed by reaſon, is 


B 2 not 
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not only blameleſs but honourable; it is eſſential 
to the perfection of human nature, and the 
mind would be as deſective without it as the 
body without a limb. Man is a being expoſed 
to perpetual evil; every moment liable to de- 
ſtruction by innumerable accidents, which yet, 
if he foreſees, he cannot frequently prevent: fear, 
therefore, was implanted in his breaſt, for his 
preſervation; to warn him when danger ap- 
proaches, and to prevent his being precipitated 
upon it either by wantonneſs or inattention. But 
thoſe evils which, without fear, we ſhould not 
have foreſeen, when fear becomes exceſſive we 
are unable to ſhun; for cowardice and pre- 
ſumption are equally fatal, and are frequently 

found in the ſame mind. 
A PEASANT in the north of l had two 
ſons, THoMas and JoHN. Tou was taken to 
ſea when he was very young, by-the-maſter of a 
ſmall veſſel who lived at Hull; and Jack con- 
tinued to work with his father till he was near 
thirty. Tou, who was now become maſter of a 
ſmack himſelf, took his brother on beard for 
LonDon, and promiſed to procure him ſome 
employment among the {hipping on the -water- 
ſide. After they had been ſome hours under 
ſail, the wind became contrary, and blew very 
freſh ; the waves began immediately to ſwell, and 
daſhing with violence againſt the prow, whitened 
into 
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into foam. The veſſel, which now plied to 
windward, lay ſo much on one fide, that the 
edge was frequently under water; and JAck, 
who expected it to overſet every moment, was 
ſeized; with terror which he could not conceal. 
He earneſtly requeſted of Lou, that the fails 
might be taken in; and lamented: the foily that 
had expoſed him to the violence of a tempeſt, 
from which he could» not without a miracle 
eſcape. Tom, with a ſovereign! contempt of his 
puſilanimity, derided his diſtreſs; and Jack, on 
the contrary, admired the brayery of To and 
his crew, from whoſe: countenances and bena- 
viour he at: length, deriyed ſome: hope; he be- 
lieved he had deſerved the reproach which he 
ſuffered, and deſpiſed himſelf for the ſrar which 
he could not ſhake off. In the mean time the 
gale increaſed, and in leſs than an hour it blew 
a ſtorm. JAck, who watched every countenance 
with the utmoſt attention: and ſollicitude, thought 
that his fears: were now juſtified by the looks of the 
ſailors : he, therefore, renewed his complaint, 
and perceiving his brother ſtill unconcerned, 
again intreated bim to take every poſſible pre- 
caution, and not | increaſe their danger by pro- 

ſumption. In anſwer to theſe remonſtrances, he 
received ſuch conſolation. as one lord of the cre”! 
ation frequently adminiſters, to another in ta 
depth of diſtreſs; * Pſhaw, damme, you fool, : 


B 3 | ſays 
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ſays Tom, “ don't be dead hearted. The more 
«c fail we carry, the ſooner we ſhall be out of 
« the weather.” Jack's fear had, indeed, been 
alarmed before he was in danger; but Tou was 
inſenſible of the danger when it arrived: he, 
therefore, continued his courſe, exulting in the 


ſuperiority of his courage, and anticipating the 


triumph of his vanity when they ſhould come on 


_ ſhore, But the fails being ſtill ſpread, a ſudden 


ouſt bore away the maſt, which in its fall fo 
much injured the helm, that it became impoſſible 
to ſtear, and in a very ſhort time afterwards the 
veſſe] ſtruck. The firſt moment in which Tom 
became ſenſible of danger, he was ſeen to be to- 
tally deſtitute of courage. When the veſſel ſtruck, 


Jack, who had been ordered under hatches, 


came up, and found the hero, whom he had ſo 
lately regarded with humility and admiration, 
ſitting on the quarter deck, wringing his hands, 
and uttering incoherent and clamorous excla- 
mations. JAck now appeared more calm than 
before, and aſked, if any thing could yet be 
done to ſave their lives. Tom replied in a frantic 
tone, that they might poſſibly float to land on 
ſome parts of the wreck; and catching up an 
axe, inſtead of attempting to diſengage the maſt, 
he began to ſtave the boat. Jack, whoſe reaſon 
was ſtill predominant, though he had been afraid 


too ſoon, ſaw that Tom in his frenzy was about 
EN to 


1 
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to cut off their laſt hope; he, therefore, caught 
- hold of his arm, took away the axe by force, 
aſſiſted the ſailors in getting the boat into th2 
water, perſuaded his brother to quit the veſle!, 
and in about four hours they got ſafe on ſhore. 
Ir the veſſel had weathered the ſtorm, Tou 
would have been deemed a hero, and JAcK a 
coward : but I hope that none, whom I have led 
into this train of thought, will, for the future, re- 
gard inſenſibility of danger as an indication of cou- 
rage; or impute cowardice to thoſe, whoſe fear 
is not inadequate to its object, or too violent to 
anſwer its purpoſe. 
© TaxRE is one evil, of which multitudes are in 
perpetual danger; an evil, to which every other 
is as the drop of the bucket, and the duſt of the 
balance; and yet of this danger, the greater part 
appear to be totally inſenſible. 
Evkxy man who waſtes in negligence the 
day of ſalvation, ſtands on the brink not only of 
the grave but of hell. That the danger of all is 
imminent, appears by the terms that INFINITE 
Wispon has choſen, to expreſs the conduct by 
which alone it can be eſcaped ; it is called, . a 
% race, a watch, a work to be wrought with 
„ fear and trembling, a ſtrife unto blood, and 
ce a combat with whatever can ſeduce or terrify, 
« with the pleaſures of ſenſe and the power of 
angels.“ The moment in which we ſhall be 
5.4 ſnatched 
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matched from the brink of this gulph, or plunged 
to the bottom, no power can either avert or re- 
tard ; it approaches ſilent, indeed, as the flight of 
time, but rapid and irreſiſtible as the eourſe of a 
comet. That dreadful evil, which, with equa} 
force and propriety, is called the SgEconD DEATH, 
ſhould not, ſurely, be diſregarded, merely becauſe 
it has been Jong impending ; and as there is no 
equivalent for which a man can reaſonably deter- 
mine to ſuffer it, it cannot be conſidered as the 
object of courage. How it may be borne, ſhould 
| not be the enquiry, but how it may be ſhunned. 
| And if in this daring age, it is impoſſible to pre- 
1 pare for eternity, without giving up the character 
I of a hero; no reaſonable. being, ſurely, will. be 
| deͤeterred by this conſideration. from the attempt: 
| for who but an infant, or an ideot,, would: give 
up his paternal inheritance for a feather, or re- 
nounce the aeclamations of a triumph for the tink, 
| | ling of a rattle? 


— 


Non. 
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NuMs. 107. Tus DAV, November 1.3, 1753 


— judice lis eſt. Ho. 


And of their vain diſputings find no end. 
| FRANCIS, 


T has been ſometimes aſked by thoſe, who 

find the appearance of wiſdom more eaſily at- 
tained by queſtions than ſolutions, how it comes 
to paſs, that the world is divided by ſuch diffe- 
rence of opinion; and why men, equally reaſon- 
able, and equally lovers of truth, 0 nt always 
think in the ſame manner. 

Wrru regard to ſimple = AE where 
the terms are underſtood, aud the whole ſub- | 
ject is comprehended at once, there is ſuch an 
uniformity of ſentiment among all human beings, | 
that, for many ages, a very numerous ſet of 
notions were ſuppoſed. to be innate, or neceſſa- 
rily co-exiſtent with the faculty of reaſon: it being 
imagined, that univerſal, agreement could proceed 
only from the invariable dictates of the univerſal 
parent. g | 

'In queſtions diffuſe and. ded this 
ſimilarity of determination is no longer to be ex- 
pected. At our firſt ſally into the intellectual 
world, we all march together along one ſtrait 
and open road; but as we proceed further, and 


Bs wider 


* 
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wider ſſroſpects open to our view, every eye 


fixes upon a different: ſcene; we divide into 
various paths, and, as we move forward, are 
{ſtill at a greater diſtance from each other As 
a queſtion becomes more complicated and in- 
volved, and extends to a greater number of re- 
lations, diſagreement of opinion will always be 
multiplied ; not becauſe we are irrational, but 
becauſe we are finite beings, furniſhed with dif- 
ferent kinds of knowledge, exerting different 
degrees of attention, one diſcovering conſe- 
quences which eſcape another, none taking in 
the whole concatenation of caufes and effects, 
and moſt comprehending but a very ſmall part, 
each comparing what he obſerves with a dif- 
ferent criterion, and each referring it to a different | 
purpoſe. 

: WreERE, then, is the wander, that they 
who ſee only a ſmall part, ſhould judge erro- 
neouſly of the whole? or that they, who ſee 
different and diſſimilar parts, ſhould judge dif- 
ferently from each other? | 


WHATEVER has various reſpects, muſt have 


various appearances of good and evil, beauty s 


or deformity ; thus, the gardener tears up as a 
weed, the plant which the phyfician” gathers as 
a medicine; and “ a general,” fays Sir KENELM 
DicsBy, will look with pleafure over a plain, | 
«as a fit place on which the fate of empires 


might 
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« might be decided in battle ; which the farmer 
«© will deſpiſe as bleak and barren, neither fruit- 
ful of paſturage, nor fit for tillage.” | 
Two men examining the ſame queſtion, pro- 
ceed commonly like the phyſician; and- gardener 
in ſelecting herbs, or the farmer and hero look- 
ing on the plain; they bring minds impreſſed 
with different notions, and direct their inquiries 
to different ends; they form, therefore, contrary 
concluſions, and each wonders at the © other's 
abſurdity, $ 


Ws have lefs reaſon to be abb or of 
fended when we find others differ from us in 
opinion, becauſe we very often differ from our- 
ſelves. How often we alter our minds, we do 
not always remark ; becauſe the change is ſome- 
times made imperceptibly and gradually, and the' 
laſt conviction effaces all memory of the former: 
yet every man, accuſtomed from time to time 
to take a ſurvey of his own notions, will by a 
flight retroſpection be able to diſcover, that his 
mind has ſuffered many revolutions ; that the 
ſame things have in the ſeveral parts of his life 
been condemned and approved, purſued and 
ſhunned; and that on many occaſions, even 
when his practice has been. ſteady, his mind has 
deen wavering, and he has perſiſted in a ſcheme 
of action, rather becauſe he feared the cenſure 
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of inconſtancy, than becauſe he was always 
pleaſed with his own choice. 

OF the different faces ſhewn by the * ob- 
jects as they are viewed on oppoſite ſides, and of 
the different inclinations which they muſt con- 
ſtantly raiſe in him that contemplates them, 2 


more ſtriking example cannat eaſily be found 
than two Greek Epigtammatiſts will afford us in 


their accounts of human life, which I ſhall lay be- 


fore the reader in Engliſh proſe. 


Postpirrus, a comic poet, utters this com- 
plaint; Through which of the paths of life is 
« it eligible to paſs? In public aſſemblies are 
* debates and troubleſome affairs: domeſtic 
$6 privacies are haunted with anxieties; in the 

country is labour; on the ſea is terror: in a 
« foreign land, he that has money muſt live in 
ac fear, he that wants it muſt pine in diftreſs; 
4<' are you married? you are troubled with ſuſ- 
« picionsz are you ſingle? you Janguiſh in 
4 ſolitude; children occaſion toil, and a child- 
'4 Jefs life is a Rate of deſtitution; the time of 


«+ youth is a time of folly, and grey hairs are 


« Joaded with infirmity. This choice only, there- 


fore, can be made, either never to receive being, 
or immediately to loſe it.” 


Sucn and fo gloomy is the proſpect, which 
But we are not 


to acquicice too haſtily in his determination 
againſt 
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againſt the value of exiſtence: for MET ROD Rus, 
a philoſopher of Athens, has ſhewn, that life 
has pleaſures as well as pains; and having ex- 
hibited the preſent ſtate of man in brighter co- 
lours, draws, with equal appearance of reaſon, a 
contrary concluſion, 

«© You may paſs well through any of the 
„ paths of life. In public aſſemblies, are ho- 
« nours and tranſactions of wiſdom ; in domeſtic 
« privacy, is ſtilneſs and quiet; in the country 
ce are the beauties of nature; on the ſea is the 
« hope of gain; in a foreign land, he that is rich 
„ is honoured, he that is poor may keep his 
« poverty ſecret; are you married? you have a 
<« chearful houſe ;z are you ſingle? you are unin- 
« cumbered; children are objects of affection, 

ee to be without children is to be without care; 
the time of youth is the time of vigour, and 
grey hairs are made venerable by piety. It 
« will, therefore, never be a wiſe man's choice, 
<< either not to obtain exiſtence, or to loſe it; 
4 for every ſtate of life has its felicity.“ 

In theſe epigrams are included moſt of the 
queſtions, which have engaged the ſpeculations 
of the enquirers after happineſs; and though 
they will not much aſſiſt our determinations, 
they may, perhaps, equally promote our quiet, 


by ſhewing that no awolute determination ever 
can be formed. 


WHETHER 


„ 


} $ 
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WHETHER a public ſtation, or private life be 
deſirable, has always been debated. We ſee here 
both the allurements and diſcouragements of 
civil employments : on one ſide there is trouble, 
on the other honour ; the management of affairs 
is vexatious and difficult, but it is the only duty 


i] in which wiſdom can be conſpicuouſly diſplayed : 


it muſt then ſtill be left to every man to chuſe 
either eaſe or glory; nor can any general pre- 
cept be given, ſince no man can be happy by the | 
preſcription of another. 

Tus, what is ſaid of children by Pos1D1Pppvus, 
« that they are occaſions of fatigue,” and by 
MeTroDeRUs, © that they are objects of af- 
« fection, is equally certain; but whether 
they will give moſt pain or pleaſure, muſt de- 
pend on their future conduct and diſpoſitions, on 


- 


| many cauſes over which the parent -can have 


little influence : there is, therefore, room for all 
the caprices of imagination, and deſire muſt be 


proportioned to the hope or fear that ſhall happen 
to predominate. 

SUCH is the uncertainty, in which we are al- 
ways likely to remain with regard to queſtions, _ 
wherein we have moſt intereſt, and which every 
day affords us freſh opportunity'to examine : we 
may examine, indeed, but we never can decide, 
becauſe our faculties are unequal to the ſubject: 
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we ſee a little, and form an opinion; we ſee 
more, and change it. 

Tr1s inconſtancy and unſteadineſs, to which 
we muſt ſo often find ourſelves liable, ought 
certainly to teach us moderation and forbearance 
towards thoſe, who cannot accommodate them- 
ſelves to our ſentiments: if they are deceived, we 
have no right to attribute their miſtake to ob- 
ftinacy or negligence, becauſe we likewiſe have 
been miſtaken : we may, perhaps, again change 
our own opinion: and what excuſe ſhall we be 
able to find for averſion and malignity conceived 
againft him, whom we ſhall then find to have 
committed no fault, and who offended us only by 
refuſing to follow us into error ? 

Ir may likewiſe contribute to ſoften that re- 
ſentment which pride naturally raiſes againſt op- 
poſition, if we conſider, that he who differs 
from us, does not always contradi& us ; he has 
one view of an object, and we have another 


each deſcribes what he ſees with equal fidelity, 


and each regulates his ſteps by his own eyes: 
one man, with PosIDIPpUs, looks on celi- 


bacy as a ſtate of gloomy folitude, without a - 
partner in joy or a comforter in ſorrow; the 


other conſiders it, with METRODoORUs, as a 
ſtate free from incumbrances, in which a man is 
at liberty to chuſe his own gratifications, to re- 
move from place to place in queſt of pleaſure, 

and 
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and to think of nothing but meriment and 
diverſion: full of theſe notions, one haſtens to 
chuſe a wife, and the other laughs at his raſh- 
neſs, or pities his ignorance ; yet it is poſſible 
that each is right, but that each is right only for 
himſelf. 

LIrE is not the object of ſcience: we ſee a 
little, very little; and what is beyond we only 
can conjecture, 1 we enquire of thoſe who 
have gone before us, we receive ſmall ſatiſ- 
faction; ſome have travelled life without obſer- 
vation, and ſome willingly miſlead us. The 
only thought, therefore, on which we can re- 
peſe with comfort, is that which preſents to us 
the care of PROVIDENCE, whoſe eye takes in 
the whole of things, and under whoſe dixection 
all involuntary errors will terminate in bappipeb. 


T 


1 | Nuns, 
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Numz. 108. SATURDAY; November 17, 1753. 


Nabus, cum ſimul occidit brevis lux, 
No eſt perpetus una dormienda. CArurxus. 


When once the ſhort- liv'd mortal dies, 
A night eternal ſeals his eyes. ADDTSON, 


T may. have been obſerved by every reader, 
that there are certain topics which never are 
exhauſted; Of ſome images and ſentiments the 
mind of man may be ſaid to be enamoured;;. it 
meets them, however often they occur, with 
the ſame ardour which a lover feels at the ſight: of - 
his miſtreſs, and parts from them with the ſame 
regret when they can no longer be enjoyed. | 
Or this kind are many deſcriptions which-the 

| poets have tranſcribed from each other, and their 
ſucceſſors will probably copy to the end of time; 
which will continue to engage, or, as the French 
term it, ta flatter the imagination; as long as Bu 
marr nature ſhall remain the fame. | 
Wuen a poet mentions the ſpring, we know 
that the zephyrs are about to whiſper, that the 
groves are to recover their verdure, the linets to 
warble forth their notes of love, and the flocks 
and herds to friſk over vales painted with flowers: 
yet, who is there. ſo, inſenble of the. beauties. of na- 
ture, 
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nature, ſo little delighted with the renovation of 
the world, as not to feel his heart bound at the 
mention of the ſpring. | 
When night overſhadows a romantic ſcene, 
all is ſtillneſs, ſilence and quiet; the poets. of the 
grove ceaſe their melody, the moon towers over 
the world in gentle majeſty, men forget their 
labours and their cares, and every paſſion and 
purſuit is for a while fuſpended. All this we 
know already, yet we hear it repeated without 
wearineſs; | becauſe ſuch is generally the life of 
man, that he is pleaſed to think on the time 
when he ſhall * ſrom a ſenſe of his con- 
dition. 
WHEN a poetical grove invites us to its covert, 
we know that we ſhall find what we have al- 
ready ſeen, a limpid brook murmuring over 
pebbles, a bank diverſified with flowers, a green 
arch that excludes the fun, and a natural grot 
ſhaded with myrtles; yet who can forbear to 
enter the pleaſing gloom, to_ enjoy coolneſs 
and privacy, and gratify himſelf once more by 

| ſcenes with which nature has formed him to be 
delighted ? | 

Many moral ſentiments likewiſe are fo adapted 

to our ſtate, that we find approbation whenever 
they ſollicit it, and are ſeldom read without ex- 
citing a gentle emotion in the mind: ſuch is the 
compariſon of 'the life of man with the duration 
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of a flower, a thought which, perhaps, every 
nation has heard warbled in its own language, 
from the IxspiRED PoeTs of the Hebrews to 
our own times: yet this comparifon muſt always 
pleaſe, becauſe every heart feels its juſtneſs, un 
every hour confirms it by example. 

Svcn, likewiſe, is the precept, that directs us 
to uſe the preſent hour, and refer nothing to a 
diſtant time, which we are uncertain whether 
we ſhall reach: this every moraliſt may venture 
to inculcate, becauſe it will always be approved, 
and becauſe it is always forgotten. 

Tuts rule is, indeed, every day enforced, 
by arguments more powerful than the diſſertations 
of moraliſts: we ſee men pleaſing themſelves 
with future happineſs, fixing a certain hour for 
the completion of their wiſhes, and periſhing 
ſome at a greater and ſome at a leſs diftance from 
the happy time; all complaining of their diſap- 
pointments, and lamenting that they had ſuf- 
fered the years which Heaven allowed them, 
to paſs without improvement, and deferred the 
principal purpoſe of their lives to the time when 
life itſelf was to forſake them. 

IT is not only uncertain, whether, through 
all the caſualties and dangers which beſet the 
life of man, we ſhall be able to reach the time 
appointed for happineſs or wiſdom ; but it is likely, 
that whatever now hinders us from doing that 

which 
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which our reaſon and conſcience declare neceſ- 


ſary to be done, will equally obſtruct us in times 
to come. It is eaſy for the imagination, ope- 
rating on things nat yet exiſting, to pleaſe itſelf 
with ſcenes of, unmingled, felicity, or plan out. 
courſes of uniform, virtue: but good and evil are 


in real life inſeparably united; habits grow ſtronger 
| by indulgence; and reaſon, loſes her dignity, 
in proportion as ſhe has oftener yielded to temp- 


tation: He that cannot live well. to-day,” ſays, 
MARTIAL,,* will be leſs qualified to live. well 
* to-morrow.” 

Or the uncertainty of every Yen good, 
every human being: ſeems to be convinced; yet; 
this uncertainty. is voluntarily increaſed , by unne- 
ceſſary delay, whether we reſpect external cauſes, 
or conſider the nature of our own minds., He that 
now feels a defire to do right, and wiſhes. to re- 


gulate his life according to his reaſon, is not ſure 


that, at any future time aſſignable, he ſhall, be able 
to rekindle the ſame ardour; he that has now an 
opportunity, offered him of. breaking looſe: from 
vice and folly, cannot know, but that he ſhall 
hereafter be more entangled, and rage for oak 
dom without obtaining it. ' 

Wx are ſo unwilling to believe any wing ta 


our own diſadvantage, that we willalways imagine 


the perſpicacity of our judgment and the ſtrength 
of our reſolution more likely to encreaſe than to 


grow 
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gtom leſs by time; and, thereſore, conclude, that 
the will to purſue laudable 1 will be always 
ſeconded by the power. 


Bor however we may be deceived in l 
lating the ſtrength of our faculties, we cannot 
doubt the uncertainty of that life in which they 


mult. be employed : we ſee every day the unex- 
pected death of our friends and our enemies, we 
ſee new graves howly opened for men older and 
younger than ourſelves, for the cautious and the 
careleſs, the diſſolute and the temperate, for men 


who like us were providing to enjoy or improve 
hours now irreverſibly cut off; we ſee all this, 


and yet, inſtead oſ living, let year ** after 


year, in preparations to live. 
Mew are ſo frequently out off in the midſt of 


their projections, that ſudden death cauſes little 


emotion in them that behold it, unleſs it be im- 


-prefſed upon the attention by uncommon cir- 
- cumftances. I, like every other man, have 
- outlived multitudes, have ſeen ambition fink in 


its triumphs, and beauty periſh in its bloom; 


but have been ſeldom ſo much affected as by 
the fate of 'EurRYALUs, Whom Tlately loſt as [ 
began to love him. 


EutYALvus had for ſome time flouriſhed in a 


© Iverktive profeſſion but having ſuffered his ima- 
gination to be fired by an unextinguiſhable cu- 


riofity, he grew weary of the ſame dull round of 


s life, 
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life, reſolved to harraſs himſelf no longer with 


the drudgery of getting money, but to quit his 


buſineſs and his profit, and enjoy for a few years 


the pleaſures of travel. His friends heard him 
proclaim his reſolution, without ſuſpecting that 
he intended to purſue it; but he was conſtant to 
his purpoſe, and with great expedition cloſed his 
accounts and ſold his moveables, paſſed a few 
days in bidding farewel to his companions, and 


with all the eagerneſs of romantic chivalry crof- 
fed the fea in ſearch of happineſs. Whatever 


place was renowned in ancient or modern hiſtory, 


whatever region art or nature had diſtinguiſhed, 


he determined to viſit : full of deſign and hope 


he landed on the continent; his friends expected 


accounts from him of the new ſcenes that opened 


in bis progreſs, but were informed in a few days 


that EURYALUs was dead. 


SUCH was the end of EuRYALUs. He is en- 


tered that ſtate, whence none ever ſhall return; 


and can now only benefit his friends, by remain- 
ing in their memories a permanent and effica- 


cious inſtance of the blindneſs of deſire, and the 


uncertainty of all terreſtrial good, But, perhaps, 
every man has like me loft an EuRYALvus, has 
known a friend die with happineſs in his graſp; 


and yet every man continues to think himſelf 


ſecure of life, and defers to ſome future time of 
leiſure 
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leiſure what he knows it will be fatal to have 
finally omitted. 

IT is, indeed, with this as with other frailties 
inherent in our nature: the deſire of deferring to 
another time, what cannot be done without en- 
durance of ſome pain, or forbearance of ſome 
pleaſure, will, perhaps, never be totally overcome 
or ſuppreſſed; there will always be ſomething 
that we ſhall wiſh to have finiſhed, and be never- 
theleſs unwilling to begin : but againſt this un- 
willingneſs it is our duty to ſtruggle, and every 
conqueſt over our paſſions will make way 'for an 
eaſier conqueſt ; cuſtom is equally forcible to bad 
and good; nature will always be at variance with 
reaſon, but will rebel more feebly as ſhe is oftener 
ſubdued. 

Tux common neglect of the preſent hour is 
more ſhameful and criminal, as no man is betrayed 
to it by error, but admits it by negligence. . Of 
the inſtability of life, the weakeſt underſtanding 
never thinks wrong, though the ſtrongeſt often | 
omits to think juſtly : reaſon and experience are | 
always ready to inforin us of our real ſtate; but ö 
we refuſe to liſten to their ſuggeſtions, becauſe | 
we feel our hearts unwilling to obey them : but, 
ſurely, nothing is more unworthy of a reaſonable 
being, than to ſhut his eyes, when he ſees the 
road which he is commanded -to travel, that 
he may deviate with fewer reproaches from him- 
| ſelf; 
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ſelf; nor cold any motive to tenderneſs, except 
the conſciouſneſs that we have all been guilty of 
the ſame fault, diſpoſe us to pity thoſe who thus 
conſign themſelves to voluntary ruin. | 
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Taſanire putas ſolennia me, neque rides. Hon. 
Lou think me but as mad as all mankind. 


To the Ap EN TUR ER. 

84 R, 
ON TESQ U EIU wittily Würden that 
by building profeſſed mad-houſes men 
che inſinuate, that all who are out of their ſenſes 
are to be ſound only in thoſe places. This remark 
having made ſome impreſſion on my mind, pro- 
duced laſt night the following viſion. 

T-1MAGINED that BEDLAM had been ordered 
to be rebuilt upon a more extenſive plan by act of 
parliament; and that Dean Swirr calling at 
my lodgings, offered 'to accompany me to ſee 
the new- erected edifice, which, he obſerved, was 
not half capacious enough before to contain 
the various ſpecies of madneſs that are to be 
found in this kingdom, As we walked through 


the 
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the galleries, he gave me the 88 account 
of the ſeveral inhabitants. 

Tux lady in the firſt apartment had prevailed 
upon her huſband, a man of ſtudy and ceconomy, 
to indulge her with a route twice a week at her 
own houſe. This ſoon multiplied her obligations 


to the company ſhe kept, and in 2 fortnight ſhe 


inſiſted upon two more. His lordſhip venturing 
to oppoſe her demand with ſteady reſolution, but 
with equal tenderneſs, the lady complained, that 
the rights of quality and fortune, were . invaded, 
that her credit was loſt with the faſhionable world, 
and that ignorance and brutality had robbed her 
of the pleaſures of a reaſonable being, and ren- 
dered her the moſt unhappy wife in Great-Britain. 
The cauſe of her complaints, however, ſtill ſub- 
liſted, and by perpetually brooding over it the at 
length turned her brain. 8 
NExT to her is a dramatic Wr, whoſe co- 
medy having been juſtly damned, he began to 
vent his ſpleen againſt the public, by weekly 
abuſes of the preſent age; but as neither the play 
nor his defences of it were read, his indignation 


continually increaſed till at length it ee 


in madneſs. 


He on the right hand is a a philoſopher, Nn 
loſt his reaſon in a fruitleſs attempt to oy the 
cauſes of eledricity. | 


r 0 LA He, 
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H, on the left, is a celebrated jockey of noble 
büth, whoſe favourite mare, that had enjoyed 
three triumphs in former ſeaſons, was diſtanced 2 
few days ago at New-market, 
"/YonDER'meager man has bewildered his un- 
deoftanding by c'ofely ſtudying the doctrine of 


chances, in order to qualify himſelf. for a pro- 


feſſorſhip which will be ſhortly eſtabliſhed and 
amply endowed' at an eminent chocolate-houfe, 
where lectures on this important ſubject are con- 
ſtantly to be read. 

AN unforeſeen accident turned the head of the 
next unfortunate priſoner. She had for a long 
time paſſed for fifteen years younger than ſhe was, 
and her lively behaviour and airy dreſs concurred 
to help forward the impoſition; till one evening, 
being animated with an extraordinary flow of 
ſpirits, ſhe danced out ſeven of her artificial teeth, 
which were immediately picked up, and delivered 
to her with great ceremony by her partner. 

Tn merchant in the neighbouring cell had 


led to gain a plumb. He was poſſeſſed of 


ſeventy thouſand pounds, and eagerly expected a 
ſhip that was to complete his wiſhes, But the 
ſhip was caſt away in the channel, and the mer- 
chant is diſtracted for his loſs. J : ; 

Trar diſconſolate Tady had for many years 
aſſiduouſly attended an old gouty uncle, had aſ- 
ſeated to all his abſurdities, and humoured all his 

 foibles, 
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foibles, in full expectation of being made his exe - 
cutrix ; when happening one day to affirm that 
his eue had ack enough init, contrary to his 
Opinion, he altered his will immediately, and left 
all to her brother; which affords her no conſo- 
lation, for avarice is able to ſubdue the tender- 
neſs of nature. 

Bxfolp the beautiful and virtuous Tho- 
box A! Her fondneſs for an ungrateful huſband 
was unparalled. She detected him in the arms 
of a diſagreeable and affected proſtitute, and was 
driven to diſtraction. 

Is my old friend the commentator here like- 
wiſe? Alas! he has loſt his wits in enquiring 
whether or no the ancients wore perukes ? as did 
his neighbour Cynthio by receiving a frown from 
His patron at the laſt levee. 

The fat lady, upon whom you look ſo ear- 
neſtly, is a grocer's wife in the city. Her diſordet 
was occaſioned by her ſeeing at court, laſt twelfth 
night, the daughter of Mr. Alderman Squeeze, 
oil-man, in a ſack far richer and more elegant 
than her own: 


THe next chamber contains an adventurer who 


Purchaſed thirty tickets in the laſt lottery. As he 
was a perſon of a ſariguine complexion and lively 


imagination, he was ſure of gaining the ten thou- 
fand pounds by the nuniber of his chances. He 
ſpent a month in ſurveying the counties that lie 

| C 2 in 
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in the neighbourhood of the metropolis, before 
he could find out an agreeable ſite. for the fine 
houſe he intended to build. He next fixed his 
eye on a moſt blooming and beautiful girl, whom 
he deſigned to honour. as, his, bride. He beſpoke 
a magnificent coach, and the . ornaments of his 
harneſs were to be of his own invention. Mr. 


Degagee, the taylor, was ordered to ſend te Paris 
for the Jace with Which. his wedding cloaths was 
to be adorned. But in the midſt of theſe prepa- 
rations for proſperity, all his tickets were drawn 
blanks ; and inſtead of his villa on the banks of 
the Thames, you now ſee. Rim ir in We melan- 
choly lodgings. l ted at ! 

His neighbour, in, the next apartment was an 
honeſt footman, who. was perſuaded likewiſe to 
try his fortune in the. ſame; lottery z and who, 
obtaining a very large and unexpected ſum, could 
not ſtand the ſhack of ſuch ſudden 99! fortune, 
but grew. mad. with exceſs of jo 

. You wonder to. ſee, that.cell beautified. with 
Chineſe vaſes and urns. It is inhabited by that 
famous virtuoſo lady HarRIET BRITTLE, whoſe 
opinion Was, formerly, deciſive at all auctions, 
where ſhe was uſually . appealed, to about the 
genuineneſs of porcelain... She purchaſed, at an 
exorbitant price, a a Mannany, and a 1 that 
Were the envy of all the. female connoiſſeurs, and 


were allowed to be ineſtimable. They were to 
| be 


that 
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be placed at the upper end of a little rock- work 
temple of Chineſe architecture, in which neither 
propriety, proportion, nor true beauty, were con- 
fidered, and were carefully packed up in different 
boxes; but the brutiſh waggoner happening to 
overturn his carriage, they were cruſhed to pieces. 
The poor lady's underſtanding could not ſurvive 
ſo irreparable a loſs ; and her relations, to ſooth 
her paſſion, have provided thoſe Chelſea urns with 
which ſhe has decorated her chamber, and which 
ſhe belieyes to be true Nanquin. , 
Lobt miſerable youth, being engaged in a 
hot contention at a faſhionable brothel about a 
celebrated courtezan, killed a fea officer with 
whoſe face he was not achuainted; but who proved 
upon enquiry to be bis qyn brother, who. had 
been teh years abſent in the Indies. 7] 
Look attentively into the next cell ; you will 
thefe difcover a lady of great worth and fine ac- 
compliſhments, whoſe father condemned her to 
the arms of a right honourable debauchee, when 
he knew ſhe had fixed her affections irrevocably 
on another, who poſſeſſed an unincumbered eſtate, 
but wanted the ornament of a title. She ſub- 
mitted to the orders of a ſtern father, with pa- 
tience, obedience, and a breaking heart. Her 
huſband treated her with that contempt which he 
thought due to a citizen's daughter; and beſides 
communicated to her an infamous diſtemper, 


C 3 which 
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which her natural modeſty forbad her to diſcover 
in time; and the violent medicines which were 
afterwards adminiftered to her by an unſkilful 
furgeon, threw her into a delirious fever, from 
which ſhe could never be recovered. 

HzRE the Dax payſed ; and looking, upon 
me with great earneſtneſs, and graſping my hand 
cloſely, ſpoke with an emphaſis that awaked 
me: Think me not ſo inſenſible a monſter, 
640 28 to deride the lamentable lot of the wretches 
„ we have now ſurveyed. If we laugh at the 


“ follies, let us at the ſame time Au the mani - 
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Nou. 110. SATURDAY, November 24, 1753. 


Mens immota manet, lachrymæ TOY inanes. 
VIS. 


Sighs, groans, and tears, proclaim wy inward 
pains ; 


But the firm purpoſe of his heart remains. 
Davpkx. 


1 has been generally conſidered as the 
paſſion of gentle, benevolent, and virtuous 
minds; although it is acknowledged to produce 
only ſuch a participation of the calamity of others, 
as upon the whole is pleaſing to ourſelves. . 
As a tender participation of foreign diſtreſs, it 
has been urged to prove, that man is endowed 
with ſocial affections, which, however farcible, 
are wholly diſintereſted ; and as a pleaſing ſen- 
ſation, it has been 1 an example of un- 
mixed ſelfiſhneſs and malignity. It has been re- 
ſolved into that power of imagination, by which 
we apply the misfortunes of others to ourſelves : 
we have been ſaid to pity no longer than we fancy 
ourſelves to ſuffer, and to be pleaſed only. by re- 
flecting that our ſufferings are not real; thus in- 
dulging a dream of diſtreſs, from which we can 
awake whenever we pleaſe, to exult in our ſecu- 
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rity, and enjoy the compariſon of the fiction 
with truth. 

- T SHALL not perplex my readers with the ſub- 
tilties of a debate, in which human nature has, 
with equal zeal and plauſibility, been exalted and 
degraded, It is ſufficient for my purpoſe to re- 
mark, that -PiTY.-is generally underſtood to be 
that paſſion, which is excited by the ſufferings of 
perſons with whom we have no tender connection, 
and with whoſe welfare the ſtronger paſſions have 
not united our felicity : for no man would call 
the anguiſh of a mother, whoſe infant was torn 
ſrom her breaſt and left to be devoured in a de- 
fart, by the name of PiTy ; although the ſenti- 
menit of a ſtranger, who ſhould drop a ſilent tear 
at the relation, which yet might the next hour 
be forgotten, could not otherwiſe be juſtly deno- 
minated. 8 
Ir Pity, therefore, is abſorbed in another 
paſſion, when our love of thoſe that ſuffer is 
ſtrong ; PiTy is rather an evidence of the weak- 
nefs chan the ſtrength of that general philan- 
thropy, for which ſome have ſo eageily con- 
tended, with which they have flattered the pride 
and veiled the vices of mankind, and which they 
have affirmed to be alone ſufficient to recommend 
them to the favour of HEAVEN, to atone for the 


indulgence of every appetite and the neglect of 
every duty. 


Ir 
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Ir human benevolence was abſolutely pare and 
ſocial, it would not be neceſſary to relate the 
ravages of a peſtilence or a famine with minute. 
and diſctiminating circumſtances to rouze our 
ſenſibility : we ſhould certainly deplore irreme- 
diable calamity, and participate temporary diſ- 
treſs, without any mixture of delight : that de- 
ceitful-forrow,/ in which pleaſure is ſo well known 
to be predominant, that invention Has been 
buſied for ages in contriving tales of fititious 
ſufferance for no other end than to excite it, 
would be changed into honeſt commiſeration, in 
which pain would be tminixed; and which, 
therefore, we ſhould wiſh to Toſe,- 
Soo after the fatal battle ef Fontenoy, 2 
young gentleman, who came over with the of- 
ficer that brought the expreſs, being expected at 
the houſe. of a friend, a numerous company of 
gentlemen and ladies were aſſembled to hear an 
account of the action from an eyt . witneſs. 
_ 'T ng gentleman, as every man is flattered by 
commanding attention, was eaſily prevailed upon 
to gratiſy the company, as ſoon as they were 
ſeated, and the ſirſt ceremonies paſt. He de- 
ſcribed the march of many thouſands gf: their 
countrymen, into a field, where battaties had been 
concealed on each ſide, which in a moment 
ſtrewed the ground with mangled limbs and 
carcaſſes that almoſt floated in blood, and ob- 
174 C 5 ſtructed 
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ſtructed the path of thoſe who followed to the 
faughter. He related, how often the degreaſing 

multitude, returned to the mouth of the cannon ;. 
' how fuddenly they were. rallied, and how ſud- 
denly broken ;. he repeated the lift of officers 
who had fallen undiſtinguiſhed in the carnage, 
men whoſe eminence rendered their names uni- 
verſally known, their influence extenſive and 
their attachments numerous ; and he hinted the 
fatal effects which this defeat might produce ta 
the nation, by turning the ſueceſs of the war 
againſt us. But the company, however amuſed 
by the relation, appeared not to be affected by tho 
event: they were ſtill attentive. to every- trifling 
punctilio of ceremony, uſual among well-bred 
perſons. ; they bowed with a graceful ſimper to 
| 2a lady who ſneezed, mutually prefented each 
other with ſnuff, ſhook their heads and changed 
their poſture at proper intervals, aſked ſome 
queſtions which tended to produce a more minute 
detail of fuch circumſtances of horror as had been 
hghtly touched, and having at laſt remarked 
that the Roman patriot regretted the brave could 
die but once, the converſation ſoon became 
general, and a motion was made to divide into 
parties at whiſt. But juſt as they were about to 
comply, the gentleman again engaged their at- 
tention. I forgot, faid he, to relate one parti- 
_ -6ular which, however, deſerves to be remem- 


bered, 
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bered. The captain of a company, whoſe name 
I cannot now recollect, had, juſt before his 
corps was ordered to embark, married a young 
lady to whom he had been long tenderly at- 
tached, and who, contrary to the advice of all 
her friends, and the expoſtulations, perſuaſion and 
entreaty of her huſband, inſiſted to go abroad 
with him, and ſhare his fortune at all events. If 
he ſhould be wounded, ſhe ſaid that ſhe might 
baſten his recovery, and alleviate his pain, by 
ſuch attendance as ſtrangers cannot be hired to 
pay ; if he ſhould be taken priſoner, ſhe might, 
perhaps, be permitted to ſhorten the tedious 
bours of captivity which ſolitude would protract; 
and if he ſhould die, that it would be better for 
her to know it with certainty and ſpeed, than ta 
wait at a diſtance in anxiety and ſuſpenſe, tor- 
mented by doubtful and contradictory reports, 
and at laſt believing it poſſible, that if ſhe had 
been preſent, her aſſiduity and tenderneſs might 
have preſerved bis life. The captain, though 
he was not convinced by her reaſoning, was yet 
overcome by the importunate eloquence of her 
love; he conſented tu her requeſt, and they em- 
barked together. 

THE head quarters of the Duke << Cutting: 
land were at Bruffoel, from whence they re- 
moved the evening before the battle to Monbray, 
2 village within muſquet ſhot of the enemy's 

lines, 
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lines, where the captain, who commanded in 
the left wing, was encamped. F enter | 
TnkIa parting in the morning was ſhort. 
She looked after him, till he could no longer 
be diſtinguiſhed from others; and as ſoon as 
the firing began, ſhe went back pale and trem- 
bling, and fate down expecting the event in an 
agony of impatienee, anxiety and terror. She 
ſoon learned from ſtragglers and fugitives, that 
the ſlaughter was dreadful, and the victory hope- 
jeſs. She did not, however, yet deſpair; ſhe 
hoped, that the captain might return among the 
few that ſhould remain: but ſoon after the re- 
treat, this hope was cut off, and ſhe was in- 
formed that he fell in the firſt charge, and was 
left among the dead. She was reſtrained by 
thoſe about her, from ruſhing in the phrenzy of 
deſperation to the: field of battle, of which the 
enemy was ſtill poſſeſſed: but the tumult of her 
mind having abated, and her grief become more 
calm during the night, ſhe ordered the ſervant to 
attend her at break of day; and as leave had 
been given to bury the dead, ſhe went herſelf to 
ſeek the remains of her huſband, that ſhe might 
honour them with the laſt rites; and pour the 
tears of conjugal affection upon his grave. They 
wandered about among the dying and the dead, 
gazing on every diſtorted countenance, and 
looking round with irreſolution and amazement 
e214 | On 
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on a ſcene, which thoſe who ſtripped had leſt 
tenfold more a ſight of horror than thoſe Who 
had ſlain. From this ſight ſhe was at laſt turn- 
ing with confuſion and deſpair; but was ſtopped 
by the cries of a favourite ſpaniel, who had fol- 
lowed: her without being perceived. He was 
ſtanding at ſome diſtance in the field; and the 
moment ſhe ſaw him, ſhe conceived the ſtrongeſt 
aſſurance that he had found his maſter. She 
haſted inſtantly to the place, without regarding 
any other object; and ſtooping over the corpſe by 
which he ſtood, ſhe found it ſo disfigured with 
wounds and beſmeared with blood, that the 
features were not to be known: but as ſhe was 
weeping in the anguiſh of ſuſpenſe, ſhe diſoo- 
vered hanging on the wriſt the remains of a ruffle} 
round which there was a ſlight border of her own 
work. Thus ſuddenly to have diſcovered, and 
in ſuch dreadful circumſtances, that which ſhe 
had ſought, quite overwhelmed her, and ſhe 
funk down on the body- By the aſſiſtance of 
the ſervant, ſhe was recoyered to ſenſibility, but 
not to reaſon ; ſhe was feized at once with con- 
vulſions and madneſs ; and a few hours after ſhe 

was carried back to the village ſhe expired. f 
THrose, who had heard the fate of whole 
battalions, without pity, and the loſs of a battle; 
by which their country would probably ſuffer 
irreparable damage, without concern; liſtened 
2 to. 
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to a tale of private diſtreſs with uninterrupted at- 


tention. All regard to each other was for a 
while: ſuſpended; tears by degrees overflowed 
every eye, and every boſom became ſuſceptible of 
PITY : but the whole circle pauſed with evident 
regret, when the narrative was at an end; and 
would have been glad, that fuch another could 
have been told to continue their entertainment, 
Such was the BENEVOLENCE of Pity! But a 
lady who had taken the opportunity of a very 
flight acquaintance to fatisfy her curioſity, was 
touched with much deeper diftreſs ; and fainting 
in the ftruggle to conceal the emotions of her 
mind, fell back in ber chair: an accident which 
was not ſooner diſcovered, becauſe every eye had 
been fixed upon the ſpeaker, and all attention 
monopolized by the ſtory. Every one, how- 
ever, was ready to afford her aſſiſtance; and it 
was ſoon diſcovered, that ſhe was mother to the 
lady whoſe diſtreſs had afforded. fo much vir- 
tuous pleaſure to the company. It was not pof- 
ſible to tell her another ſtory, which would re- 
vive the ſame ſenſations; and if it had, the 
world could not have bribed her to have heard 
it. Her affection to the ſufferer was too ſtrong, 
to permit her, on this occaſion, to enjoy the 


luxury of Pirr, and applaud ber benevolenee 


for ſenſations which ſhewed its defects. It 
would, indeed, be happy for us, if we were to 
exiſt 
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exiſt only in this ſtate of imperfection, that a 
greater fhare of ſenſibility: is not allowed us; 
but if the mole, in the kindeſs of UntrRinNG 
W1spom, is permitted ſcarce to diſtinguiſn light 
from darkneſs, the mole ſhould nog, ſurely, be 
praiſed for the perfpicality of its fight, 
LEr us diſtinguiſh that malignity, which 
others confound with BENEVOLENCE, and ap- 
plaud as VIX TE: let that imperfection of na- 
ture, Which is, adapted to an imperſedt ſtate, 
teach us humility; and fix our dependance upon 
Him, who has promiſed to © create in us a new 
« heart and a right ſpirit ;” and to receive us to 
that place, where our love of others, howeyer 
ardent, can only increaſe our felicity ; becauſe in 
that place, there will be no object, but ſuch as 


PERFECT BENEYOLENCE can contemplate with 
delight. 
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T 11 be evils . ;nfegubably anriexed to the pre- 


ſent condition of man, are ſo numerous and 
anictive, that it has been, from age to age, the 
taſk of ſome to bewail, and of others to "Blace 
them: Ant he, therefore, will be in danger of 
ſeeming a cbmmon enem „ who mal attempt to 
depreciate the few pleaſures and felicities which 
nature has allowed us. 

VET I will confeſs, that 1 have ſometimes 
employed my thoughts in examining the pre- 
tenſions that are made to happineſs, by the ſplen- 
did and envied conditions of life; and have not 
thought the hour unprofitably ſpent, when I have 
detected the impoſture of counterfeit advantages, 
and found diſquiet lurking under falſe appearances. 
of gaiety and greatneſs. 

Ir is aſſerted by a tragic poet, that “ eſt miſer 
ic nemo niſi comparatus,” no man is miſerable, | 
4e but as he is compared with others happier than p 
& himſelf:” this poſition is not ſtrictly and phi- 
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loſophically true. He might have ſaid, with 
rigorous propriety, that no man is happy but as 
he is compared with the miſerable'z for Tuch is 
the ſtate of this world, that we find in it abſolute 
miſery, but happineſs only comparative; we may 
incur as much pain as we can poſſibly endure; 
though we can never obtain as much n 


as we might poſſibly enjoy. 


Vr it is certain likewiſe, that many of our 
miſeries are merely comparative: e are often 
made unhappy, not by the: preſence of anytreal 
evil, but by the abſence of ſome fictitious good; 
of ſomething which is not required by any real 
want of nature, which has not in itſelf any 
power of gratification, and which neither reaſon 
nor fancy would have prompted us to wiſh; did 
we not ſee it in the poſſeſſion of others. 
Fo a mind diſeaſed with vain longings aſter 
unattainable advantages, no medicine can be pre- 
ſcribed, but an impartial enquiry into the real 
worth of that which is ſo ardently deſired . It is 
well known, how much the mind, as well ab 
the eye, is deceived by diſtance; and, perhaps; 
it will be found, that of many imagined bleſſings 
it may be doubted, whether he that wants or 
poſſeſſes them has more n to be ſatisfied 
with his lot. An baus ant 

Tux dignity of bien birth india extraction, 
no ann, to whom nature has denied it, can conſer 


upon 
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upon himſelf; and, therefore, it deſerves to be 
conſidered, whether the want of that which can 
never be gained, may not eaſily be endured. It 
is true, that if we conſider the triumph and de- 
light with which moſt of thoſe recount their an- 
ceſtors who have anceſtors to recount, and the 
artifices by which ſome who have riſen to unex- 
pected fortune endeavour to inſert themſelves into 
an honourable tem, we ſha}l be inclined to fan- 
cy that wiſdom: or virtue may be had by inhe- 
Mtance, or that all the excellencies of 4 line 
ef progenitors are accumulated on their de- 
ſeendant. Reaſon, indeed, will ſoon inform us, 
that our eſtimation of birth is arbitrary and ca- 
pricious, and that dead anceſtors can have no in- 
fluence but upon imagination: let it then be ex- 
amined, whether one dream may not operate in 
the place of another; whether he that owes no- 


thing to fore · fathers, may not receive equal 


pleaſure from the conſciouſneſs of owing all to 
himſelf; whether he may not, with a little mo- 
ditation, find it more honourable to found than 


to continue a family, and to gain dignity than 


tranſmit it; whether, if he receives no dignity 
ſrom the virtues of his family, he does not like- 
wiſe eſcape the danger of being diſgraced by their 
crimes; and whether he that brings a new name 
into the world, bas not the convenience of 
_— game of. life without a ſtake, an op- 

portunity 
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portunity of winning much though he has no- 
thing to loſe. 

THERE. is another opinion concerning happi= 
neſs, which approaches much more nearly to uni- 
verſality, but which may, perhaps, with equal 
reaſon be diſputed. The pretenſions to anceftral 
honours many of the ſons of earth eaſily ſeg to 
be ill- grounded; but all agree to celebrate the ad- 
vantage of hereditary riches, and to conſider thoſe 
a5 the minions of fortune, who are wealthy from 
their, cragles, whoſe eſtate f is & res non parta la- 
« hore ſed relicta 3 46 the acquiſition of another, 
ce © not of themſelves ;” and whom a father's in- 
duſtry has diſpenſed from a laborious attention 
to arts or e merce, and left at N to diſpoſe 
of life; as fancy ſhall direct them. 

Ix every an were wile and virtuous, capable 
to diſcern. the beſt ve. of time, apd reſolute to 
practiſę it; it might be gragted, I think, without 
heſuation, that total 1 — would be a blefling ; 
and that it auld be defirable to, be leſt at Jargs 
io the exerciſe of rehgious and ſocial duties, with- 
out the interruption of importunate avocations. 

; ByT fince felicity is relative, and that which 
is the means of happineſs to one man may be to 
another the cauſe of miſery, we are to conſider, 
what Rate is beſt, adapted to, human nature in itt 
Preſent degeneracy and frailiy. And, ſurely, 80 
bg ths greater number it is highly expedient, that 
they 


k 
———— ͤͤd 3O 


44 THE ADVENTVURER; No. 111. 


they ſhould by ſome ſettled ſcheme of duties be 
reſcued from the tyranny of caprice, that they 
ſhould be driven on by neceſſity through the paths 
of life with their attention confined | to a ſtated 
taſk, that they may be leſs. at leiſure. to deviate 
into miſchief at the call of folly. 

Wurm weobſerve the lives of thoſe whom an 
ample inheritance has let looſe to their own di- 
rection, what do we diſcover that can excite our 
envy ? Their time feems not to paſs with much 
applauſe | from others, or ſatisfaction to mem⸗ 
ſelves; many ſquander their exuberance of for- 
tune in 1 5 and debauchery 8 and have no other 
uſe of money than tc 9 jnfla me their 7 paſſions, and 
riot in 4 ile ran j of Heebofßet; others} 
leſs criminal! ine „Sat, furely, not wick to bs 
praiſed, lie down 6 ſleep an. riß Up to trifle, 
are employed every morning in findin expedients 
to rid” themſelves of he” da iy," chaſe pleaſure 
| through | all the places of public reſott. fly from 
London to Bath' and from” Bath to London, 
without” any cher reason for changing place, 
put that they go in queſt of company fs iche and 
as vagratit as themſelves, always endeavouring to 
raife ſome new deſire that they may have ſome> 
thing to purfüe, to rekindle ſome Hope" WhICh 
they kn / will be diſappeinted, changing one 
amuſa ment for another which a fe menths will 
make equally nßpid, of Tinking into languor and 
* diſeaſe 
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diſeaſe for want of ſomething to actuate their 
bodies or exhilarate their minds, 

WeorveR has frequented thoſe places, where 
idlers aſſetmible to eſcape from ſolitude, knows 
that this is generally the ſtate of the wealthy; 
and from this ſtate it is no great hardſhip to be 
debarred. No man can be happy in total idle- 
neſs: he that ſhould be condemned to lie torpid 


and motionleſs, would fly for recreation,” 


ſays Sour, „to the mines and the gallies; 
and it is well, when nature or fortune find em- 


ployment for thoſe, who would not have known 


how! to procure it for themſelves. 

H x, whoſe mind is engaged by the acquiſition 
or improvement of a fortune, not only. eſcapes 
the inſipidity of indifference, 'and the'tediouſneſs 
of inactivity, but gains enjoyments wholly un- 
known to thoſe, who live lazily on the toil of 
others; for life affords no higher pleaſure, than 
that of ſurmounting - difficulties, paſſing from 
one ſtep of ſucceſs to another, forming new 
wiſhes and ſeeing them gratified. He that la- 


dours in any great or laudable undertaking, has 


his fatigues firſt ſupported by hope, and aſter- 
wards rewarded by joy; he is always moving 
to a certain end, and when he has attained it, an 
end more diſtant invites him to a new purſuit. 

Ir does not, indeed, always happen, that di- 
ligence is fortunate; the wiſeſt ſchemes are 


6 
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broken by unexpected accidents; the moſt con- 
ſtant, perſeverance ſometimes toils through, life 
without a recompence; but labgur, though 
unſucceſsful, is more eligible than idleneſs: be 
that proſecutes a lawful purpoſe by lawful means, 
acts always with the approbation of his own 


reaſon; he is animated through. the courſe of his 


endeavours, by an expectation which, though not 
certain, he-knows to be juſt; and is at laſt com» 
ſorted in his diſappointment, by the conſciouſ- 
neſs that he has not failedÞy. his on fault. 
Tur kind of- life is moſt happy which af- 
fordsſ us moſt oppbstunities of gaining our own 
eſteem; and what · can any man infer in his 0wn 
favour from a- condition to which, however proſ· 
perous, he contributed noching, and which the 
vileſt and weakeſt-of the! ſpecies would have ob- 
tained-by the. ſame right, had he bee fers 
the ſon of the fame facher. 
To. ſtrive with diſſiculties, and to nr 


thiws;>the Miel -human fellcity 37 the 8b 


is to; ſtrives and deſerve to conquer: but he 
whoſe! life has puſſed without a conteſt, and who 
dan boaſt' neither ſutceſs nor merit, can ſurvey 
himſelf only as à uſeleſs filler: of exiſtence 3 and 
if he is content with his own characer, muſt 

owe his ſatisfaction to inſenſibility. 
Tnvs it appears that the ſatyriſt adviſed 
rightly, when he directed us to refign ourſelves 
to 
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to the hands of HEAVEN, and to leave to ſupe- 
rior powers the determination of our lot: 


Penmittes ipſis expendere Numinibus, quid 
Conveniat nobis, rebuſque fit utile naſtris. 
Carior ęſt illis homo quam ſibi. 


Intruſt thy fortune to the pow'rs above: 

Leave them to manage for thee, and to grant 

What their unerring wiſdom ſees thee want. 

In goodneſs as in greatneſs they excel: | 

Ah ! that we lov'd ourſelves but half fo well 
un 


'Wyar flate of life 1 moſt happineſs, is is 
uncertain; but that uncertainty ought to repreſs 
the petulance of compariſon, and ſilence the mur- 
murs of diſcontent, 
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Num. 112. SATURDAY, December 1, 1753. 


Has penas garrula lingua dedit. Ovip. 


Such was the fate of vain loquacity. 


0 the ADVENTURER. 


Vr, 1 
O be courteous to at; vb familiar with 
few, is a maxim which I once deſpiſed, as 

originally proceeding from a mean and contracted 
mind, the frigid caution of weakneſs and timidity. 

A tame and indiſcriminate civility I imputed to a 
dread of the contempt or the petulance of others, 
to fears from Which the wit and the gentleman 
are exempted by a conſciouſneſs of their own dig- 
nity, by their power to- repreſs inſolence and 
filence ridicule ; and a general ſhyneſs and reſerve 
I conſidered as the reproach of our country, as 
the effect of an illiberal education, by which 
neither a polite addreſs, an eaſy confidence, or a 
general acquaintance with public life, is to be 
acquired, This opinion, which continued to 


- Matter the levity and pride that produced it, was 


ſtrengthened by the example of thoſe whoſe 
manner in the diffidence of youth I wiſhed to 
imitate, who entered a mixed company with an 
air of ſerene familiarity, accoſted every man like 


an old acquaintance, and thought only of making 


ſport 
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ſport for the reſt of any with whem their caprice 
ſhould happen to be offended, without regard to 
their age, character, or condition. 
Bor I now wiſh, that I had regulated my 
conduct by the maxim which I deſpiſed, for I 
ſhould then have eſcaped a misfortune which I 
can never retrieve 3 and the ſenſe of which I am 
now endeavouring to ſuſpend, by relating it to 
you as a leſſon to others, and conſidering my loſs 
of happineſs as an acquiſition of wiſdom. 
WIILE I was in France with a travelling 
tutor, I received a letter which acquainted me, 
that my father, who had been long declining, 
was dead; and that it was neceſſary I ſhould im- 
mediately return to England, to take poſſeſſion 
of his eſtate, which was not inconſiderable, 
though there were mortgages upon it to near 
half its value. | 
WIEN I arrived, I found a letter which the 
old gentleman had written and directed to me 
with his own hand. It contained ſome general 
rules for my conduct, and ſome. animadyerſions 
upon his own : he took notice of the incumbrance 
under which he left me the paternal inheritance, 
which had deſcended through many generations, 
and expreſſed the moſt: earneſt deſire, that it 
might yet be tranſmitted intire-to poſterity : with 
this view, he ſaid, he had negociated a. mar- 


riage 5 me and the only daughter of his 
Vol. IV. old 


K 2 
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old friend, Sir GEORGE HoukEs TRA D of the 


| North, an amiable young lady, whoſe alliance 


would be an. honour to my family, and whoſe: 
fortune would much more than redeem - my 
eſtate. 

. He had given the knight a faithful account of 
his affairs, who, after having taken ſome time 
to conſider the propoſal and conſult his friends, 
had conſented to the match, upon condition that 
his daughter and I ſhould be agreeable to each 
other, and my behaviour ſhould confirm the 
character which had been given of me. My 
father added, that he hoped to have lived till 
this alliance had taken place; but as PROvi- 


' DENCE had otherwiſe determined, he intreated, 


as his laſt requeſt, that as ſoon as my affairs 
ſhould be ſettled and decency would permit, I 
would make Sir GEORGE a viſit, and neglect no- 
thing to accompliſh his purpoſe. 

. 1 was touched with the zeal and tenderneſs, 
of parental affection, which was then directing 
me to happineſs, after the heart that felt it had 
ceaſed to beat, and the hand that expreſſed it 
was mouldering in the duſt. I had alfo ſeen the 
lady, not indeed fince we were children; but I 


remembered that her perſon was agreeable, and 
her temper ſweet : I did not, therefore, heſitate 
a moment, whether my - father's injunction 


ſhould be obeyed. 1 PEP. to ſettle his af- 


L 5 fairs; 


IS 
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fairs; I took an account of bis debts and cr-{its, 
viſited the tenants, recovered m / ulual gaiety, 
and at the end of about nine mont {or own: for 
Sir Gkokck's ſeat in the North; pI before 
opened an epiſtolary correſpondence, and ex- 
prefſed my impatience to poſleſs the happineſs 
which my father had fo kindly ſecured. 

I was better pleaſed to be well meunted, than 
to lolt in a chariot, or be jumbled in a poſt 
Chaiſe; and I knew that Sir GEORGE was an 
old ſportſman, a plain hearty blade, who would 
like me better in a pair of buckſkin breeches on 
the back of a good hunter, than in a trimmed- 
fait and a gaudy equipage : I, therefore, ſet out 


on horſeback with only one ſervant, 110 reached 
Stilton the firſt night. 


In the morning, as I was mounting, a gentle- 
man, who had juſt got on horſeback before me, 
ordered his ſervant to make ſome enquiry about 
the road, which I happened to overhear, and 
told him with great familiarity, that I was going 
the ſame way, and if he pleaſed we would travel 
together: to this he conſented, with as much 
frankneſs, and as little ceremony; and I ſet for- 
ward, greatly delighted that chance had afforded 
me a companion. 

We immediately entered into e 
and I ſoon found that he had been abroad: we 
extolled the roads and the policy of France, the 


2 cities 
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cities the palaces and the villas; entered into a 
critical examination of the moſt celebrated ſeats 
in England, the peculiarities of the building and 
ſituation, croſs ways, market towns, the im- 
poſition of inkeepers, and the ſports of the field; 


topics by which we mutually recommend our- 
ſelves to each other, as we had both opportu- © 
nities to diſcover equal knowledge, and to diſ- 5 
play truth with ſuch evidence as prevented diver- 5 
ſity of opinion. * 
AFTER we had rode about two hours, we b 
overtook another gentleman, whom we ac- n 
coſted with the ſame familiarity that we had uſed 


to each other; we aſked him how far he was 
going and which way, at what rate he travelled, thi 
where he put up, and many other queſtions of FT} 
the ſame kind. The gentleman, who appeared | 
to be near fifty, received our addreſs with great 
coolneſs, returned ſhort and indirect anſwers did 
to our enquiries, and, often Jooking with great 
attention on us both, ſometimes put forward oa 
that he might get before us, and ſometimes 
checked his horſe that he might remain be- alle 
hind. But we were reſolved to diſappoint him ; 
and, finding that his reſerve increaſed, and he 
was viſibly diſpleaſed, we winked at each other, 
and determined the old put ſhould afford us ſome fl 
ſport. After we had rode together upon very 


ill terms more than half an hour, my companion 
with 
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with an air of ceremonious gravity aſked him, if 
he knew any houſe upon the road where he might 
be accommodated with a wench. The gentle- 
man, who was, | believe, afraid of giving us a 
pretence to quarrel, did not reſent this inſult any 
otherwiſe than by making no reply. I then be- 
gan to talk to my companion. as if we had been 
old acquaintance, reminding him that the gentle- 
man extremely reſembled a. perſon, from whom. 
we had taken a girl that he was carrying to the 
bagnio, and, indeed, that his preſent reſerve 
made me ſuſpect him to be the ſame ; but that 
as we were willing to aſk his pardon, we hoped 
it would be forgot, and that we ſhould ſtill have 
the pleafure of dining together at the next inn. 
The gentleman was ftill ſitent 3 but as his per- 
plexity and reſentment viſibly increaſed, he pro- 
portionably increaſed our entertainment, which 
did not, however, laſt long,” for he ſuddenly 
tarned down a lane ; upon which we-ſet up a 
horſe laugh that continued till he was out of 
hearing, and then perſuing our journey, we 
alked of the adventure, which afforded us con- 
erſation and merriment for the reſt ' of the 
ay. 
THE next morning we parted, and in the 
wvening I arrived at HomesTEap Hatt. The 


THE ADVENTURER. 


d knight received me with great affection, and 
umediately introduced me to his daugkter, 
D 3 


whom 
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whom J now thought the fineſt woman I had 
ever ſeen. I could eaſily diſcover, that I was 
not welcome.to her merely upon her father's re- 
commendation, and I enjoyed by anticipation the 
felicity which I conſidered as within my graſp. 
But the pleaſing ſcene, in which I had ſuffered 
my imagination to wander, ſuddenly diſappeared 
as by the power of enchantment: without any 
viſible motive, the behaviour of the whole family 
was changed, my aſſiduities to the lady were 
repreſſed, the was never to be found alone, the 
knight treated me with a cold civility, I was no 
longer a party in their viſits, nor was I willingly 
attended even by the ſervants. *F made many 


attempts to diſcover the cauſe of this misfortune, 


but without ſycceſs ; and one morning, when I 
had drawn Sir GEoRGE into the garden by him- 
ſelf, and was about to urge him upon the ſubject, 
he prevented me by ſaying, that his promife to 
my father, for whom be had the higheſt regard, 


as I well knew, was conditional; that he had al- 


ways reſolved ta leave his daughter a free choice, 
and that the had requeſted him to acquaint me, 
that her affections were otherwiſe engaged, and 
to entreat that I would, therefore, diſcontinue 
my addreſſes. My ſurprize and concern at this 
declaration, were ſuch as left me no power to 
reply; ; and I ſaw Sir GzoRGe turn from me and 
go into the houſe, without making any attempt 

o 
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to ſtop him, or to obtain a further explanation. 
Afterwards, indeed, I frequently expoſtulated, _ 
entreated, and complained ; but, perceiving that 

all was ineffectual, I took my leave, and deter- 
mined that I would till ſollicit by letter; for the 
lady had taken ſuch poſſeſſion of my heart, that 
I would joyfully have married her, though I had 


been ſure that her father would immediately have 
left all his fortune to a ſtranger. 


I MEDITATED on my epiſtolary projet all the 
way to London, and before I had been three 
days in town I wrote a long letter to Sir GzorGE, 
in which I conjured him, in the ſtrongeſt terms, 
to account for the change in his behaviour; and 
inſiſted, that, on this occaſion, to conceal the 
truth, was in the higheſt degree diſhonourable to 
himſelf, and injurious to me. 

To this letter, after about ten days, I received 
the following anſwer : 

* 4. 
T is with great reluctance that I reveal the 


«© A motives of my conduct, becauſe they are 
much to your diſadvantage. The incloled.is a 


« letter Which I received from a worthy gentle- 


„ man in this county, and contains a full anſwer 


to your enquiries, which I had rather you 


$* ſhould receive in any hand than in mine. 


A I] am your humble ſervant, 


* « Geo, Hours T EAD.“ 
D 4 I 1MME» 
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I 1MMEDIATELY opened the paper incloſed, 


which, with the utmoſt impatience, I read as 


follows: 


44 8 IR, 

SAW a perſon with your family yeſterday 

at the races, to whom, as I was ſoon after 
informed, you intend to give your daughter. 
Upon this occaſion, it is my indiſpenſible duty 
to acquaint you, that if his character is to be 
determined by his company, he will inevitably 
entail diſeaſes and beggary upon his poſterity, 
whatever be the merit of his wife, or the afflu- 
ence of his fortune, He oyertook me on the 
road from London a few weeks ago, in com- 
pany with a wretch, who by their diſcourſe ap- 
peared to be his old and familiar acquaintance, 
and whom I well remember to have been 
brought before my friend Juſtice WorTHY, 
when I was accidentally at his houſe, as the 
keeper of a brothel in Covent Garden. He 


*< Has ſince won a conſiderable ſum with. falſe 
dice at the maſquerade, for which he was obli- 
e oed to leave the kingdom, and is ſtill liable to 
sa proſecution. Be aſſured that I have perfect 
« knowledge of both ; for ſome incidents, which 


e it.is not neceſſary to mention, kept me near 


« them 
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them fo long on the road, that it is impoſſible 


« T ſhould be miſtaken. 
« am, SIR, your's, &c. 
AMEO TRUEMAN.” 


Tk moment I had read this letter, the riddle 
was ſolved. I knew Mr. TxRukMAN to be the 
gentleman, whom] had concurred with a ſtranger, 
picked up by accident, to inſult without provoca- 
tion on the road. I was in a moment covered 
with confuſion; and though I was alone, could 
not help hiding my face with my hands. I ab- 
horred my folly, which appeared yet more enor- 
mous every time it. was reviewed. 

I couRTED the ſociety of a ſtranger, and a. 
ſtranger I perſecuted with infult:: thus I aſſociated 
with infamy, and thus my aſſociate became. 
known. I hoped, however, to convince Sir 
GEORGE, that I had no knowledge of the wretch 
whoſe infamy I had ſhared, except that which 1 
acquired from the letter of his friend. But before. 
I had taken proper meaſures for my juſtification, 
I. had the mortification. to hear, that the lady. 
was married to a neighbouring gentleman, . who. 
had long made his addreſſes, and whom Sir. 


GEORGE had before rejected in the ardor of his. 
friendſhip for my father. 


D 5. How: 
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How narrow, Mr. ADVENTURER, is the path 
of rectitude, and how much may be loſt. by the 
flighteſt deviation! 
Il am your humble ſervant, 
A B UL u s. 


eee et Cg NN 


Nuns. 113. Tvxspay, Detember 4, 1753. 

Ad humum mærore gravi deducit & angit. Hon. 

Wrings the ſad ſoul, and bends it down to earth, 
FRANCIS. 


NE of the moſt remarkable differences be- 


from the prevailing cuſtom of deſcribing only thoſe 
diſtreſſes that are occaſioned by the paſſion of love; 
a paſſion which, from the univerſality of its do- 
minion, may doubtlefs juſtly claim a large ſhare 
in repreſentations of human life; but which, by 


degrade that noble ſchool of virtue into an aca- 
demy of effeminacy. | 

WIEN RACINE perſuaded the celebrated AR- 
NAULD to read his PHzDRA, © Why,” faid 


« falſified the manners of HI OLITrus, and re- 
« preſented him in love?“ © Alas !“ replied 
the poet, without that circumſtance, how 
NE would the ladies and the beaux have received 


6 my 


twixt ancient and modern tragedy, arifes 


totally engrofling the theatre, hath contributed to 


that ſevere critic to his friend, “ have you 
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„ my piece?” And it may well be imagined, 


that to gratify ſo con{iderable and important a 
part of his audience, was the powerful motive 
that induced CoRNEILLE to enervate even the 
matchleſs and affecting ſtory of Oz Dip us, by the 
frigid and impertinent epiſode of 'T HESEus's paſ- 
paſſion for Dix cE. 

SHAKESPEARE has ſhewn us, by his HAMLET, 
MaczetTH, and CzsAR, and above all by his 
LEAR, that very intereſting tragedies may be 
written, that are not founded on gallantry and 
love; and that BoiLtauv was miſtaken, when 
he affirmed, 


de Pamiur la ſenſible peinture, 
Eſt pour aller au cœur la route la plus ſure. 


Thoſe tender ſcenes that pictur'd love impart, 
Inſure ſucceſs and beſt engage the heart. 


The diſtreſſes in this tragedy are of a very un- 
common nature, and are not touched upon by 
any other dramatic author. They are cccafioned 
by a raſh reſolution of an aged monarch of ſtrong 
paſſions and quick ſenſibility, to refign his crown 
and to divide his kingdom amongſt his three 
daughters; the youngeſt of whom, who was his 
favourite, not antwering his ſanguine expectations 
in expreſſions of affection to him, he for ever 
baniſhes, and endows her ſiſters with her allotted 


ſhare 
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thare. Their unnatural ingratitude, the intole- 
rable affronts, indignities and cruelties he ſuffers 
from them, and the remorſe he ſeels from his 
imprudent reſignation of his power, at firſt in- 
flame him with the moſt violent rage, and by de- 
grees drive him to madneſs and death. This is 
the outline of the ſable. 1 

'I SHALL confine myſelf at preſent to conſider 
ſingly the judgment and art of the poet, in de- 
ſcribing the origin and progreſs of the diſtraction 
of LEAR ; in which, I think, he has ſucceeded 
better than any other writer; even than Evus1- 
PIDES himſelf, whom LoxGinus fo highly com- 
mends for his repreſentation of the madneſs of 
ORESTES. 

Ir is well contrived, that the firſt affront that 
is offered LEAR, ſhould be a propoſal from 
GONERILL, his eldeſt daughter, to leſſen the 
number of his knights, which muſt needs affect 
and irritate a perſon ſo jealous of his rank and the 
reſpe& due to it. He is at firſt aſtoniſhed at the 
complicated impudence and ingratitude of this de- 
ſign ; but quickly kindles into rage, and reſolves, 
to depart inſtantly : 

——— Darkneſs and devils |—— | 

Saddle my borſes, call my train together— | 

iDegen'rate baſtard ! I'll not trouble thee.— 
This is followed by a ſevere reflection upon his 
own folly for reſigning his crown; and a ſolemn 
invocation 
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invocation to NATURE, to heap the moſt: hor- 
rible curſes on the head of GoNERILL, that her 
own offspring may. prove equally cruel and un- 
natural ; 


that ſhe inay feel, 
How ſharper than a ſerpent's tooth it is, 


To have a thankleſs child !— 


WIEN ALBANY demands the: cauſe: of this: 
paſſion, LEAR anſwers, I'll tell thee!” but: 


immediately cries out to GONERILL, 


Life and death! I am aſhamed, 
That thou haſt power to ſhake my manhood thus, 
Blaſts and fogs upon thee! | » 
Th' untented woundings of a father's curſe, 
Pierce every ſenſe about thee ! 


He ſtops a little and reffects: 


Ha! is it come to this? 
Let it be ſo.! I have another daughter, 
Who, I am ſure, is kind and comfortable. 
When ſhe ſhall hear this of thee, with her nails 
She'll flea thy wolfiſh viſage —— 


He was, however, miſtaken ; for the firſt object 
he encounters in the caſtle of the Earl of Glou- 
ceſter, whither he fled to meet his other daughter, 
was his ſervant in the ſtocks ; from whence he 


may 
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may eaſily conjecture what reception he is to 
meet with: 


Death on my ſtate! Wherefore 
Should he fit here ? 


He adds immediately afterwards, ;- 


O me, my heart! my riſing heart !—but down. 


By which ſingle line the inexpreffible anguiſh of 
his mind, and the dreadful conflict of oppoſite 
paſſions with which it is agitated, are more forci- 
bly expreſſed, than. by the lang and laboured 
ſpeech, enumerating the cauſes, of his anguiſh, 
that Rowe and other modern tragic writers 
would certainly have put into his mouth. But 
NATURE, SophoclEs, and SHAKESPEARE, re- 
preſent the feelings of the heart in a different 


manner; by a broken hint, a ſhort exclamation, 
a word, or a look : 


They mingle not, mid deep. felt ſighs and 
groans, 
Deſcriptions gay, or quaint compariſons. 
No flowery far- fetch d thoughts their ſcenes 
admit; 
I ſuits conceit with paſſion, woe with wit. 
Here paſſion prompts each ſhort, expreſſive 
ſpeech ; 
Or filence paints what words can never reach. 
J. W. 
When 
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When JocAs vA, in SoPHOCLEs, has diſcovered 


that OE Dios was the murderer of her huſband, 
ſhe immediately leaves the ſtage ; but in CoR- 
NEILLE and DRVDEN, ſhe continues on it during 
a whole ſcene, to bewail her deſtiny in ſet 


ſpeeches. I ſhould be guilty of infenſibility and 


injuſtice, if I did not take this occaſion to ac- 
knowledge, thar I have been more moved and 
delighted, by hearing this ſingle line ſpoken by 
the only actor of the age who underſtands and 
reliſhes theſe little touches of nature, and there- 
fore the only one qualified to perſonate this moſt 
difficult character of Lea, than by the moſt 
pompous deelaimer of the moſt pompous ſpeeches 
in CaTo or TAMERLANE. 

In the next ſcene, the old king appears in a 
very diſtreſsful fituation, He informs REGAN, 
whom he believes to be ftill actuated by filial 
tenderneſs, of the cruelties he had ſuffered from 
he ſiſter GoNERILL, in very pathetic terms : 


Beloved Regan, | 
Thy liter s naught. —O Regan! ſhe hath tied 


Sharp tooth'd unkindnefs, like a vulture, here. 


I ſcarce can ſpeak to thee—thoult not believe, 
With how deprav'd aquality—O Regan! 


It is a ſtroke of l art in the poet to re- 
preſent him incapable of ſpecifying the particular 


Al uſage he has received, and breaking off thus 


abruptly, 


—— — — 
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abruptly, as if his voice was choaked by ae 
neſs and reſentment; | 

Wren REGan counſels him to aſk. ber ſiſter 
forgiveneſs, he falls on his: knees with a very 
ſtriking kind of irony, and aſks her how ſuch. 
ſupplicating language as this becometh him i 


Dear daughter, T confeſs that 12 am ld; 
Age is unneceſſary: on my knees 188 | 
That you'll vouchſafe me raiments bed, and” 


food. 


e 3445 lh 14 — 4 


But eg a again exhorted to ſue for reconciliation, 
the advice wounds him to the quick, and forces 
him into execrations againſt GontR11z, which, 
though they chill the ſoul with horror, are yet: 
well ſuited to the impetuoſity of his 2 8 81 . 


She hath abated me of half my train; 
Look'd black upon me z ſtruck me with her. 
2 tongue, 
Moſt ſerpentlike, upon the very heart—— 
All the ſtor'd vengeances of heaven fall 
On her ungrateful top! Strike her young bones, 
Ye tking airs, with lameneſs ! 
Ye nimble lightnings, dart your AN flames 
Into her: ſcornful eyes — 


The wretched king, little imagining that he is to 
be outcaſt from REGAN alſo, adds very mov- 
ingly; 


2 | * * 
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Tis not in thee 

To grudge my pleaſures, to cut off my train, 
To bandy haſty words, to ſcant my lizes.— 
Thou better know'ſt 

The offices of nature, bond of childhopd——— 
Thy half o'th' kingdom thou haſt not forgot, 
Wherein I thee endowd ——— 


That the hopes he had conceived of tender uſage 


from REGAN ſhould be deceived, heightens his 
diſtreſs, to a great degree. Vet it is ſtill aggra ; 


vated and increaſed, by the ſudden appearance 


of GONERILL ; upon the unexpected fight of 
whom he exclaims, 


Who comes here? O heaven“ 
If you do love old men, if your ſweet ſway 
Allow obedience, if yourſelves are old, | 
Make it your cauſe; ſend down and take my 
part! 


This addreſs is ſurely 3 beyond expteliiod ; ; 
it is ſcarce enough to ſpeak of it in the cold terms 
of criticiſm: There follows a queſtion to Go- 
NERILL, that I have never read without tears : 


Ar't not aſham'd to look upon this beard ? 


THis "£8 abounds with many noble turns of 
paſſion ; or rather conflicts of very different paſ- 
fiens, The inhuman daughters urge him in vain 


by 
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by all the ſophiſtical and unfilial arguments they 
were miſtreſſes of to diminiſh the number of his 


train. He anſwers them by only four poignant 
words ; 


I gave you all! 


When REGan at laſt conſents to receive him, 


but without any attendants, for that he might be 
ſerved by her own domeſtics, he can no longer 
contain his difappointment and rage. Firſt he 
appeals to the heavens, and points out to them 
A ſpectacle that is indeed inimitably affecting; 


You ſee me here, ye Gods! a poor old man, 
As full of grief as age, wretched in both: 

If it be you that ſtir theſe daughters hearts 
Againſt their father, fool me not ſo much 

To bear it tamely ! Fl 


Then ſuddenly he addreſſes OE! and RE- 


GAN in the ſevereſt terms and with the bitterelt 
threats: 


No, you unnatural . 
I will have ſuch revenges on you both 
That all the world ſhall — I will do ſuck 
things— 


What they are yet I know not—— 


| Nothing occurs to his mind Gere a for 
them to ſuffer, or bim to inflict. His paſſion 


riſes 


ey 
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riſes to a height that deprives him of articulation. 
He tells them that he will ſubdue his ſorrow, 
though almoſt irreſiſtable ; and that they ſhall 
not triumph over his weakneſs : 


—— You think I'll weep ! 
No! I'll not weep; I have full cauſe of weep- 


ing; 
But this heart ſhall break into a thouſand flaws, 


Or e' er Il weep! 
He concludes, 
O fool—1 ſhall go mad. 


which is an artful anticipation, t that judicioully 
prepares us for the dreadful event that is to fol- 


low i in the ſucceeding acts. 


4 
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Nous. 114. SATURDAY, December 8, 1753. 


Sperat infeſtis, metuit ſertundus, 
Alteram ſortem bene nn. 1 g 
aas, 75 Hon. 


Whoe er enjoys th'untroubled breaſt, 
With VirTvue's tranquil wiſdom bleſt; 
With hope the gloomy hour can chear, 
And temper happineſs with ſear. 
FRANCIS. 


; * 


LME T, the Derviſe, dla watched the 
ſacred lamp in the ſepulchre of the PRO- 
PHET, as he one day roſe up from the devotions 
of the morning, which he tad performed at the 
gate of the temple with his body turned towards 
the eaſt and his forehead on the earth, ſaw before 
him a man in ſplendid apparel attended by a long 
retinue, who gazed ſtedfaſtly at him with a look 
of mournful complacence, and ſeemed deſirous. 
to ſpeak, but unwilling to offend. 

TRE DERv1sE, after a ſhort filence, advanced, 
and faluting him with the calm dignity which 
independance confers upon humility, requeſted. 
that he would reveal his purpoſe. 

% ALMET,” ſaid the ſtranger, © thou ſeeſt be- 


ce fore thee a man, whom the hand of proſperity: 


« has overwhelmed with wretchedneſs. What- 


& ever 


mY 
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« eyer I once deſired as the means of happineſs, 
„I now poſſeſs; but I am not yet happy, and 
4c therefore I deſpair. I- regret the lapſe of 
« time, becauſe it glides away without enjoy- 
« ment; and as I expect nothing in the future 
„ but the vanities of the paſt, I do not wiſh that 
« the future ſhould arrive. Yet I tremble leſt it 
e ſhould be cut off; and my heart ſinks when I 
c anticipate the moment, in which eternity ſhall 
e cloſe over the vacuity of my life like the ſea 
c upon the path of a ſhip, and leave no traces of 
« my exiſtence more durable than the furrow 
© which remains after the waves have united. 
If in the treaſures of thy wiſdom, there is any 
“ precept to obtain felicity, vouchſafe it to me: 
* for this purpoſe am I come; a purpoſe which 
« yet I feared to reveal, leſt like all the former 
„it ſhould be diſappointed.” ALMET liſtened, 

with looks of aſtoniſament and pity, to this 
complaint of a being, in whom reaſon was known 
to be a pledge of immortality ; but the ſerenity 
of his countenance ſoon returned; and ſtretching 
out his hand towards Heaven, “Stranger, ſaid 
he, © the knowledge which I have received from 
66 the PROPHET, I will communicate to thee.” 


As 1 was ſitting one evening at the porch of - 


the temple n and alone, mine eye wan- 
dered among the multitude that was ſcattered 
before me; and while I remarked the wearineſs 

and 
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and ſolicitude which was viſible in every coun- 
tenance, I was ſuddenly fruck with a ſenſe of 
their condition. Wretched mortals, ſaid I, to 
what purpoſe are you buſy? if to produce happi- 
neſs, by whom is it enjoyed? Do the linens 
of Egypt, and the ſilks of Perſia, beſtow felicity 
on thoſe who wear them, equal to the wretch- 
edneſs of yonder ſlaves whom I fee leading the 
camels that bring them? Is the fineneſs of the 
texture, or- the ſplendor of the tints, regarded 
with delight by thoſe, to whom cuſtom has ren- 
dered thieth familiar? or can the power of habit 
render others inſenſible of pain, who live only 
to traverſe the deſart; 3 a ſcene of dreadful uni- 
formity, where a batren level is bounded only by 
the horizon: where no change of proſpect, or 


varicty of images, relieves the traveller from a 


ſenſe of toil and danger, of whirlwinds which 
in a moment may bury him in, the ſand, and 
of thirſt which the wealthy have given half 
their poſſeſſions to allay? Do thoſe on whom 
hereditary diamonds ſparkle with unregarded 
luſtre, gain from the poſſeſſion, what is loſt 
by the wretch who ſeeks them in the mine; 
who lives excluded from the common bounties 
of nature; to whom even the viciſſitude of day 
and night is not known; who fighs in perpetual 
darkneſs, and whoſe” life is one mournful alter- 
native of inſenſibility and labour ? If thoſe are not 


happy 
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happy who poſſeſs, in proportion as thoſe are 
wretched who beſtow, how vain a dream is the 
| life of man! and if there is, indeed, ſuch dif- 
| ference in the value of exiſtence, how ſhall we 
acquit of partiality, the hand by which this dif- 
, ference has been made ? 

Writs my thoughts thus multiplied, and 
my heart burned within me, I became ſen+ 

ble of a ſudden influence from above. The 
ſtreets and the crowds of Mecca diſappeared; I 
found myſelf ſitting on the declivity of a moun- 
tain, and perceived at my rigbt hand an angel, I 
whom I knew to be AzoRAn the miniſter of "7. 
reproof, When I ſaw him, I was afraid. [I | 
caſt mine eye upon the ground, and was about 
to deprecate his anger, when he commanded 
me to be ſilent. ALmMET,” ſaid he, “thou 
« haſt devoted thy life to meditation, that thy 
% counſel might deliver ignorance from the 
Ir % mazes.of error, and deter preſumption from 
n « the precipice of guilt ; but the book of nature 
4 * thou haſt read without underſtanding: it is 
lt again open before thee ; look up, conſider it 
| and be wiſe.” 
- 1 LookED up, and beheld an chefs, beau- 
y tiful as the gardens of Paradiſe, but of a ſmall 
il extent. Through the middle, there was a green 
1 walk; at the end, a wild deſart; and beyond, 
ot impenetrable darkneſs. The walk was ſhaded 
* a 0 with 
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with trees of every kind, that were covered at V 
once with bloſſoms and fruit; innumerable birds ſ 
were ſinging in the branches; the graſs was in- © 
termingled with, flowers, which impregnated the 
breeze with fragrance, and painted the path with 
beauty: on one ſide flowed a gentle tranſparent 
ſtream, which was juſt heard to murmur over 


the golden ſands that ſparkled at the bottom; f 
and on the other were walks and bowers, foun- E 
tains, grottos and caſcades, which diverſified the M , 


ſcene with endleſs rnd but did not conceal f. 
the bounds. 5 
WIũI l I was gazing in a tranſport of delight 


and. wonder on this enchanting ſpot, I perceived : 
a man ſtealing along the walk with a thoughtful 0 


and deliberate pace: his eyes were fixed upon 
the earth, and his arms croſſed on his boſom; | b 
he ſometimes ſtarted, as if a ſudden pang had | 
ſeized him; his countenance expreſſed ſolicitude 
and terror; he looked round with a figh, and g 
having gazed a moment on the deſart that lay Fl 
before him, he ſeemed as if he wiſhed to ſtop, 
-but was impelled forwards by ſome inviſible 
power : his features however ſoon ſettled again 


* a . fo 
into a calm melancholy; his eye was a gain | 
faxed on the ground; and he went on, as before, P 
with apparent reluctance, but without emotion. ti 
I was ftruck with this appearance; and turning bs 


haſtily to the ANGEL, was about to- enquire, 
what 


* 
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what could produce ſuch infelicity in a being, 


ſurrounded with every object that could gratify 


every ſenſe; but he prevented my requeſt: 
« The book of nature,” ſaid he, “ is before 
« thee; look up, conſider it and be wife,” I 
Jooked, and beheld a valley between rwo moun- 
tains that were craggy and barren; on the path 
there was no verdure, and the mountains af- 
forded no ſhade ; the ſun burned in the zenith, 
and every ſpring was dried up; but the valley 
terminated in a country that was pleaſant and 
fertile, ſhaded with woods, and adorned with 
buildings. At a ſecond view, I difovered a 
man in this valley, meagre indeed and naked, 
but his countenance was chearful, and his de- 
portment active: he kept his eye fixed upon the 
country before him, and looked as if he would 
kave run, but that he was reſtrained, as the 
other had been impelled, by ſome ſecret in- 


| fluence : ſometimes, indeed, I perceived a ſud- 


den expreſſion of pain, and ſometimes he ſtepped 
ſhort as if his foot was pierced by the aſpe- 
rities of the way; but the ſprightlineſs of his 
countenance inftantly returned, and he preſſed 


forward without appearance of repining or com- 


- 


plaint. 
I TURNED again toward the ANGEL, impa- 
tient to enquire from what ſecret ſource happi- 


neſs was derived, in a ſituation ſo different from 
Vol. IV, E that 
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that in which it might have been expected; but 


he again prevented my requeſt : «« ALMET,“ 


faid he, remember, what thou haft ſeen, and 
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let this memorial be written upon the tablets 
of thy heart. Remember, ALMET, that the 
world in which thou art placed, is but the road 
to another; and that happineſs depends not 
upon the path, but the end: the value of this 
period of thy.exiſtenee, is fixed by hope and 
fear. The wretch who wiſhed to linger in 
the garden, ho looked round upon its limits 
with terror, was deſtitute of enjoyment, be- 
cauſe he was deſtitute of hope, and wer per- 
petually tormemed by the dread of loſing that 
which yet he did not enjoy: the ſong of the 
birds had been repeated till it was not heard, 
and the flowers had ſo often recurred that 
their beauty was not ſeen; the river glided by 
unnoticed; and he feared to lift his eye to the 
proſpect, leſt he ſhould behold the waſte that 
circumſcribed it. But he that toiled through 
the valley was happy, becauſe he looked for- 
ward with hope. Thus, to the ſojourner 
upon earth, it is of little moment, whether 
the path he treads be ſtrewed with flowers or 
with thorns, if he perceives himſelf to ap- 
proach thoſe regions, in compariſon of which 


£ the thorns and the flowers of this wilderneſs 


<< loſe 
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et loſe their diſtinction, and are both alike im- 
« potent to give pleaſure or pain. 

« WHAT then has ETERNAL WisDoM une- 
ce qually diſtributed? That which can make 
« every ſtation happy, and without which every 
ce ſtation muſt be wretched, is acquired by 
« VIRTUE; and VIRTUE is poſſible to all. 
«© Remember, ALMET, the viſion which thou 
& haſt ſeen; and let my words be written on the 
&« tablet of thy heart, that thou may'ſt direct the 
“ wanderer to happineſs, and juſtify GOD to 
% men.” | 

WHILE the voice of AZORAN was yet ſound- 
ing in my ear, the proſpect vaniſhed from before 
me, and I found myſelf again fitting at the porch 
of the temple. The ſun was gone down, the 
multitude was retired to reſt, and the ſolemn 
quiet of midnight concurred with the reſolution 
of my doubts to compleat the tranquility of my 
mind. _ 

SUCH, my ſon, was the viſion which the 
PROPHET vouchſafed me, not for my fake only 
but for thine. Thou haſt ſought felicity in 
temporal things; and, therefore, thou art diſap- 
pointed. Let not inſtruction be loſt upon thee, 
as the ſeal of MAHOMET in the well of Aris: 
but go thy way, let thy flock cloath the naked, 
and thy table feed the hungry ; deliver the poor 
from oppreſſion, and let thy converſation be 
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 ABOvE. Thus ſhalt thou << rejoice in HopE, Il 

and look forward to the end of life as the con- p 

ſummation of thy ſelicity. ; n 
ALMET, in whoſe breaſt devotion kindled as 

.he ſpake, returned into -the temple, and the A 

ſtranger departed in peace. 0 
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Seribimus indocti doctigue. HoR. pe 

All dare to write, who can or cannot read. th 
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HEV Who have attentively conſidered the ©V 

hiſtory of mankind, know that every age SU 

Has its peculiar character. At one time, no de- e 

lire is felt but for military - honours ; every ſum- N 

1 mer affords battles and ſieges, and the world i: 

Pi . filled with ravage, bloodſhed and devaſtation: 8 

i} this ſanguinary fury at length ſubſides, and na- as 

1 tions are divided into factions, by controverſie: 38 

1 [ about points that will never be decided. Men * 

NB then grow weary of debate and altercation, bh 
1 and apply themſelves to the arts of profit; trad- j 

1 ing companies are formed, manufactures im- "= 

118 -proved, and navigation extended ; and nothing lite 

1 as any longer thought on, but the increaſe and ,, | 

1 | . preſer- 
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77 
preſervation of property, the artifices of getting: 
money, and the pleaſures of ſpending it. 

Tu preſent age, if we conſider chiefly the 
fate of our own country, may be ſtiled with 
great propriety THE AGE of AuTHoRs; for, 
perhaps, there never was a time, in which mei 


of all degrees of ability, of every kind of edu- 


cation, of every profeſſion and employment, were 
poſting with ardour ſo general to the preſs. The 
province of writing was formerly left to thoſe, 
who by ſtudy, or appearance of ſtudy, were ſup- 
poſed to have gained knowledge unattainable by 
the buſy part of mankind; but in theſe en- 

lightened days, every man is qualified to inſtruct 
every other man; and he that beats the anvil, or: 
guides the-plough, not contented with ſupplying 
corporal neceſſities, amuſes himſelf in the hours 

of leiſure with providing intellectual * for 
his countrymen. 

IT. may be obſerved, that of this, as of other 
evils, complaints have been made by every gene- 
ration ; but though it may, perhaps, be true, that 
at all times more have been willing than have 
been able to write, yet there is no reaſon ſor 
believing, that the dogmatical legions of the pre- 
ſent race were ever equalled in number by any 
former period; for ſo widely is ſpread the itch of 
literary praiſe, that almoſt every man is an au- 
thor, either in act or in purpoſe ; has either be- 
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ſtowed his favours on the public, or with-holds 
them, that they may be more feaſonably offered, 
or made more worthy of acceptance, 

In former times, the pen, like the ſword, was 
conſidered as conſigned by nature to the hands of 
men ; the ladies contented themſelves with pri- 
vate virtues and domeſtic excellence; and a female 
writer, like a female warrior, was conſidered as 
a kind of excentric being, that deviated, however 


illuſtriouſly, from her due ſphere of motion, and 


was, therefore, rather to be gazed at with won- 
der, than countenanced by imitation. But as the 


times paſt are ſaid to have ſeen a nation of Ama- 


zons, who drew the bow and wielded the battle- 
axe, formed encampments and waſted nations ; 
the revolution of years has now produced a gene- 
ration of Amazons of the pen, who with the ſpirit 
of their predeceſſors have ſet maſculine tyranny 
at defiance, aſſerted their claim to the regions of 
ſcience, and ſeem reſolved to conteſt the uſurpa- 
tions of virility. 

SoME, indeed, there are of both ſexes, who 
are authors only in deſire, but have not yet at- 
tained the power of executing their intentions ; 
whoſe performances have not arrived at bulk 
ſufficient to form a volume, or who have not 
the confidence, however impatient of nameleſs 
obſcurity, to ſollicit openly the aſſiſtance of the 
printer. Among theſe are the innumerable cor- 

reſpondents 
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complain loudly of the perverſeneſs and arroganeo 


is propagated in proportion to the rewards con- 
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reſpondents of 3 who are always of- 
fering aſſiſtance which no man will receive, and 
ſuggeſting hints that are never taken, and who 


of authors, lament their inſenſibility of their own 
intereſt, and fill the coffee- houſes with dark ſto- 
ries of performances by eminent hands, which 
have been offered and rejected. 

To what cauſe this univerſal eagerneſs of 
writing, can be properly aſcribed, I have not yer 
been able to diſcover. It is ſaid, that every art 
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ferred upon it; a poſition from which a ſtranger: 
would naturally. infer, that literature was no 
bleſſed with patronage far tranſcending the can- 
dour or munificence of the Auguſtan age, that 
the road to greatneſs was open to none but au- 
thors, and that by writing alone riches» and ho- 
nour were to be obtained 

Bur ſince it is true, that writers, like other 
competitors, are very little diſpoſed to favour one 
another, it is not to be expected, that at a time, 
when every man writes, any man will patronize; 
and, accordingly, there is not one that I can re 
collect at preſent, who profeſles the leaſt regard 
for the votaries of ſcience, invites the addreſſes 
of learned men, or ſeems to hope for reputation 
from any pen but his own, 
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THE cauſe, therefore, of this epidemical con- 
ſpiracy for the deſtruction of paper, muſt - remain 
a ſecret; nor can I diſcover, whether we owe it 
to the influences of the conſtellations, or- the in- 
temperature of ſeaſons; whether the long con- 
tinuance of the wind at any ſingle point, or in- 
toxicating vapours exhaled from the earth, have 
turned our nobles and our peaſants, our ſoldiers 
and traders, our men and women, all into wits, 
philoſophers and writers, 

IT is, indeed, of more importance to ſearch 
out the cure than the cauſe of this intellectual 
malady; and he would deſerve well of his coun- 
try, who, inſtead of amuſing himſelf with con- 
jectural ſpeculations, N;ould find means of per- 
ſuading the peer to inſpect his ſteward's accounts 
or repair the rural manſion of his anceſtors, who 
could replace the tradeſman behind his counter, 
and fend back the farmer to the mattock and the 
flail. | N 

GENERAL irregularities are known in time to 
remedy themſelves. By the conſtitution of an- 
tient Ægypt, the prieſthood was continually in- 
creaſing, till at length there was no people beſide 
themſelves ; the eſtabliſhment was then diſſolved, 
and the number of prieſts was reduced and li- 
mited. Thus among us, writers will, perhaps, 
be multiplied, till no readers will be found, and 

then 
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then the ambition of writing muſt neceſſarily 
1 ceaſe, 
it Bor as it will be long before the cure is thus 
% gradually effected, and theevil ſhould be ſtopped, 
5 if it be poſſible, before it riſes to ſo great a 
. height; J could wiſh that both ſexes would fix 
e their thoughts upon ſome ſalutary conſiderations, 
18 which might repreſs their ardour for that reputa- 
55 tion which not one of many thouſands is fated to 
obtain. 
h Lr it be deeply imprefled and frequently re- 
al collected, that he who has not obtained the 
. proper qualifications of an author, can have no 
. cxcuſe for the arrogance of wiiting, but the 
. power of imparting to mankind ſomething ne- 
its ceſſary to be known. A man uneducated or un- 
ha lettered may ſometimes ſtart a uſeful- thought, 
r, or make a lucky diſcovery, or obtain by chance 
* ſome ſecret of nature, or ſome intelligence of 
facts, of which the. moſt enlightened mind may 
"© be ignorant, and which it is better to reveal, though 
Ne by a rude and unſkilful communication, than to 
. loſe for cver by ſuppreſſing it. 
FM Bur few will be juſtified by this plea ; for of 
ed, the innumerable books and pamphlets that have 
li- overflowed the nation, ' ſcarce one has made any 
ps, addition to real knowledge, or contained more 
ind than a tranſpoſition of common ſentiments and a 
jen repetidon of common phraſes... 
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IT will be naturally enquired, when the man 
who feels an inclination to write, may venture 


to ſuppoſe himſelf properly qualified ; and, ſince 


every man is inclined to think well of his own 


intellect, by what teſt he may try his abilities, 


without hazarding the contempt or reſentment of 
the public. 


THe firſt qualification of a writer is a perfect 


knowledge of the ſubject which he undertakes 


to treat; ſince we cannot teach what we do not 
know, nor ean properly undertake to inſtruct 
others while=we are ourſelves in want of in- 
ſtruction. The next requiſite is, that he be ma- 
ſter of the language in which he delivers his ſen- 
timents; if he treats of ſcience and demonſtra- 
tion, that he has attained a ſtyle clear, pure, ner- 
vous and expreſſive; if his topics be propable and 
perſuaſory, that he be able to recommend tkem 
by the ſuperaddition of elegance and imagery, 
to diſplay the eolours of varied diction, and pour 
forth the muſic of modulated periods. 

IF it be again enquired, upon what principles 
any man ſhall conclude that he wants theſe 
powers, it may be readily anſwered, that no end 
is attained but by the proper means; he only 
can rationally preſume that he underſtands a ſub- 
ject, who has read and compared the writers 
that have hitherto diſcufſed it, familiariſed their 
arguments to himſelf by long meditation, con- 


ſulted 
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ſulted the foundations of different ſyſtems, and 
ſeparated truth from error by a rigorous exami» 
nation. f 

Ix like manner, he only has a right to ſup- 
poſe that he can expreſs his thoughts, whatever 
they are, with perſpicuity or elegance, who has 
carefully. peruſed the beſt authors, accurately: 
noted their diverſities of ſtyle, diligently ſelected 
the beſt modes of diction, and familiarized them 
by long habits of attentive practice. 

No man is a rhetorician or philoſopher by 
chance.. He who knows that he undertakes to: 
write on queſtions which he has never ſtudied,. 
may without heſitation determine, that he is 
about to- waſte his own time and that of his: 

reader, and expoſe himſelf to the deriſion of thote 
© whom he aſpires to inſtru :. he that without: 
forming his ſtyle by the ſtudy of the beſt models, 
haſtens to obtrude his compoſitions on the public, 
may be certain, that whatever hope or flattery 
may ſuggeſt, he ſhall ſhock the learned ear with. 
barbariſms, and contribute, wherever his work 
ſhall be received, to the depravation of taſte and 
the corruption of language. 
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Nun. 116. SATURDAY, December 15, 1753. 


—— A ſtuat ingens 

Imo in corde pudor, mixtoque inſania luctũ, 

Et furiis agitatus amor, & conſcia virtus. 
| | Vin. 


Rage boiling from the bottom of his breaſt, 
And ſorrow mix'd with ſhame his ſoul oppreſt: 


And conſcious worth lay lab'ring in his 
thought; 


And love by jealouſy to madneſs wrought. 
_DRYDEN. 


\HUNDER and a ghoſt have been fre- 
quently introduced into tragedy by barren 
and mechanical play-wrights, as proper objects 
to impreſs terror and aſtoniſhment, where the di- 
ſtreſs has not been important enough to render it 
probable that nature would interpoſe for the ſake 
of the ſufferers, and where theſe objects themſelves 
have not been ſupported by ſuitable ſentiments. 
Thunder has, however, been made uſe of with 
great judgment and good effect by SHAKESPEARE, 
to heighten and impreſs the diſtreſſes of Lean. 
THE venerable and wretched old king is 
driven out by both his danghters, without ne- 
ceſſaries and without attendants, not only in the 
8 night, 


J. 
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night, but in the midſt of a moſt dreadful ſtorm; 
and on a bleak and barren heath. On his firſt ap- 


pearance in this ſituation, he draws an artful and 
pathetic campariſon; betwixt the ſevericy of the 


tempeſt and of his daughters : 


Rumble thy belly full ! ſpit, fire ſpout, rain \% 


Nor rain, wind, thunder, fire, are my daugh- 
ters. | 
I tax not you, ye elements, with unkindneſs; - 


I never gave you kingdom, called you children; 


You owe me no ſubſcription. Then let fall. 


Your horrible pleaſure. Here I ſtand your ſlave; . 


A poor, iufirm, weak, and deſpis'd old man! 


Tux ſtorm continuing with equal violence; . 


he drops for a moment the confideration of his 


own miſeries, and takes occaſion to moralize on 
the terrors which ſuch commotions of nature 
ſhould raiſe in the breaſt of ſecret and ene , 


villainy: 


—  —-Tremble thou wretch, 
That haſt within thee undivulged crimes 
Unwhipt of juſtice! Hide thee, thou throng 

hand; 

Thou perjur'd, and thou ſimilar of virtue 
That art inceſtuous |— 

—— Cloſe pent-up guilts 
Rive your concealing continents, and cry 

© Theſe dreadful ſummoners grace |— 
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He adds, with reference to his own caſe, 


il am a man 
More ſinn'd againſt, than ſinning. 


KEN T moſt earneſtly intreats him to enter a 
hovel which he had diſcovered on the heath; and 
on preſſing him again and again to take ſhelter: 
there, LEAR exclaims, | 


Wilt break my heart ? 


Much is contained in theſe four words ; as: if he 
had faid, © the kindneſs and the gratitude of this 
<« ſervant exceeds that of my own children. Tho” 
„ ] have given them a kingdom, yet have they 
& baſely diſcarded me, and ſuffered a head ſo old 


that ſhort exclamation, which another writer, 


at large: ſuch a ſuppreſſion of ſentiments plainly 
implied, is judicious and affecting. The re- 
flections that follow are drawn likewiſe from an 
intimate knowledge of man: 


When the mind's free, 
The body's delicate: che tempeſt in my mind 
| | Doth 


« and white as mine to be expoſed to this terrible 
« tempeſt, while this fellow pities and would, 
c protect me from its rage. I cannot bear this 
« kindneſs from a perfect ſtranger; it breaks 
« my heart.” All this ſeems to be included in 


leſs acquainted with nature, would have diſplayed 


E 
k 
h 
P 


No. 116. THE ADVENTURER, 87 


Doth from my ſenſes take all feeling elſe, 
Save what beats there. 


Here the remembrance of his daughters behaviour 
ruſhes upon him, and he exclaims, full of the idea 
of its unparalleled cruelty, 


——PFilial ingratitude ! 
Is it not, as this mouth ſhould tear this hand - 
For lifting food to't ! 


He then changes his ſtyle, and vows with impo- 
tent menaces, as if ſtil] in poſſeſſion of the power 
he had reſigned, to revenge himſelf on his op- 
preſſors, and to ſteel his breaſt with fortitude : 


—— But I'll puniſh home. 
No, I will weep no more 


But the ſenſe of his ſufferings returns again, and 
he forgets the reſolution he had formed the mo- 
ment before : 


In ſuch a night, 
To ſhut me out - Pour on, I will endure— 
In ſuch a night as this ? 


At which, with a beautiful apoſtrophe, he ſud-- 


denly addreſſes himſelf to his abſent daughters, 
tenderly reminding them of the favours he had 


ſo lately and ſo liberally conferred upon them : 
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O Regan, Gonerill, 
Your old kind father; whoſe frank heart gave 
all | ——. 


O that way madneſs lies; let me ſhun that; 
No more of that! 


The turns of paſſion in theſe few lines, are ſo 


quick and ſo various, that I thought they merited 


to be minutely pointed out dy a kind of perpetual 
commentary. 

THe mind is never ſo ſenſibly diſpoſed to pity 
the misfortunes of others, as when' it is itſelf ſub- 
dued and ſoftened by calamity. Adverſity dif- 
fuſes a kind of ſacred calm over the breaſt, that is 


the parent of thoughtfulneſs and meditation. The- 


following reflections of LE AR in bis next ſpeech, 
when his paſſion has ſubſided for a ſhort interval, 


* equally proper and ſtriking: 


Poor naked wretcher, whereſoeꝰer ye are, 

That bide the pelting of this pityleſs ſtorm! 

How ſhall your houſeleſs heads, and unſed ſides, 

Your loop'd and window'd panes defend 
you . 

From ſeaſons ſuch as theſe ! 


He concludes with a ſentiment finely ſuited to 
his condition, and worthy to be written in cha- 
racters of Gold in the cloſet of every monarch 
upon earth: 
Oh! 
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O! I have ta'en 
Too little care of this. Take phyſic, pomp 4 
- Expoſe thyſelf to feel what wretches feel; 
That thou may'ſt ſhake the ſuperflux to them, 
And ſhew the Heav'ns more juſt |!—— 


89 


LEAR being at laſt perſuaded to take ſhelter 
in the hovel, the poet has artfully contrived to 
lodge there EDGar, the diſcarded ſon of GLov- 
CESTER, who counterfeits the character and habit 
of a mad beggar, haunted by an evil demon, and 
whoſe ſuppoſed ſufferings are enumerated with an 
inimitable wildneſs of fancy: Whom the foul 
„ fiend hath led thro? fire, and thro' flame, thro' 


e ford and whirlpool, o'er bog and quagmire; 


„that bath laid knives under his piliow, and 


“ halters in his pew; ſet ratſbane by his porridge; 
made him proud of heart, to ride on a bay 
e trotting horſe over four inch'd bridges, to 
„ courſe his own ſhadow for a traitor. —Bleſs 
„thy five wits, Tom's a cold!“ Fhe aſſumed 
madneſs of EpGAR, and the real diſtraction of 
LEAR, form a judicious contraſt, 


Uro perceiving the nakedneſs and wretched- 
neſs of this figure, the poor king aſks a queſtion 
that I never could read without ſtrong emotions 
of pity and admiration :. | 
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What ! have his daughters brought him to this 
paſs ? | | 
Couldſt thou ſave nothing ? Didſt thou give 
them all ? 


And when KenrT aſſures him, that the beggar 
hath no daughters, he haſtily anſwers 


Death, traitor, nothing could have ſubdued. 
nature 
To ſuch a lowneſs, but his unkind daughters. 


Afterwards, upon the calm contemplation of the 
miſery of Ep AR, he breaks out into the follow- 
ing ſerious and pathetic reflection:“ Thou wert. 
& better in thy grave, than to anſwer with thy 
© uncovered body this extremity of the ſkies. 
&« Is man no mote than this? Conſider him well. 
« Thou ow'ſ the worm no filk, the beaſt no 
&.,hide, the ſheep no wool, the cat no perfume. 
« Ha.] here's three of us are ſophiſticated. Thou 
art the thing itſelf : unaccommodated man is 
& no more than ſuch a poor, bare, forked ani- 
“ mal as thou art, Off, off, you lendings ! 
. Come, unbotton here.“ 

SHAKESPEARE has no where exhibited more. 
inimitable ſtrokes of his art, than in this uncom-- 
mon ſcene ; where he has ſo well conducted even 
the natural jargon of the beggar, and the jeſtings 
of the fool, which in other hands muſt have ſunk. 

Into 


Is. 


c_ v7 WW 0 © 


No. 116. THE ADVENTURER. 91 


into burleſque, that they contribute to heighten 
the pathetic to a very high degree. 

THE heart of Lear having been agitated and 
torn by a conflict of ſuch oppoſite and tumul- 
tous paſſions, it is not wonderful that his 
e wits ſhould now begin to unſettle,” The firſt 
plain indication of the loſs of his reaſon, is his 
calling EDGAR a * learned Theban ;” and tel- 
ling KEN T, that“ he will keep ſtill with his 
« philoſopher.” When he next appears, he ima- 
gines he is puniſhing his daughters. The imagery 
is extremely ſtrong, and chills one with horror 
to read it : 7 


To have a thouſand with red burning ſpits 
Come hizzing in upon them 


As the fancies of Junatics have an extraordi- 
nary force and livelineſs, and render the objects 
of their frenzy as it were preſent to their eyes, 
LEAR actually thinks himſelf ſuddenly reſtored 
to his kingdom, and ſeated in judgment to try 


his daughters for their cruelties : 


I'll fee their tryal firſt; bring in the evidence. 
Thou robed man of juſtice take thy place 
And thou, his yoke fellow of equity, 

Bench by his fide. You are of the commiſſion, 
Sit you too. Arraign her firſt, tis Gone- 


RILL—— 
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And here's another, whoſe warpt looks pro- 
claim 


W hat ſtore her heart is made of. 


Here he imagines that REGAN eſcapes out of his 
hands, and he eagerly exclaims, 


—— Stop her there. 
Arms, arms, ſword, fire—Corruption in the 
place | 


Falſe juſticer, why haſt thou let her ſcape? 


A CIRCUMSTANCE follows that is. ſtrangely. 
moving indeed; for he fancies that his favourite 
domeſtic creatures, that uſed to fawn upon and 
careſs him, and of which he was eminently fond, 
have now their tempers changed, and join to in- 


fult him: 
—— The little dogs and all, 


Tray, Blanch, and Sweet- heart, fee ! they bark 
at me. 


He again reſumes his imaginary power, and 
orders them to anatomize REGan ; © See what 
6. breeds about her hearts there any cauſe in 


e nature that makes theſe hard hearts! You, 


& Sir,“ ſpeaking to EDGAR, .** I entertain for 
« one of my HunDRED;;” a circumſtance moſt 


artfully introduced to remind us of the firſt affront 


he 


* 
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he received, and to fix our thoughts on the cauſes 


of his diſtraction. 


GENERAL criticiſm is on all ſubjects uſeleſs 


and unentertaining; but is more than commonly 
abſurd with reſpect to SHAKESPEARE, who muſt 
be accompanied ſtep by ſtep, and ſcene by ſcene, 
in his gradual developements of characters and 


paſſions, and whoſe finer features muſt be ſingly 
pointed out, if we would do compleat. juſtice to 
his genuine beauties. It would have been eaſy 
to have declared, in general terms, “that the 
« madneſs of LEAR was very natural and pa- 
cc thetic ;”* and the reader might then have eſ- 
caped, what he may, perhaps, call a multitude 
of well known quotations : but then it had been 
impoſſible to exhibit a perfect picture of the ſecret 
workings and changes of LEAR's mind, which 
vary in each ſucceeding paſſage, and which ren- 
der an allegation of each particular ſentiment ab- 
ſolutely neceſſary, IM 
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Nun. 117. Tuxspar, December 18, 1753. 


 Nequicquam patrias tentäſti lubricus arten. Vis. 


Caught in the train which thou thyſelf haſt laid. 
DRYDEN, 


To the ADVENTURER, 

SIR, 

WILL not anticipate the ſubject of this let- 
L ter, by relating the motives from which I 
have written it; nor ſhall I exp<c it to be pub- 
liſhed, if, when you have read it, you do not 
think that it contains more than one topic of in- 
ſtruction. 
My mother has been dead fo long th 1 do 
not remember her; and when I was u my 
eighteenth year, I was left an orphan M Ia for- 
tune of twenty thouſand pounds at my on diſ- 
poſal. I have often been told, that Ian hand- 
ſome; and I have ſome reaſons to believe it to be 
true, which are very far from gratifying my vaaity 
or conferring happiness. 

I was ſoon addreſſed by many lovers, from 
among whom 1 ſelected HILARIo, the eider 
brother of a good family, whole paternal e late 
was ſomething more than equivalent to my for- 
tune. 
= : HIiLARIS 


% 
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HiLAR iO was univerſally admired as a man of 
ſenſe; and to confeſs the truth, not much leſs as 


a man of pleaſure. His character appeared to 


Tiſe in proportion as it was thought to endanger 
thoſe about him; he derived new dignity, not 
only from the ſilence of the men, but the. bluſhes 
of the ladies; and "thoſe, whoſe wit or virtue 
did not ſuffer by the admiſſion of ſuch a gueſt, 
were honoured as perſons who could treat upon 
equal terms with a hero, who was become for- 
midable by the number of his conqueſts : his 
company, therefore, was courted by all whom 
their fears did not reſtrain ; the reſt conſidered 
him as moving in a ſphere above them, and, in 
proportion as they were able to imitate him, 
they became vicious and petulant in their own 
circle. 

] was myſelf captivated with his manner and 
converſation; I hoped that upon UnderRsTAND- 
ING I ſhould be able to engraft VIX TVE; I was 
rather encouraged than cautioned by my friends; 
and after a few months courtſhip I became his 
wife. | 

DurinG a ſhort time all my expectations 
were gratified, and I exulted in my choice. 
Hil ARIo was at once tender and polite ; preſent - 
pleaſures were heightened by the anticipation of 
future ; my imagination was perpetually wander- 
ing among the ſcenes of poetry and romance; I 

appropriated 


. - 
LY 


g6 THE ADVENTURE R. No. 117. 
ippropriated every luxurious deſcription of happy 
overs; and believed, that whatever time ſhould 
ke from defire, would be added to compla- 
cency z and that in old age we ſhould only ex- 
change the tumultuous extaſy of love, for the 
calm rational and exalted delights of friendſhip, 
which every year would increaſe by new re- 
ciprocations of kindnefs, more tried fidelity, and 
implicit confidence. 

Bur from this pleaſing dream it was not long 


before I awaked. Although it was the whole 


ſtudy of my life to unite my pleaſures with thoſe 
of HiLAR1o, to regulate my conduct by his will, 
and thus prolong the felicity which was reflected 
from his boſom to mine; yet his viſits abroad in 
which I was not a party became more frequent, 
and his general behaviour leſs kind. I perceived 


that when we were alone his mind was often ab- 


ſent, and that my prattle became irkſome; my 
aſſiduities to recover his attention, and excite 
him to chearfulneſs, were ſometimes ſufferet 
with a cold civility, ſometimes wholly neglected, 
and ſometimes peeviſhly repreſſed as ill-timed 


officiouſneſs by which he was rather. diſturbed 


than obliged. I was, indeed, at length con- 
vinced, with whatever reluctance, that neither 
my perſon nor my mind had any charm that 
could ſtand in competition with variety; and 
though, as I remember, I never even with my 

looks 
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looks upbraided him, yet I frequently lamented 
myſelf, and ſpent thoſe hours in which I was 
forſaken by Hitario in ſolitude and tears. 

Bor my diſtreſs ſtill increaſed, and one injury 
made way for another. HiLAato, almoſt as 
ſoon as he ceaſed to be kind, became jealous ; he 
knew that diſappointed wiſhes, and the reſent- 
ment which they produce, concur to render 
beauty lets ſollicitous to avoid temptation, and 
leſs able to reſiſt it; and as I did not complain 
of that which he knew I could not but diſcover, 
he thought he had greater reaſon to ſuſpect 
that I made repriſals : thus his ſagacity multiplied 
his vices, and my virtue defeated its own pur- 
poſe. 

SOME maxims, however, which I had gathered 
from novels and plays, were ſtill uppermoſt in 
my mind. I reflected often upon the arts of 
AMANDA, and the perſevering tenderneſs and diſ- 
cretion of LADY Easy ; and I belieyed, as I 
had been taught by the ſequel of every ſtory, that 
they could not be practiſed without ſucceſs, but 
againſt ſordid ſtupidity and obdurate ill nature; 
againſt the BruTrs and the SULLENS, whom, 
on the'contrary, it was ſcarce a crime to puniſh, 
by admitting a rake of parts to pleafifes of which 
they were unworthy. 


From ſuch maxims, and ſuch examples, I 
therefore derived ſome hope. I wiſhed earneſtly 
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to detect HiLARo in his infidelity z that in the 
moment of conviction I might rouze his ſenſi- 
bility of my wrongs, and exalt his opinion of 
my merit; that I might cover him with confu- 
ſion, melt him with tenderneſs, and double his 
obligations by genereſity. 

TRE opportunity for which I had ſo often 
wiſhed, but never dared to hope, at length ar- 
rived. I. learned by accident one morning, that 
he intended to go in the evening to a maſquerade; 
and I immediately conceived a deſign to diſcover 
his dreſs, and follow him to the theatre; to 
fingle him out, make ſome advances, and if 
poſſible bring on an aſſignation, where in the 
ardour of his firſt addreſs I might ſtrike him with 
aſtoniſnment by taking off my maſk, reprove 
him without reproach, and forgive him without 
parade, mingling with the ſoſt diſtreſs of violated 
affection the calm dignity of injured virtue. 

- My imagination was fired with theſe images, 
avhich I was impatient to realize. My pride, 
which had hitherto ſuſtained me above complaint, 

and thrown a veil of chearfulneſs over my diſtreſs, 
would not ſuffer me. to employ an aſſiſtant in the 
project L had undertaken; becauſe. this could not 
be done without revealing my ſuſpicions, and 
confiding my peace to the breaſt of another by 
whoſe malice or caprice it might be deſtroyed, 
and to whom I ſhould, therefore, be brought 
Into 
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into the moſt laviſh ſubjection, without inſuring 
the ſecrecy of which my dependance would be the 
price. I therefore reſolved, at whatever riſque 
of diſappointment or deteCtion, to trace him to 
the warehouſe where his habit was to be hired, 
and diſcover that which he ſhould chuſe myſelf, 

Hg had ordered his chariot at eleven: I, 
therefore, wrapped myſelf up in an undreſs, and 
ſate alone in my room till I ſaw him drive from 
the door. I then came down, ard as ſoon as he 
had turned into St. James's Street, which was 
not more than twenty yards, I went after him, 


and meeting with a hackney coach at the end of 


the ſtreet, I got haſtily into it, and ordered the 
driver to follow the chariot at ſome diſtance, and 
to ſtop when it ſtopped. 

I PULLED up both the windows ; and after 
half an hour ſpent in the moſt tormenting ſuſ- 
penſe and anxiety, it ſtopped at the end of 
Taviſtock Street, I looked haſtily out of the 
window, hiding my face with my handkerchief, 
and ſaw HILARIoO alight at the diſtance of about 
forty yards, and go into a warehouſe of which 
I could eaſily diſtinguiſh the ſign. I waited till 
he came out, and as ſoon as the chariot Was 
out of fight, I diſcharged the coach, and going 
immediately to the warchouſe that HILA RIO had 
leſt, I pretended to want a habit for myſelf. I 
law many lying upon the counter, which I ſup- 

2 poſed 
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poſed had been brought out for HiLAaR1o's choice; 
about theſe, therefore, I was very inquiſitive, 
and took particular notice of a very rich Turkiſh 
creſs, which one of the ſervants took up to put 
away. When I ſaw he was about to remove it, 
{ aſked haſtily whether it was hired, and learned 
with unſpeakable ſatisfaction, that it had been 
chofen by the gentieman who was juſt gone, 
Thus far I ſucceeded to the utmoſt of my hopes, 
vot only by diſcovering HILAR10's dreſs, but by 
Vis choice of one ſo very remarkable; for if he 
had choſen a domino, my ſcheme would have 
een rendered impracticable, becauſe in a domino 
I could not certainly have diſtinguiſhed him from 
others. | 
As I had now gained the intelligence I wanted, 
3 was impatient to leave the ſhop ; which it was 
not difficult to do, as it was juſt filled with ladics 
Nom two coaches, and the people were in a hur- 
xy to accommodate them. My dreſs did not at- 
tract much notice, nor promiſe much advantage; 
J was, therefore, willingly ſuffered to depart, up- 
en lightly leaving word that I would call again. 
WEN I got into the ftreet, I conſidered that 
it would not have been prudent to have hired a 
habit, where HIL ARIO would either come to 
Grefs, or ſend for that which he had hired fur 
himſelf : I, therefore, took another coach at the 


end of Southampton Street, and went to a ſhop 
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near the Hay-market, where I had before pur- 
chaſed a c2puchin and ſome other trifles, and 
where I knew habits were to be hired, though. 
not in ſo public.a manner as at other places. 

I now returned home; and ſuch was the joy 
and expectation which my ſucceſs inſpired, that 
I had forgat I had ſucceeded only in an attempt, 
for which I could find. neither motive nor 2poic- 
gy but in my wretchedncſs. 

DuRinG the interval between my return ang 


the time when the doors of the theatre were t 


be opened, I ſuffered the utmoſt inquietude ant! 


impatience... I looked every moment at my 
watch, could ſcarce believe that it did not by 
fume accident go too ſlow, and was continually 
liſtening to diſcover whether it had not ſtopped : 
but the lingering hour at length arrived; and 
though I was among the firit that entered, yet it 
was not long before I ſingled out my victim, and 
found means to attract his regard, 

I HAD, when I was at ſchool, learned a way 
of expreſſing the alphabet with my fingers, which 
I have ſince diſcovered to be more generally 
known than at that time I imagined, HILARIO, 
during his courtſhip, had once obſerved me uſing 
it to a lady who had been my ſchool-fellow, and 
would never let me reſt till I had taught it him. 
In this manner I ſaw my Turk converſing with a 
Nox, from whom he ſuddenly turned with an ap- 
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pearance 
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pearance of vexation and diſappointment. I 
thought this a favourable opportunity to accoſt 
him; and, therefore, as he paſſed by me, I pull- 
ed him gently by the ſleeve, and ſpelt with my 
fingers the words, I underſtand.” At firſt 1 
was afraid of being diſcovered by ſhewing my art; 
but I reflected, that it would effectually ſecure me 
from being diſcovered by my voice, which I con- 
ſidered as the more formidable danger. I per- 
ceived that. he was greatly pleaſed ; and after a 
very ſhort converſation, which he ſeemed to 
make 2 point of continuing in the manner I had 
begun, an aſũgnation was made, in conſequence 
cf which we proceeded in chairs to a bagnio near 
Covent- Garden. During this journey my mind 
was in great agitation ; and it 1s difficult to deter- 
mine whether pleaſure or pain was predominant. 
] did not, however, fail to anticipate my triumph 
in the confuſion of H1iLar1o ; I conceived the | 
manner and the terms in which I would addreſs 
him, and exulted in the ſuperiority which ] ſhould 
acquire by this oppoſition of his character to 
mine. | 
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NuMsB. 118. SATURDAY, December 22, 1753. 
— —— Ammorum 
Impulſu, et caca magnaque cupidine dufti, Juv. 
By blind impulſe of eager paſſion driv'n. 


ITE was ready to receive me when my chair 
was brought into the entry, and giving 

me his hand led me haſtily up ſtairs. As ſoon 
a3- we entered the room he ſhut the door, and, 
taking off his maſk, run to me with the utmoſt 
impatience to take off mine. This was the im- 
portant moment; but at this moment I diſcover- 
ed, with inexpreſſible aſtoniſhment and terror, 
that the perſon with whom I was alone in a 
brothel, was not Hit. aro, but CAPRTINUS, à 
wretch whom I well remembered to have ſeen 


among the rakes that he frequently brought to his. 


table, 
AT this fight, ſo unexpected and fo dreadful, 
I {tricked aloud, and threw myſelf from him into 
an eaſy chair that ſtood by the bedſide. CAPRI- 
dus, probably believing I had fainted, haſtily 
tore away my maſk to give me air. At the firſt 
view of my face, he ſtarted back, and gazed at 
me with the ſame wonder that had fixed my 
eyes upon him. But our amazement was the 
next moment increaſed ; for HIL ARIO, who had 
F 4 ſucceeded 
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ſucceeded in his intrigue, with whatever lady, 
happened to be in the next room, and either 
alarmed by the voice of diſtreſs, or knowing 
it to be mine, ruſhed in at the door which flew 
open beiore him ; but, at the next ſtep, ſtool 
axed in the ſame ſtupor cf aſtoniſhment which 
had ſeized us. After a moment's recollection, he 
came up to me, and, dragging me to the candle, 
gazed ſtedfaſtly in my ſace with a look ſo fright- 
ful as never to be forgotten ; it was the pale coun- 
tenance of rage, which contempt had diſtorted 
with a ſmile; his lips quivered, and he told me, 
in a voice ſcarce articulate, that“ though I might 
« well be frighted at having ſtumbled upon an 
« acquaintance whom I doubted whether I could 
«© truſt, yet I ſhould not have ſcreamed ſo loud.” 
After this inſult, he quitted me with as much 
negligence as he could aſſume ; and bowing ob- 
| ſequioufly to CarRINus, told him, © he would 
& leave me to his care.“ CAPRIN US had not 
ſufficient preſence of mind to reply; nor had ! 
power to make any attempt, either to pacify or 
retain HILARIO. 

Wx he was gone I burſt into tears, but 
was ſtill unable to ſpeak. From this agony Ca- 
PRINUS laboured to relieve me; and I began to 
hope, that he fincerely participated my diſtreſs : 
CapRINus, however, ſoon appeared to be chiet- 
ly ſollicitous to improve what, with reſpect to 

himſeltf, 
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himſelf, he began to think a fortunate miſtake. 
He had no conception, that I intended an aſſig- 
nation with my huſband ; but believed, like H1- 
LARIO, that I had miſtaken the perſon for whom 
my favours were intended : while he lamented 
my diſtreſs and diſappointment, therefore, he preſ- 
ſ:d my hand with great ardor, wiſhed that- he 
had been thought worthy of my confidence and 
my love; and to facilitate his deſign upon the 
wife of his friend, declared himſelf a man of ho- 
nour, and that he would maintain the character 
at the hazard of his liſe. 


To fuch an addreſs in fuch circumſtances, 


what could I reply ? Grief had diſarmed my. re- 


ſentment, and the pride of ſuſpected virtue had 
forſaken me. I exprefſed myſelf, not in re- 
proaches but complaints; and abruptly diſenga- 
ging myſelf from him, I adjured him to tell me, 


„ how ke had procured his habit, and whether 


it had not been hifed by HILA RTO.“ He ſeemed 
to be ſtruck with the queſtion, and. the manner 


in which I urged it: I hired it,” ſaid he, 


e myſelf, at a warchouſe in Taviſtock-ftreet ; 


« but when I came to demand it, I was told it 


had been the ſubject ef much confuſion and 
« diſpute. When I made my agreement, the 
% matter was abſent; and the ſervant neglecting 
to acquaint him with it at his return, he af- 
| terwaids, in the abſence of the ſervant, made 


4 the 
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& the ſame agreement with another; but I know 
© not with whom; and it was with great diffi- 
& culty that he was brought to relinquiſh his 
& claim, after he had been convinced of the 
% miltake,” 

I xow clearly diſcovered the ſnare in which ! 
had been taken, and could only lament that it 
was impoſſible to eſcape. Whether CarRISus 
began to conceive my deſign, or whether he was 
indeed touched at my diſtreſs, which all his at- 
tempts to alleviate increaſed, I know not ; but 
he deſiſted from further proteſtations and impor- 
tunity, and at my earneſt requeſt procured me a 
chair, and left me to my fortune. 

I xow reflected, with inconceivable anguiſh, 
upon the change which a few hours had made in 
my condition. I had left my houſe in the height 
of expectation, that in a few hours I ſhould add 
to the dignity of an untainted reputation the feli- 
city of conjugal endearments. I returned diſap- 
pointed and degraded ; detected in all the cir- 
cumſtances of guilt, to which I had not approach- 
ed even in thought; having juſtified the jealouſy 
which I ſought to remove, and forfeited the 
eſteem which I hoped to improve to veneration. 
With theſe thoughts I once -more entered my 
dreſſing room, which was on the ſame floor with 
my chamber, and in leſs than half an hour I heard 
HILARIO come in. 


He 
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He went immediately to his chamber; and 
being told that I was in the next room, he locked 
the door, but did not go to bed, for I could 
hear him walk backward and forward all the 
night. 

EARLY in the morning I ſent a ſealed: billet to 
him by his valet; for I had not made a. confi- 
dante, even of my woman: it contained only a 
prefling intreaty to be heard, and a ſolemn aſſeve- 
ration of my innocence, which I hoped it would 
not be impoſſible to prove. He ſent me a verbal 
anſwer, that I might come to him : to him, 
therefore, I went, not as a judge but a criminal; 
not to accuſe him whom I knew to be guilty, but 
to juſtify myſelf whom I knew to be innocent ; 
and at this moment, I would have given the 
world to have been reſtored to that ſtate, which 
the day before 1 had thought intclerable. 

I Found him in great agitation; which yet he 
laboured to conceal. I, therefore, haſted to re- 
late my project, the mot ives from which it was 
undertaken, and. the means by which it had been 
diſappointed. He heard me with calmneſs and 
attention, till I related the particular of the habit: 
this threw him into a new fit of jealouſy, and 
ſtarting from his ſeat, What,” ſaid he, „have 
you paid for this intelligence ? Of whom could 
©. you learn it, but the wretch with whom J left 
% you? Did he not, when he faund you were 

“ dilappuinted 
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« diſappointed of another, ſollicit for himſelf ?” 
Here he pauſed for my reply; and as I could not 
deny the fact, I was filent: my inviolable regard 
for truth was miſtaken for the confuſion of guilt, 
and equally prevented my juſtification. His paſ- 
ſion returned with yet greater violence. [] 
« know,” ſaid he, „that CAPRIN Vs related 
« this incident, only that you might be enabled 
to impoſe upon my credulity, and that he might 
© obtain a participation of the favours which 
you laviſhed upon others: but I am not thus 
« to be deceived by the concurrence of accident 
„ with cunning, nor reconciled to the infamy 
« which you have brought upon my. name.” 
With this injurious reproach he would have left 


me; but I caught hold of him, and intreated that 


he would go with me to the warehouſe, where 
the teſtimony of perſons, wholly diſintereſted, 
might convince him that I was there immediately 
after him, and enquired which dreſs he had cho- 
ſen. To this requeſt he replied, by aſking me, 
in a peremptory tone, Whether CARIN us had 
ce not told me where the habit was hired ??” As 
I was ſtruck with the ſuddenneſs and the deſign 
of the queſtion, I had not fortitude to confeſs a 
truth which yet I diſdained to deny. HILAkIO 
again triumphed in the ſucceſsful detection of my 
artifices ; and told me, with a ſneer of inſupport- 
able contempt and deriſion, that “* he, who 

« had 


« them what teſtimony they were to give.” | | 
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« had ſo kindly directed me to find my witneſſes, 
« was too able a ſollicitor, not to acquaint them 


ExPoOSTULATION was now at an end, and I | 
diſdained to intreat any mercy under the impu- Ft 
tation of guilt, All that remained, therefore, 
was ſtill to hide my wretchedneſs in my boſom 3 
and, if poſſible, to preſerve that character abroad, 
which I had loſt at home. Rut this I ſoon found | 
to be a vain attempt: it was immediately whiſ⸗ 
pered, as a ſecret, that, HiLarto, who had | 1 
long ſuſpected me of a criminal correſpon- 
& dence, had at length traced me from the maſ- 
&« querade to a bagnio, and ſurpriſed me with a 
<« fellow.” It was in vain for me to attempt the re- 
covery of my character by giving another turn to 
this report, for the principal facts I could not deny; 
and thoſe who appeared to be moſt my friends, 
after they had attended to what they call nice 
diſtinctions and minute circumſtances, could 
only ſay, that it was à dark affair, and they 
hoped I was not ſo guilty as was generally be- 
lieved. I was avoided by my female acquain- 
tance as infamous: if I went abroad, I was 
pointed out with a whiſper, and a nod; and if I 
ſtayed at home; I ſaw no face but my ſervant's. 
Thoſe, whoſe levity I had ſilently cenſured by 
declining to practiſe it, now revenzed themſelves 
of the virtue by which they were condemned, 


and 
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and thanked GOD they had never yet picked up 
fellows, though they were not ſo ſqeamiſh as to 
refuſe going to a ball. But this was not the 
worſt ; every libertine, whoſe fortune authoriſed 
the inſolence, was now making me offers of 
protection in nameleſs ſcrawls, and feared not to 
ſollicit me to adultery ; they dared to hope 1 
ſhould accept their propoſal by directing to A B, 
who declares, like CAPRIN Us, that he is a man 
of honour, and will not ſcruple to run my huſ- 
band through the body, who now, indeed, 
thought himſelf authoriſed to treat me with every 
ſpecies of cruelty but blows, at the ſame time that 
his houſe was a perpetual. ſcene of lewdneſs and 
debauchery. 


REITERATED. provocation and-inſult ſoon be- 


came intolerable :-I therefore applied to a diſtant. 
relation, who fo far intereſted himſelf in my be- 
half as to obtain me a ſeparate maintenance, 
with which I retired into the country, and in 
this world have no hope but. to. perpetuate my 
obſcurity. 

Id this obſcurity, however, your paper is 
known; and I have communicated an adven- 
ture to the ADVENTURER, Lk merely to in- 
dulge complaint, or gratiſy \ curioſity, but be- 
cauſe I think it confirms ſome principles which 
you have before illuſtrated, 
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Tos who doubt of a future retribution, may 


reflect, that I have been involved in all the miſe- 
ries of guilt, except the reproach of conſcience 
and the fear of hell, by an attempt which was 
intended to reclaim another from vice, and ob- 
tain the reward of my own virtue. 

My example may deter others from venturing 
to the verge of rectitude, and aſſuming the ap- 
pearance of evil. On the other hand, thoſe, 
who judge of mere appearances without charity, 
may remark, that no conduct was ever con- 
demned with leſs ſhew of injurious ſeverity, nor 
yet with leſs juſtice than mine. Whether my 
narrative will be believed indeed I cannot deter- 
mine; but where innocence is poſſible, it is 
dangerous to impute guilt, becauſe with what- 
e ſoever judgment men judge they ſhall be 
ci judged;” a truth which, if it was remembered 
and believed by all who profefs to receive it upon 
Drvine AUTHORITY, would impoſe ſilence upon 
the cenſorious and extort candour from the ſelfiſh. 
And I hope that the ladies, who read my ſtory, 
will never hear but with indignation, that the 
underſtanding of a LiBERTINE is a pledge of re- 
formation ; for his life cannot be known without 
abhorrence, nor ſhared without ruin. 

I am, SIR, 
Your humble ſervant, 
DEsDEMONA. 
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Nums. 119. ' Tutspay, December 25, 1753. 


Latiùs regnes, avidum domanto 
Spiritum, quam fi Lybiam remotis 
Gadibus jungas, et utergue Pœnus 
- Ses viat uni. Hor. 


By virtue's precepts to controul 
he thirſty cravings of the ſoul, 
Is over, wider realms to reign 
Unenvied monarch, than if Spain 
You could to diſtant Lybia join, 
And both the Carthages were thine. 
| | | FRANCIS» 


V HEN SocRArEs was aſked, „which 

of mortal men was to be accounted 
<« neareſt to the GODS in happineſs?” he an- 
ſwered, ©* that man, who is in want of the feweſt 
<< things.“ -— 

In this anſwer, , SOCRATES left it to be gueſſed 
by his auditors, whether, by the exemption from 
want which was to conſtitute happineſs, he 
meant amplitude of poſſeſſions or contraction 
of deſire. And, indeed, there is ſo little diffe- 
rence between them, that ALEXANDER the 
Great confeſſed the inhabitant of a tub the next 
man to the maſter of the world; and left a decla- 

ration 
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ration to future ages, that if he were not AL RERx- 
AN DER he ſhould wiſh to be Di0GENEs. 

TakskE two ſtates, however, though they re- 
ſemble each other in their conſequence, differ 
widely with reſpect to the facility with which 
they may be attained. To make great acquiſi- 
tions can happen to very few; and in the un- 
certainty of human affairs, to many it will be 
incident to labour without reward, and to loſe 
what they already poſſeſs by endeavours to make 
it more ; ſome will always want abilities, and 
others opportunities to accumulate wealth. It is 
therefore, happy,. that nature has allowed us a 
more certain and ealy road to plenty ; every 
man may grow rich by contracting his wiſhes, 
and by quiet acquieſcence in what has been given 
him ſupply the abſence of more. 

Vr ſo far is almoſt every man from emu- 
lating the happineſs of the Gods, by any other 
means than graſping at their power; that it 
ſeems to be the great buſineſs of life to create 
wants as faſt as they are ſatisfied. It has been 
long obſerved by moraliſts, that every man 
ſquanders or loſes a great part of that life, of 
which every man knows and deplores the ſhort- 
neſs: and it may be remarked with equal juſt- 
neſs, that though every man laments his own 
inſufficiency to his happineſs, and knows him» 
ſelf a neceſſitous and precarious being, inceſſantly 
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ſolliciting the aſſiſtance of others, and feeling 
wants which his own art or ſtrength cannot 
ſupply ; yet there is no man, who does not, by 
the ſuperaddition of unnatural cares, render him- 
ſelf ſtill more dependant ; who does not create 
an artificial poverty, and ſuffer himſelf to feel 


pain for the want of that, of which, when it is 


gained, he can have no enjoyment. | 

IT muſt, indecd, be allowed, that as we loſe 
part of our time becauſe it ſteals away ſilent and 
inviſible, and many an hour is paſſed before we 
recollect that it is paſſing ; ſo unnatural deſires 
infinuate themſelves unobſerved into the mind, 
and we do not perceive that they are gaining 
upon us, till the pain which they give us awakens 
us to notice. No man is ſufficiently vigilant to 
take account of every minute of his life, or to 
watch every motion of his heart, Much of our 
time likewiſe is ſacrificed to cuſtom ; we trifle, 
becauſe we ſee others trifle : in the ſame manner 
we catch from example the contagion of deſire; 
we ſee all about us buſied in purſuit of imaginary 
good, and begin to buſtle in the ſame chace, leſt 
greater activity ſhould triumph over us. 

IT is true, that to man, as a member of ſociety, 
many things become neceſſary, which, perhaps, 


in a ſtate of nature are ſuperfluous; and that 


many things, not abſolutely neceſſary, are yet fo 
uſeful and convenient, that they cannot eaſily be 
| ſpared, 
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ſpared. I will make yet a more ample and liberal 
conceſſion. In opulent ſtates and regular go- 
vernments, the temptations to wealth and rank, 
and to the diſtinctions that follow them, are ſuch 
as no force of underſtanding finds it eaſy to 
reſiſt. 

Ir, therefore, I ſaw the quiet of life diſturbed 
only by endeavours after wealth and honour ; by 
ſollicitude, which the world, whether juſtly or 
not, conſidered as important ; I ſhould ſcarcely 
have had courage to inculcate any precepts of 
moderation and forbearance. He that is engaged 
in a perſuit, in which all mankind profeſs to be 
his rivals, is ſupported by the authority of all 
mankind in the proſecution of his deſign, and 
will, therefore, ſcarcely ſtop to hear the lectures 
of a ſolitary philoſopher. Nor am I certain, 
that the accumulation of honeſt gain ought to be 
hindered, or the ambition of juſt honours always 
to be repreſſed. Whatever can enable the poſ- 
ſeſſor to confer any benefit upon others, may be 
deſired upon virtuous principles; and we ought 
not too raſhly to accuſe any man of intending to 
confine the influence of his acquiſitions to him- 
ſelf. 

Bor if we look round upon mankind, whom 
ſhall we find among thoſe that fortune permits tq 
form their own manners, that is not tormentin 


himſelf with a wiſh for ſomething, of which all 


the 
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the pleaſure and all the benefit will ceaſe at the 
„moment of attainment! One man is beggaring 


his poſterity'to build a houſe, which when finiſhed. 


he never will inhabit; another is leveliing moun- 
tains toopen a proſpect, which, when he has once 
enjoyed it, he can enjoy no more; another is 
painting: cielings, carving wainſcot, and filling 
his apartments with coſtly. furniture, only that 


ſome neighbouring houſe may not be richer or 


finer than his own. < 


Tur ſplendor and elegance are not deſire- 
able, I am not ſo abſtracted from life as to in- 
culcate; but if we enquire cloſely into the rea- 
ſon for which they are eſteemed, we ſhall find 
them valued principally as evidences of wealth. 
Nothing, therefore, can ſhew greater depravity 
of underſtanding, than to. delight in the ſhew- 
when the reality is wanting; or voluntarily to. 
become poor, that ſtrangers may for a time 
imagine us to be rich. 

Bur there are yet minuter objects and more 
trifling anxieties. Men may be ſound, who are 
kept from ſleep by the want of a ſhell particularly 
variegated ; who are waſting their lives, in ſtra- 
tagems to. obtain a book in a language which. 
they do not underſtand; who pine with envy at 
the flowers of another man's parterre ; who 
hover like vultures round the owner of a foſlil, 
in hopes to plunder his cabinet at his death; and 

who 
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who would not much regret to fee a. ſtreet in 
flames, if a box of ale 9 be dcatterad in 
the tumult. 0 2 


Hs that imagines me to ſpeak of cheſe n 
in terms exaggerated and hyperbolical, has con- 


verſed but little with the race of virtuoſos. A 


ſlight acquaintance with their ſtudies, and a fer 


viſits to their aſſemblies, would inform him, that 


nothing is ſo worthleſs, but that prejudice and 
captice can give it value; nor any thing of fo 


little uſe, but that by indulging an idle compe- 


tition or unreaſonable pride, a man may make it 


to himſelf one of the neceſſaries of life. 


"DesIREs like theſe, I may ſurely; without 


incurring the cenſure of moroſeneſe, adviſe every 
man to repel when they invade his mind; or if 
he admits them, never to allow them any greater 


influence, than is neceſſary to give petty employ- 
ments the power of pleaſing, and en the 
oy with ſlight amuſements. 01 9 
Ax ardent wiſh, whatever be its odſect, will 
always be able to interrupt tranquillity. What 
we believe ourſelves to want, totments us not in 
proportion to Fs real value, but according to the 


eſtimtation by which we have rated it in our own 


minds: in {6me diſeaſes, the patient has been 
obſerved to long for ſood, which ſcarce any ex- 
tremity of hunger would in health have com- 


pelled him to ſwallow); but While his organs 


were 
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were thus depraved the craving. was irreſiſtible, 


nor could any reſt be obtained till it was ap- 


peaſed by compliance. Of the ſame nature are 


the irregular appetites of the mind; though they 
are often excited by trifles, they are equally diſ- 


quieting with real wants: the Roman, who 


wept at the death of his lamprey, felt the ſame 


degree of ſorrow that extorts tears on other oc- 


caſions. PID | 
IxoRDIN ATE deſires, of whatever kind, ought 
to be repreſſed upon yet a higher conſideration ; 
they muſt be conſidered as enemies not 
only to HaPPINEss but to VIRTUE. There arc 


men among thoſe commonly reckoned the learned 
and the wiſe, who ſpare no ſtratagems to remove 


a competitor at an auction, who will, ſink the 
price of a rarity at the expence of truth, and 
whom it is not ſafe to truſt alone in a library or 
cabinet. Theſe are faults, which the fraternity 
ſeem to look upon as jocular miſchiefs, or to 
think excuſed by the violence of the temptation: 
but J ſhall always fear that he, who accuſtoms 
himſelf to fraud in little things, wants only op- 
portunity to practiſe it in greater; * he that has 
a ſheep, ” ſays 


PYTHAGQRAS, „ will with leſs reluctance ſhed 
40 the blood of 2 man.“ | 

To prize every thing according to its REAL 
uſe, ought to be the aim of a rational being. 
Thcre 
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There are few things which can much conduce 
to HAPPINESS, and, therefore, few things to 
be ardently deſired. He that looks upon the 
buſineſs and buſtle of the world, with the philo- 
ſophy with which SocRATEs ſurveyed the fair at 
Athens, will turn away at laſt with his exclama- 
tion, How many things are here which I do 
© not want!“ 


£ I 
a © a a 24} 1 *%* 3» wy 8 
W 22 r —_— AE ne ne rent 


Nuns. 120. SATURDAY, December 29, 1753- 


— — Ultima ſemper 
Expectanda dies homini, dicique beatus 
Ante obitum nemo ſupremaque funera debet. 
O VID. 


But no frail man, however great or high, 
Can be concluded bleſt before he die. 


_ ApD1s0N, 


HE numerous miſeries of human life have | 


extorted in all ages an univerſal complaint. 
The wiſeſt of men terminated all his experiments 
inſearch of happineſs, by the mournful confeflion, 


that © all is vanity ;” and the antient patriarchs 
lamented, that © the. days of their pilgrimage 


« were few and evil.” 
THERE 
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THERE is, indeed, no topic on which it is more 


ſuperfluous to accumulate authorities, nor any 
aſſertion of which our own cyes will more eaſily 
diſcover, or our ſenſations more ſrequently im- 
. preſs the truth, than, that miſery is the lot of 


man, that our preſent ſtate is a ſtate of danger 


and infelicity, 


Wren we take the moſt diſtant proſpect of 
life, what does it preſent us but a chaos of un- 
happineks, a confuſed and tumultuous ſcene of la- 
bour and conteſt, diſappointment and defeat ? If 
we view paſt ages in the reflection of hiſtory, what 
do they offer to our meditation but crimes and 
calamities? One year is diſtinguiſhed by a fa- 
mine, another by an earthquake; kingdoms are 
made deſolate, ſometimes by wars, and ſometimes 
by peſtilence; the peace of the world is inter- 
rupted at one time by the caprices of a tyrant, at 
another by the rage of a conqueror. The memo- 
ry is ſtored only with viciffitades of evil; and the 
happineſs, ſuch as it is, of one part of mankind, 
is found to ariſe commonly from ſanguinary ſuc- 
ceſs, from victories which confer upon them the 
power, not ſo much of improving life by any new 
enjoyment, as of infliting miſery on others, and 
gratifying their own Ju by comparative great- 
[nefs. 

Bur by him that examines life with a more 


eloſe attention, the happineſs of the world will 
473 del = FG 
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e be found ſtill leſs than it appears. In ſome inter- 
y vals of public proſperity, or, to uſe terms more 
proper, in, ſome intermiſſions of calamity, a 
1 general diffuſion of happineſs may ſeem to over- 
of ſpread a people; ail is triumph and exultation, 
er jollity and plenty; there are no public fears and 

dangers, and “ no complainings in the ſtreets.” 
of But the condition of individuals is very little 
n- W mended by this general calm: pain and malice 
la- and diſcontent {till continue their havock ; the 
ſilent depredation goes inceliantly forward; and 
the grave centinues to be filled by the victims of 
ſorrow? 

Hz that enters à gay allembly, beholds the 
chearfulneis diſplayed in every countenance, and 
finds all ſitting vacant and diſengaged, with no 
other attention than to give or to receive pleaſure ; 
would naturally imagine, that he had reached at 
laſt the metropolis of felicity, the place ſacred to 
gladneſs of heart, ſrom whence all fear and 
anxiety. were irreverſibly excluded. Such, in- 
deed, we may often find to be the opinion of 
thoſe, who from a lower ſtation look up to the 
pomp and gayety which they cannct reach: but 
who is there of thoſe Who frequent theſe luxu- 
nous: aſſemblies, that will not confeſs his own 
uneaſineſs, or cannot recount the vexations and 


liſtreſſes that prey n the lives of his gay com- 
anions ? | 
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422 T HK 
IHE world, in its beſt ſtate, is nothing more 


than a larger aſſembly of beings, combining to 


_ counterfeit happineſs which they do not fee], 


employing every art and contrivance to em- 


belliſh life, and to hide their real condition from 


the eyes of one another. 

THE ſpecies of happineſs moſt obvious to the 
obſervation of others, 1s that which depends upon 
the goods of fortune ; yet even this is often 
fictitious. There is in the world more poverty 
than is generally imagined ; not only becauſe 
many whole poſſeſſions are large have deſires ſi] 
larger, and many meaſure their wants by the 
gratiſications which others enjoy; but great num- 
bers are preſſed by real neceſſities which it is 
their chief ambition to conceal, and are forced 
to purchaſe the appearance of competence and 
chearfulneſs at the expence of many comforts and 
conveniences of life. 

Many, however, are conleſtedly rich, and 
many more are ſufficiently removed ſrom al 
danger of real poverty: but it has been Jong ago 
remarked, that money cannot purchaſe quiet; 
the higheſt of mankind can promiſe themſelves 
no exemption from that diſcord or ſuſpicion, by 
which the ſweetneſs of domeſtic retirement is ce. 
ſtroyed; and muſt always be even more en- 
poſed, in the ſame degree as they are elevate 


above others, to the treachery of dependants, the 
@alumn) 
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ore ¶ calumny of defamers, and the violence of oppo- 
o Y nents. | 


cel, AFFLICTION is inſeparable from our preſent 


"mY flate ; it adheres to all the inhabitants of this 
on . world in different proportions indeed, but with 
an allotment which ſeems very little regulated by 
the our own conduct. It has been the boaſt of ſome 
bon ſwelling moraliſts, that every man's fortune was 
sten I in his own power, that prudence ſupplied the 
ert place of all other divinities, and that happineſs 
auſe is the unfailing conſequence of virtue. But, 
hill ſurely, the quiver of OMNIPOTENCE is ſtored 
de with arrows, againſt which the ſhield of human 
zum: virtue, however adamantine it has been boaſted, 
it is held up in vain: we do not always ſuffer by 
* our crimes; we are not always protected by our 
an 


innocence. 

A Goop Man is by no means exempt from 
the danger of ſuffering by the crimes of others; 
even his goodneſs may raiſe him enemies of im- 
placable malice and reſtleſs perſeverance : the 
Goop Man has never. been warranted by 
HEAVEN from the treachery of friends, the diſ- 
obedience of children, or the diſhoneſty of a 

wife; he may ſee his cares made uſeleſs by pro- 
fuſion, his inſtructions defeated by perverſeneſs, 
and his kindneſs rejected by ingratitude; he may 
languiſh under the infamy of falſe accuſations, or 

periſh reproachfully by an unjuſt ſentence. 
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A Goo Man is ſubjeR, like other W s ls, 
to all the influences of natural evil: his harveit 
is not ſpared by the tempeſt, nor his cattle by the 
murrain; his houſe flames like others in a con- 
flagration; nor have his ſhips any peculiar power 
of reſiſting burricancs : his mind, however ele- 
vated, inhabits a body ſubject to innumerable 
caſualties, of Which he muſt always ſhare the 
dangers and the pains; he bears at o:t' him the 
ſeeds of diſeaſe, and may linger away a great part 
of his life under the tortures of the pot or ſtone; 
at one time groaning with inſufterable anguiſh, at 
another diſſolved in liftlefineſs and languor. 

FROM this general and indiſcriminate diſtri- 
bation of miſery, the moraliſts have always de- 
rived one of their ſtrongeſt moral arguments ſor 
a FuTURE STATE; for ſince the common 
events of the preſent life happen alike to the good 
and bad, it follows from the Josrick of the 
SUPREME BEING, that there muſt be another 
tate: of exiſtence, in which a juſt retribution ſhall 
be made, and every man fhall be happy and mi- 
ſerable according to his works. 

THe miſeries of life may, perhaps, afford ſome 
proof of a future ſtate, compared as well with 
the 'Mercy as the JusTIice of GOD. It is 
ſcarcely to be imagined, that INyINiTE BENEvV0- 
LENCE would create a being capable of enjoying 
£ much more than is here to be enjoyed, and 
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qualified by nature to prolong pain by remem- 


brance, and anticipate it by terror, if he was not 
deſigned for ſomething nobler and better than a 
ſtate, .in which many of his faculties can ſerve 
only for his torment ; in which he is to be im- 
portuned by deſires that never can be ſatisfied, 
to feel many evils which he had no power to avoid, 
and to fear many which he ſnal! never feel: there 
will ſurely come a time, when every capacity of 
happineſs ſhall be filled, and none ſhalt” be 
wretched but by his own fault. — — 
Ix the mean time, it is by afffiction chieffy 
that the heart of man is purified, and that the 
thoughts are fixed upon a better ſtate, Proſpe- 
rity, a'Jayed and imperfect as it is, has power to 
intoxicate the imagination, to fix the mind upon 
the preſent ſcene, to produce confidence and ela- 
tion, and to make him who enjoys afluence and 
honours forget the hand by which they were be- 
ſtowed. It is ſeldom that we are otherwiſe, than 
by affliction, awakened to a ſenſe of our own 
imbecility, or taught to know how little all our 
acquiſitions can conduce to ſafety or to quiet; 
and how juſtly we may aſcribe to the ſuperin- 
tendence of a HIGHER PowER, thoſe bleſſings 
which in the wantonneſs of ſucceſs we conſidered 
as the attainments of our policy or courage. 
NoTHinG confers ſo much ability to reſiſt the 
temptations that perpetually ſurround us, as an 
G 3 b. bitual 
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habitual conſideration of the ſhortneſs of life, and 
the uncertainty of thofe pleaſures that ſollicit our 
perſuit; and this conſideration can be inculcated 
enly by affliction. ** O Death ! how bitter is 
the remembrance of thee, to a man that lives 
«« at eaſe in his poſſeſlions.” If our preſent ſtate 
were one continued ſucceſſion of delights, or one 
uniform flow of calmneſs and tranquility, we 
ſhould never willingly think upon its end; death 
would then ſurely ſurprize us as „ a thief in the 
« night ;” and our taſk of duty would remain 
unfiniſhed, till ++ the night came when no man 
can work.” | 

WEIIx affliction thus prepares us for felicity, 
we may conſole ourſelves under its preſſures, by 
remembering, that they are no particular marks 
of Divine DIPLEASURE; ſince all the diſtreſſes 
of perfecution have been ſuffered by thoſe, ** of 
% whom the world was not worthy;“ and the 
REDREMER of MAxKinD himſelf was “ a man 
« of ſorrows and acquainted with grief.“ 
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Nou. 121. TUESDAY, January 1, 1754. 


Arma virumque cano, Trojæ qui primus ab oris 
Italiam futo profugus, Lavinaque venit 
Litora. Multum ille et terris * et alto; 


Multa quoque et r bello paſſe... — 


VNG. 
Arms, and the man I ſing, who forced by 
_ 


— ä "I" ut. ad... a. tht. — DA tt II >< a i. A” r 


—— 


E Expell' and exil'd, left the Trojan ſhore. 
Long labours, both by ſea: and land; he bore, 
And in the doubtful war. DRYDEN. 


To the ADVENTURER. 

S IR, | 

F E W nights ago, after I came home 
from the tavern, I took up the firſt volume 
of your papers, which at preſent is depoſited near 
the elbow chair in my chamber, and happened 
to read the fiſth number which contains the nar- 
rative of a FLea. Aſter I fell aſleep, I imagin- 
ed the book ſtill to lie open before me, and that 
at the bottom of the page I ſaw not a FLEA but 
4 Lovst, who addreſſed me with ſuch ſolemnity 
of accent, that it brought to my mind ſome ora- 


tions which [ had formerly heard in ſaint Stephen's 
chapel. 


G 4 SIR, 


* 
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SIR, ſaid he, it has been remarked by thoſe, 
who have enriched themſelves ſrom the mines of 
knowledge by deep reſearches and laborious ſtudy, 
that ſublunary beings are all mortal, and that life 
is a ſtate of perpetual peri] and inquietude : ſuch, 
indeed, hitherto has been my experience; and 
yet I do not remember, that I have brought cala- 
mity upon myſelf by any uncommon deviations 
either from virtue or prudence. 

I was hatched in the head of a boy about eight 
years old, who was placed under the care cf a 


pariſh nurſe, and educated at the charity ſchool. 
In this place, as in a populous city, I ſoon obtain- 
ed a ſettlement ; and as our ſtate of adoleſcence is 


ſhort, had in a few months a numerous family. 
This, indeed, was the happieſt period of my life; 
J ſuſtered little apprehenſion from the comb or the 
razor, and foreſaw no misfortune," except that 
our country ſhould be overſtocked, and we ſhould 
be compelled to wander, like the Barbarians of 
the North, in ſearch. of another, But it happen- 
ed that the lord of our ſoil, in an evil hour, went 
with ſome of his companions to, Highgate. Juſt 
at the top of the hill was a ſtage and a mounte- 
bank, where ſeveral feats of wit and humour 
were performed by a gentleman with, a gridiron 
upon his back, who aſſiſted the doctor in his vo- 
cation. We were preſently in the midſt of the 


crowd, and ſoon after upon the ſtage ; which 
| the 
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the boy was perſuaded to aſcend, that by a ſud- 
den ſtroke of conjuration, a great quantity of 
gold might be conveyed under his hat. Under 
his hat, however, the dextrous but miſchievous 
operator, having imperceptibly conveyed a rotten 
egg, clapped bis hand ſmartly upon it, and 
ſnewed the aurum pot abile running down on each 
fide, to the unſpeakable delight of the beholders, 
but to the great diſappointment of the boy, acme 
the total ruin of our community. | 
IT is impoſſible to deſcribe the confuſion ind 
diſtreſs which this accident inſtantly produced; 
among us: we were at once buried ini a quag, 
intollerably noiſome, and inſuperably viſcid: 
thoſe who had been overturned in its paſſage, 
found it impoſlible to recover their ſituation; and: 
the few, who happening to lie near the: borders 
ef the ſuffuſion, had with the utmoſt efforts of 
their ſtrength crawled to thoſe parts which it had: 
not reached, laboured in vain to free themſelves 
from ſhackles, which every moment became: 
more ſtrong as the ſubſtance-which formed them 
grew more hard, and threatened in a ſhort time 
totally to deprive (hem of all power of motion. 
J was myſelf among this number, and can- 
not even now recoliect my ſituation without 
ſhudderirg at my danger. In the mean time the 
candidate for enchanted gold, who in the ſearch 


ef pleaſure had found only dirt and hunger, wea- 
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rineſs and diſappointment, reflecting that his. 
ſtolen holiday was at an end, returned forlorn 
and diſconſolate to his nurſe. The noſe of this 
good woman was ſoon offended by an unſavoury 
ſmell, and it was not long before ſhe diſcovered 
whence: it proceeded. A few queſtions, and a 
good thump on the back, brought the whole ſe- 
cret to light; and the delinquent, that he might 
be at once purified and puniſhed, was carried. to 
the next pump, where his head was held under 
the ſpout till be had received the difcipline of a 
pickpocket. He was indeed very near being 
drowned ; but his ſufferings were nothing in com- 
pariſon of ours. We were overwhelmed with a 
ſecond inundation; the cataracts, which burſt 
upon us with a noiſe tenfold more dreadful than 
thunder, ſwept us by hundreds before them, and 
the few that remained would not have had 
ſtrength to keep their hold againſt the impetuoſity 
of the torrent if it had continued a few minutes 


longer. I was ſtill among thoſe that eſcaped ; 


and after we had a little recovered from our fright, 


we found that if we had loſt our friends, we were 
releaſed from the viſcous durance which our own 
ſtrength could never have broken. We were ald 
delivered from the dread of an emigration and a 
famine ; and taking comfort in theſe reflections, 
we were enabled to reconcile ourſelves, without 

murmuͤring, 
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murmuring, to the fate of thoſe who had pe- 
riſhed. 

Bor the ſeries of misfortunes which I have 
been doomed to ſuffer, without reſpite, was now 
begun. The next day was Holy Thurſday ; and 
the ſtupendous being, who, without labour, car- 
ried the ruins of our ſtate in proceſſion: to the 
bounds of his pariſh, thought fit to break his 
wand into a cudgel as ſoon as he canie home. 
This he was impatient to uſe; and in an engage- 
ment with an adverfary, who had armed himſelf 
wich the like weapon, he received a ſtroke upon 
his head, by which my favourite wiſe and three 
children, the Whole remains of my family, were 
cruſhed to atoms in a moment.. I was my ſelf ſo 
near as to be thrown down by the concuſſion of 
the blow; and the boy immediately ſcratching his 
head to alleviate the ſmart, was within a hair of 
deſtroying me with his nail. 

I was ſo terri ſied at this accident that I crept 
down to the nape of his neck, where I continued 
all the reſt of the day; and at night, when he re- 
tired to eat his cruſt of bread in the chimney 
corner, I concluded-that I ſhould at leaſt be ſafe 
till the morning, and therefore began my repaſt 
which the dangets and misfortunes of the day had 
prevented. Whether having long faſted my bite 
was more keen than uſual, or whether I had made 
my attack in a more ſenſible part I cannot tell; but 


the 
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the boy ſuddenly thruſt up his fingers with ſo 
much ſpeed and dexterity, that he laid hold of 
me, and aimed with, all his force to throw me 
into the fire: in this ſavage attempt.he would cer- 
tainly have ſucceeded, if T had not ſtuck between 
his finger and his nail, and fell ſhort upon ſome 
linen that was hanging to dry. 

Tue woman, who took in waſhing, was em- 
ployed by a laundreſs of ſome diſtinction; and it 
happened that I had fallen on the ſhift ſleeve of a 
celebrated toaſt, who frequently made her ap- 
pearance at court. I concealed myſelf with great 
caution in the plaits, and the next night had the 
honour to accompany her into the drawing- room, 
where ſhe was ſurrounded by rival beauties ſiom 


whom {he attracted cvery eye, and ſtood with 
the utmoſt compoſure. of mind and countenance 


in the centre of admiration and deſire. In this 
ſituation 1 became impatient of confinement, and 
after ſeveral: efforts made my way out by her 
tucker, hoping to have paſſed on under her hand- 
kerchief to her head; but in this hope I was diſ- 
appointed, for handkerchief ſhe had none. I was 
not, however, willing to go back, and as my 
ſtation was the principal object of the whole cir- 
cle, I was ſoon diſcovered by thoſe who ſtood near. 
They gazed. at me with eager attention, and 
ſometimes turned towards each other with very 


intelligent looks; but of this the lady took no no- 


tice, 
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tice, as it was the common effect of that profu- 


ſion of beauty which the: had been uſed to pour 


upon every eye: the emotion, however, at length 


increaſed till ſne obſerved it, and glancing her 
eye downward with a ſecret exultation, ſhe diſ- 
covered ithe cauſe: pride rinſtantly covered thoſe 
cheeks with bluſhes which modeſty bad forſaken; 
and as I was now become ſenſible of my danger, 


I was haſting to retreat. At this inſtant a young 
nobleman, . who, perceived that the lady was be- 
come ſenſible of her diſgrace, and who, perhaps, 


thought that it might be deemed an indecorum to 
approachithe place where I ſtood wich his hand 
in a public aſſembly, ſtooped down, and holding 
up his hat to his face, directed ſo violent a blaſt 
towards me from his mouth, that I vaniſhed be- 


fore it like an atom in a whirlwind ; and the next 


moment found myſelf in the toupee of a battered . 
beau, whoſe attention was engroſſed by the widow 
of a rich citizen, with whoſe plumb he hoped to. 


pay his debts and procure a new miſtreſs, 


. In this, place the hair was ſo thin that it ſearce | 


afforded me ſhelter, except a ſingle row of curls 
on each fide, where the powder and greaſe were 


inſuperable obſtacles to my progreſs: here, how- 


ever, I continued near a week, but it was in every 
reſpect a dreadful ſituation. I lived in perpetual 
ſchcitude and danger, ſecluded from my ſpecies, 


and expoſed to the curſed claws of the valet, who 


perſecuted 
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perſecuted me every morning and every night. In 
the morning, it was with the utmoſt difficulty 
that I eſcaped from being kneaded up in a lump 
of pomatum, or ſqueezed to death between the 
burning forceps of a criſping iron; and at night, 
after I had with the utmoſt vigilance and dexte- 
rity evaded the comb, J was ſtill liable to be thyuſb 
through the body with a pin. 

I FREQUENTLY meditated my RY and 
formed many projects to affect it, which I aſter- 
wards abandoned either as dangereus or imprac- 


ticable. I obſerved that the valet had a much 


better head of hair than his maſter, and that he 
ſometimes wore the fame bag; into the bag, 
therefore, one evening I defcended with great 
citeumſpection, and was Yemoved with it; nor 
was it long before my uttoſt expectations were 
anſwered, for the valet tied on my dormitory to 
his own hair the very next e ee I gained 
a new ſettlement. 

Bor the bag was not the nals part of the maſ- 
ter's dreſs which was occaſionally appropriated by 
the ſervant, who being ſoon” after my exploit de- 
tected in wearing a laced frock before it had been 
left off, was turned away at a minute's warning, 
and deſpairing to obtain a character, returned to 


the occupation in which he had been bred, and 


became journevman to a barber in the city, Who 
* n a ſpecimen of his {kill to dreſs hair 
of a-la-mode 
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a-la- mode de la cour, was willing to receive 
him without a ſcrupulous examination of his 
morals. 
Tris change in the ſituation of my patron 
was of great advantage to me; for I began to- 
have more eompany and leſs diſturbance, But 


among other perſons whom he attended every 


morning to ſhave, was an elderly gentleman of 
great repute for natural knowledge, a fellow 
of many foreign ſocieties, and a proſound adept 
in experimental philoſophy. This gentleman, 
having conceived a deſign to repeatLeuenhoeck's 
experiments upon the increaſe of our ſpecies, en- 
quired of the proprietor of my dwelling if he 
could help him to a ſubject. The man was at 
firſt ſtartled at the queſtion. ; but it was no ſooner 
comprehended than he pulled out an ivory comb, 
and produced myſelf and two aſſociates, one of 
whom died ſoon after of the hurt he received. 
Tux ſage received us with thanks, and very 
earefully conveyed us into his ſtocking, where, 
though it was not a ſituation perfectly agreeable 
to our nature, we produced a numerous progeny. 
Here, however [ fuffered new calamity, ang 
was expoſed to new danger. The philoſopher, 
whom a ſedentary and recluſe life had rendered 
extremely ſuſceptible of cold, would often fit with 
his ſhins ſo near the fire, that we were almoſt 
ſcorched to death before we could get round to 


the 
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the calf for ſhelter. He was alſo ſubject to fre- 
quent abſtractions of mind; and at theſe times 
many of us have been miſerably deſtroyed by his 
broth or his tea, which, he wou'd hold ſo much 
on one ſide that it would run over the veſſel, and 
overflow us with a ſcalding deluge frgm his knee 
to his ancle: nor was this all; for when he felt 


the ſmart. he would rub the part with his hand, 
without reflecting upon his nurſery, till he had. 
cruſhed great part of thoſe who had eſcaped. Still, 


however, it was my fortune to ſurvive for new 
adventures. 


Tas. philoſopher, among other viſitants whoſe. 


curioſity he was pleaſed to gratify, was ſometimes 


ſavoured with the company of ladies: for the en- 


tertainment of a lady it was my misfortune to be 
one morning taken from my family when ] leaſt 
ſuſpected it, and ſecured in the apparatus of a 


ſolar microſcope.. After I had contributed to their 


atoniſhment. and. diverſion near an hour, I was 
leſt with the utmoſt inhumanity and ingratitude 
to periſh of hunger, immured between the two 
pieces of iſinglaſs through which I had been exhi- 
bited. In this condition I remained three days. and 
three nights; and ſhould certainly have periſhed 


in the fourth, it a boy about ſeven. years old, who 


was careleſoly leſt alone in the room, had not po- 

ked his finger through the hole in which I was 

confined, and once more ſet me at liberty. I was, 
howey er, 
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however, extremely weak, and the window be- 
ing open I was blown into the ſtreet, and fell on 
the uncovered perriwig of a doctor of phylic, who 
h had juſt alighted to viſit a patient. This was the 
4 firſt: time Þ had ever entered a perriwig, a ſitua - 
tion which ] ſcarce leſs deprecate than the micro- 


. ſcope: I found it a deſolate wilderneſs, without 
, inhabitants and without bounds. I continued to 
d. traverſe it with incredible labour, but I knew not 
„ in What direction, and deſpaired of being ever re- 
y ſtored either to food or reſt. My' ſpirits were at 

length exhauſted, my gripe relaxed, and I fell 
e almoſt in a ſtate of inſenſibility from the verge of 
8 the labyrinth in which T had been bewildered, 
ws; into che head of a patient in the hoſpital, over 


> whom; after my fall, L could juſt perceive the 
Þ doctor leaning to; Jook at his tongue. 

1 - By the warmth and nouriſhment which this 
. dts afforded. me I ſoon revived, I rejoiced at 
5 my deliverance, and; thought J had nothing to 
6 ſear but the death of the patient in whoſe head 1 
J 


bad taken ſhelte rn. 
, IWS, however, ſoon ne of my miſe 
| take; for ameng other patients in the ſame ward 
| was a child about ſix years old, who having been 
). put in for a rupture, had fallen into the jaun- 
- dice: For this diſeaſe the nurſe, in the abſence 
8 ol the phyſieian, preſeribed a certain number of 
. my ſpecies tu be adminiſtered alive in a ſpoonful 
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of milk. A collection was immediately made, 
and I was numbered among the unhappy: victims 
which ignorance and inhumanity had thus devo- 
ted to deſtruction: I was immerged in the potion, 
and ſaw myſelf approach the horrid jaws that 1 
expected would the next moment cloſe over me; 
not but that, in this dreadful moment, I had 
ſome languid hope of paſſing the gulph unhurt, 
and finding a ſettlement at the bottom. My fate, 
however, was otherwiſe determined: ſor the 
child, in a fit of frowardneſs and anger, daſhed 
the ſpoon out of the hand of the nurſe; and after 
incredible fatigue I recovered the ſtation to which 
I had deſcended from the doctor's wig-. 

I was once more congratulating myſelf on an 
eſcape almoſt miraculous, when I was alarmed by 
the appearance of a barber, with all the dread- 
ful apparatus of his trade. I ſoon found that the 
perſon whoſe head I had choſen for an aſſylufn 
was become delirious, and that the hair was by 
the phyſician's order to be removed for a bliſter. 

HERE my courage totally failed, and all my 
hopes forſook me. It happened, however, that 
though I was entangled in the ſuds, yet I was de- 
poſited unhurt upon the operator's ſhaving cloth; 
from whence, as. he was ſhaving you this night, 
F gained your ſhoulder, and have this moment 
crawled out from the plaits of your ſtock, which 
you have juſt taken off and laid upon this table. 
Whether 
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Whether this event be fortunate or unfortunate, 
time only can diſcover : but I ftill hope to find 
ſome dwelling, where no comb ſhall ever enter, 
and no nails ſhall gver ſcratch ; which neither 
pincers nor razor ſhall approach ; where I ſhall 
paſs the remainder of life in perfect ſecurity and 
repoſe, amidſt the ſmiles of ſociety and the pro- 
fuſion of plenty. 

AT this hope ſo extravagant and ridiculous, 
uttered with ſuch ſolemnity of dition and manner, 
I burſt into a fit of immoderate laughter that a- 
waked me: but my mirth was inſtantly repreſſed 
by reflecting, that THE LIFE OF MAN is not leſs 
expoſed to EVIL ; and that all his expectations of 
ſecurity and happineſs in TEMPORAL POSSES» 
SIONS, are equally chimerical and abſurd, 


I am, SIR, 
Your humble ſervant, 


DoRMITOR 
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Nuns. 122. SATURDAY, January 5, 1754. "mw 

det 

Telephus & Peleus, cùm pguper & exul utergue, on 

Prejicit ampullas, et ſeſquipedalia verba, _ he 

| Si curat cor ſpectantis tetigiſſe quereld, Ho. the 
| Tragedians too lay by their ſtate to grieve: i 

Peleus and Telephus, exil'd and poor, 5 

Forget their ſwelling and gigantic words: 

He that wou'd have ſpectators ſhare his grief, ” 

| Mut write not only well but movingly. 
ERKRoscom uo. 2 


ADNESS being occaſioned by a cloſe 

and continued attention. of the mind to 
a ſingle object, SHAKESFEARE judiciouſly repre- 
ſents the reſignation of his crown to daughters. 
ſo cruel and unnatural; as the particular idea 
which has brought on the diſtraction of Lea, 
and which perpetually recurs to his imagination, 
and mixes itſelf with all his ramblings. Full of 
this idea, therefore, he breaks out abruptly' in 
the Fourth Act: “No, they cannot touch me N 
« for coining: I am the king himſelf.“ He be- I 
lieves himſelf to be raiſing recruits, and cenſures. 
the inability and unſkilfulneſs of ſome of his t 
ſoldiers: There's your preſs money. That fel- 0 
& low handles his bow like a crow keeper : draw 
& me a clothier's yard. Look, look, a moule ! 1 
« Peace, 
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« Peace, peace; this piece of toaſted' cheeſe 
* will do it.“ The art of our poet is tranſcen- 
dent in thus making a paſſage that even borders 
on burleſque, ſtrongly expreſſive of the madneſs 
he is painting. LEAR ſudden]y thinks; himſelf in 
the fie d; „there's my gauntlet -I prove it on 
* a giant;” and that he has ſhot his arrow ſuc- 
ceſsfully ! * O well flown barb.! ith. clout, ith 
« clout: hewgh! give the word.” He then re- 


collects the falſhood and cruelty of his daughters, 


and breaks out in ſome pathetic reflections on his 
old oge, and on the tempeſt to which he was 
ſo lately expoſed : , Ha! Gonerill, ha! Regan! 
« They flattered me like a dog, and told me, 


„J had white hairs, on my beard, ere the 
« black ones were there, They ay, ay, and no, 


« to every thing that I ſaid—ay and no too, 


« was no good divinity, When the rain came 
< to wet me once, and the wind to make 


« me chatter; when the thunder would not 
« peace at my bidding; there I found 'em, there 
] ſmelt 'em out. Go to, they're not men of 
« their words; they told me I was every thing: 
« tis a lie, Iam not ague- proof.“ The impo- 
potence-of royalty to exempt its poſſeſlor, more 
than the meaneſt ſubject, from ſuffering natural 

evils is here finely hinted at. | 
His friend and adherent Glo'sTER, having 
been lately deprived of fight, enquires if the 
voice 
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voice he hears is not the voice of the king; 
* LEAR inſtantly catches the word, and replies 
with great quickneſs, 


—— —— Ay, every inch a king: 
When I do ſtare, ſee how the ſubje& quakes ! 
I pardon that man's life. What was thy cauſe ? 
-- Adultery? no thou ſhalt not die: die for 
adultery ! 


He then makes ſome very ſevere refleQions on 
the hypocriſy of lewd and abandoned women, 
and adds, ** Fie, fie, fie; pah, pah; Give me 
„ an ounce of civet, good apothecary, | to 
« ſweeten my imagination: and as every object 
ſeems to be preſent to the eyes of the lunatic, he 
thinks he. pays for the drug; © there's money for 
« thee!” Very ſtrong and lively alſo is the ima- 
gery in a ſucceeding ſpeech, where he thinks 


himſelf viewing his n puniſhed by the 
-proper-officer : N 


Thou raſcal bedel, hold thy bloody hand: 
Why doſt thou laſh that whore? ſtrip thy own 
back ; 
' Thou hotly luſt'ſt to uſe her in that kind | 
For which thou whip'ſt her! 


This circumſtance leads him to reflect on the 
efficacy of rank and power, to conceal and 
palliate profligacy and injuſtice; and this fine 

ſatire 
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ſatire is:couched in two different metaphors, that 
are carried on with much propriety and elegance: 


” FhrGugh tatter'd cloaths ſmall vices do appear 
Robes and furr'd gowns hide all, Plate fm 
With gold, | 
And the ſtrong lance of jutc hurtleſs breaks 
Arm it in rags, a pigmy's ſtra doth pierce it. 


We are moved to find that Lx Ax has ſome faint 
knowledge of his old and faithful courtier. 


If thou wilt weep my fortunes, take my eyes. 
LI know thee well enough; thy name is Glo'ſter : 


The advice he then gives him is my affccting: 


Tbou muſt be patient; we came crying hither: 

Thou know . tha firſt time that we ſme!] the 
air, 

we wawle and . 

When we are born, we cry chat we are come 

To this great ſtage of fools! 


* 


This tender complaint of the miſeries of human 
life bears ſo exact a reſemblance with the fol- 
lowing paſſage of LucRE Ius, that I cannot for- 


bear tranſcribing it: 


Vagitugue locum Iugubri complet, ut æquum eft, 
Cui tantum in vitd reſlet tranſire malorum. 


| 
| 
| 


Then 
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FT Ae es with diftre&sfulicries; he fills the room, 
Joo ſute cake his future: doom. 
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| It is not to be imsgiued that our Lathe! copied 
from the Roman; on ſuch a ſubject it is almoſt 

4mpoſſible but that two perſons of genius and 
ſenfibility muſt ſeel and think alike. LEAR 
drops his moralities and meditates revenge: 


8 were a delicate ſtratagem to ſhoe 
A troop of horfe with felt. I'll put” t in proof; 


And when I've ſtolen upon theſe ons. in. Li, 
Aten kill, kill, kill, kill, Kill, kill. 


The expedient is well ſuited, to the character of a 
lunatic, and the frequent repetitions of the word 
„ kill,” forcibly repreſent his rage and deſire 
of revenge, and muſt affect an intelligent au- 
dience at once with pity and terror. At this in— 
ſtant Cox DELIA ſends cne of her attendants to 
protect her father from the danger wich which hc 
is threatened by her ſiſters: the wretched king 
is ſo accuſtomed to miſcry, and ſo hopeleſs of ſuc- 
cour, that when'the meſſenger offers to lead him 
out, he n hi 1 taken captive and mor- 
tally wounded: _ : 


No reſcue? what a priſoner? T am e'en 
The nat'ral fool of fortune: uſe me well, 
You ſhall have ranſom. Let me have ſurgeons ; ; 

I am cut to the brain, —— 


Cor- 
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CoRDELIA at length arrives; an opiate is ad- 
miniſtered to the king, to ealm the agonies and 
agitations of his mind; and a moſt intereſting 
interview enſues between this daughter that was 
ſo unjuſtly ſuſpected of diſaffection, and the raſh 
and miſtaken father. LE AR, during his ſlumber, 
has been arrayed in regal apparel, and is brought 
upon the ſtage in a chair, not recovered from his 
trance. I know not a'ſpeech more truely pathetic 
than. that of CoRDELIA when ſhe firſt ſees him: 


Had you not been their N cheſe we 
flakes | 
Did challenge pity of PURA Was this a FP 


To be expos'd againſt the warring winds? 


The dreadfulneſs of that night is expreſſed by a 


circumſtance of great humanity ; for which kind 
of ſtrokes: SHAKESPEARE is as eminent as for his 
poetry: ban n; wo blue tz 12 


My very enemy's dog, 

Tho' he had bit me, mould have ood that 
night | 

Againſt my fire. And waſt thou fan, poor 
father, 

To hovel thee with ſwine, and rogues n 

In ſhort and _ ſtraw? — 


Laan. begins to awake; but his . 
is ſtill diſtempered, and his pain amine 847 1 
Vor. is F1 H You 
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You do me wrong to take me out o'th' grave. 
Thou art a ſoul in bliſs; but I am bound 
Upon a wheel of fire, that mine own tears 
Do ſcald like molten lead 


Wx CoRDELIA in great affliction aſks him 
if he knows her, he replies, 


Lou are a ſpirit, I know ; when did you die? 


This reply heightens her diſtreſs ; but his ſenf- 
-bility beginning do return, ſhe kneels to him, 
and begs his benediction. I hope I have no 

n that can peruſe * anſwer without tears: 


Lpray 48 deb e: 

I am a very fooliſh, fond old man, 

Fourſcore and upward; and to deal plainly, 

I fear I am not in my perfect mind. 

Methinks I ſhould know you, and know this 
man; 

Yet I am doubtful: for Pm mainly ignorant, 

What place this is. Do not laugh at me; 

For as I am a man, I think this lady 

To be my child CorDELIA.- 


The humility, calmneſs and ſedateneſs of this 
ſpeech, oppoſed to the former rage and indig- 
nation of LEAR, is finely calculated to excite 
commiſeration, Struck with the remembrance 

of the injutious ſuſpicion he had cheriſhed again! 

1 | this 
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this favourite and fond daughter, the poor old 
man entreats her © not to weep,” and tells her 
that if ſhe has prepared poiſon for him, he is 
& ready to drink it; for I know,” ſays he, © you 
ce do not, you cannot love me, after my crue | 
* uſage of you: your ſiſters have done me much 
« wrong, of which I have ſome faint remem- 
6 brance; you have ſome cauſe to hate me, they 
c have none.“ Being told that he is not in France 
but in his own kingdom, he anſwers haſtily, 
and in connection with that leading idea which 
I have before inſiſted on, Do not abuſe me 
and adds, with a meekneſs and contrition that 
are very pathetic, „Pray now forget and for- 
give; J am old and fooliſh,” 

CoRDELIA is at laſt ſlain: the lamentations of 
LEAR are extremely tender and affecting; and 
this accident is ſo ſevere and intolerable, that it 
again depri ved him of his intellect, which ſeemed 
to be returning. 

His laſt ſpeech, as he ſurveys the body, conſiſts 


of ſuch ſimple reflections as nature and ſorrow 
dictate : 


Why ſhould a dog, a horſe, a rat have life, 

And thou no breath at all? Thoul't come no 
more; | 

Never, never, never, never, never 


H 2 
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The heaving and ſwelling of his heart is de- 
ſcribed by a moſt expreſſive circumſtance: 


Pray you undo this button. Thank you, Sir. 

Do you ſee this? Look on her, look on her 
lips : 

| Look there, look there———— _ res 


I sHALL altem obfeivs, in 2 of 
theſe remarks, that this drama is chargeable with 
conſiderable imperſections. The plot of E- 
MUND againſt his brother, which diſtraQts the at- 
tention, and deſtroys the unity of the fable; the 
cruel and horrid extinction of GLo'sTER”s eyes, 
which ought not to be exhibited on the ſtage ; 
the utter improbability of GLo'sTER's imagin- 
ing, though blind, that he had leaped down 

| Dover cliff; and ſome paſſages that are too 
turgid and full of ſtrained metaphors ; are faults 
which the warmeſt admirers of SHAKESPEARE 
will find it difficult to excuſe. J know not, 
alſo, whether the cruelty of the daughters is not 
painted with circumſtances too ſavage and un- 
natural ; for it is not ſufficient to ſay, that this 
monſtrous barbarity is founded on hiſtorical 
truth, if we recollect the juſt obſervation of 
BolLEAu, s 
Le vray peut quelquefois retre pas vraiſemblable. 


Some truths may be too ſtrong to be believed. 
1 >: SOMESs. 
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| =—— Fam proterud 

 Pronte petet Lulage maritum. Hos. 
The maid whom now you court in vain, 
Will quickly run in queſt of man. 


HAVE before remarked, that “ to abſtain 
ce from the appearance of evil,” is a precept 
in that law, which has every characteriſtic of 
DivixitY ; and 1 have in more than one of 
theſe papers, endeavoured to enforce the prac- 


tice of it, by an illuſtration of its excellence and 
importance. 


C1RCUMSTANCES have been admitted as evi- 
dences of guilt, even when death has been the 
Conſequence of conviction ; and a conduct by 


which evil is ſtrongly implied, is little leſs perni- 
cious than that by which it is expreſſed. With 
reſpect to ſociety, as far as it can be influenced by 
example, the effect of both is the ſame; for every 
man encourages the practice of that vice which 
he commits in appearance, though he avoids it in 
ſact: and with reſpect to the individual, as the 
eſteem of the world is a motive to virtue only 


leſs powerful than the approbation of conſcience, 


he, who knows that he is already degraded by 
the imputation of guilt, will find himſelf half 
- 37. 400 difarmed 


* — 4 ” - 
2 1 a 


150 THE ADVENTURER. No. 123. 
diſarmed when he is aſſailed by temptation ; and 


as he will have leſs to loſe, he will, indeed, be 


leſs diſpoſed to reſiſt. Of the ſex, whoſe levity 
is moſt likely to provoke cenſure, it is eminently 
true, that he loſs of character by imprudence 
trequently induces the loſs of virtue: the ladies, 
therefore, ſhould be proportionably circumſpeR ; 
as fo thoſe, in whom folly is moſt likely to ter- 
minate in guilt, it is cerfainly of moſt impor- 
tance to be wiſe. | 

TH1s ſubject has irreſiſtibly obtruded itſelf 
upon my mind in the ſilent hour of meditation, 
becauſe, as often as I have reviewed the ſcenes in 
which I have mixed among the buſy and the gay, 
I have obſerved that a depravity of manners, 2 
kcentious extravagance of dreſs and behaviour, 
are become almoſt univerſal ; virtue ſeems am- 
bitious of a reſemblance to vice, as vice glories 


in the deformities which ſhe has been uſed to 
hide. 


A DECENT timidity and modeſt reſerve, have 
been always conſidered as auxiliaries to beauty ; 
but an air of diſſolute boldneſs is now affected by 
all who would be thought graceful or polite: 
- chaſtity, which uſed to be diſcovered in every 

geſture and every look, is now retired to the 
breaſt, and is found only by thoſe who intend its 
deſtruction; as a general when the town. is ſur- 


rendered retreats to the citadel, which is alw e. 
: lets 
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leſs capable of defence, when the outworks are 
poſſeſſed by the enemy. 

THERE is now little apparent difference be- 
tween the virgin and the proſtitute ; if they are 
not otherwiſe known, they may ſhare the box 
and the drawing-1090m without diſtinction. The 
ſame faſhion which takes away the veil of mode- 
ty, will neceſſarily conceal Tewdneſs ; and ho- 
nour and ſhame will loſe their influence, becauſe 
they will no longer diſtinguiſh virtue from vice. 
General cuſtom, perhaps, may be thought an 
effectual ſecurity againſt general ceffure ; but it 
will not always lull the ſuſpicions of jealouſy; 
nor can it familiarize any beauty without de- 
ſtroying its influence, or diminiſh the preroga- 


tives of a huſband without weakening his at- 


tachment to his wiſe. 

Tux exceſs of every mode may be declined 

without remarkable ſingularity ; and the ladies, 
who ſhould even dare to be ſingular in the pre- 
ſent defection of taſte, would proportionably in- 
creaſe their power and ſecure their happineſs. 

I xxow that in the vanity and the preſump- 
tion of youth, it is common to alledge the con- 
ſciouſneſs of - innocence, as a reaſon for the con- 
tempt of cenſure; and a licence, not only for eve- 


ry freedom, but for every favour except the laſt, 


This confidence can, perhaps, only be repreſ- 
led by a ſenſe of danger: and as the perſons 
H 4 whom 
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whom I wiſh to warn, are moſt impatient of de- 
clamation, - and moſt ſuſceptible of pity, I will 
addreſs them in a ſtory; and I hope the events 
will not only illuſtrate but impreſs the precept 
e they contain. / 

\FLAVILLA, . juſt as ſhe had entered her four- 
teenth year, was left an orphan to the care of 
her mother, in ſuch | circumſtances as diſap- 
pointed all the hopes which her education had 
encouraged. Her father, who lived in'great ele- 
gance upon the ſalary of a place at court, died 
ſuddenly without having made any provifion for 
his family, except an annuity of one hundred 
pounds, which he had purchaſed for his wife with 
part of her marriage portion; nor was he poſ- 
ſeſſed of any property, except the furniture of 
a lagre houſe in one of the new ſquares, an equi- 
page, a few jewels, and ſome plate. 

THe greater part of the furniture and the 
equipage were ſold to pay his debts; the jewels 
which were not of great value, and ſome uſeful 
pieces of the plate, were reſerved; and FL A- 
VIA removed with her mother into lodgings. 
Bur notwithſtanding this change in their cir- 
cumftances, they did not immediately Joſe their 
rank. They were ſtill viſited by a numerous and 
polite acqualntance; and though ſome gratified 
their pride by aſſuming an appearance of pity, 
and 'rather' infulted than alleviated their diſtreſs 
by 
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by the whine of condolance, and minute com- 
pariſon of what they had loſt with what they poſ- 
ſeſſed; yet from others they were continually 
receiving preſents, which ſtill enabled them to 
live with a genteel frugality; they were ſtill con- 
ſidered as people of faſhion, and treated by thoſe 
of a lower claſs with diſtant reſpect. 

FLAVILLA, thus continued to move in a ſphere 
to which ſhe. had no claim; ſhe was perpetually 
ſurrounded with elegance and ſplendor, which 
the caprice of others, like the rod of an en- 
chanter, could diſſipate in a moment, and leave 
her to regret the loſs of enjoyments, which ſhe 
could neither hope to obtain nor ceaſe to deſire. 
Of this, however, FLAVILLA had no dread. 
She was remarkably tall for her age, and was 
celebrated not only for her beauty but her wit: 
theſe qualifications ſhe conſidered, not only as 


ſecuring whatever ſhe enjoyed. by the favour of 
others, but as a pledge of poſſeſſing them in her 
own right by an advantageous marriage. Thus 
the viſion that danced before her, derived ſtability 
from the very vanity which it flattered ; and ſhe 
had as little apprehenſion of diſtreſs, as diffidence 
of her own power to pleaſe. 

THERE was a faſhionable levity in her carria 
and "diſcourſe, which her mother, who knew 
the danger of her ſituation, laboured to reftrain, 
ſometimes with anger, ſometimes with tears, 


H 5 but 


\ 8 1 A ety 8 TS 8 
n "Row wi + dA FE 
on Fo ——_— e 89 
4 


8 MER 
* n of 
ta. 

i | £ 

= 


154 THE ADVENTURER, No. 123. 


but always without ſucceſs. FLAvIiLLA was 
ever ready ta anfwer, that ſhe neither did or ſaid 
any thing of which ſhe had reaſon to be aſhamed ; 
and therefore did not know why ſhe ſhould be 
reſtrained, except in mere courteſy to envy whom 
it was an honour to provoke, or to ſlander whom 
it was a diſgrace to fear. In proportion as Fr a- 
VILLA was more flattered and careſſed, the in- 
fluence of her mother became leſs; and though 
ſhe always treated her with reſpe& from a point 
of good breeding, yet ſhe ſecretly deſpiſed her 
maxims and applauded her own conduct. 

FL AVILLA at eighteen was a celebrated toaſt ; 
and among other gay viſitants who frequented 
her tea-table, was CLop1o, a young baronet, 
who had juſt taken poſſeſſion of his title and 
eſtate. There were many particulars in CLop1o's 
behaviour, which encouraged FLAVIILA to 
hope that ſne ſhould obtain him for a huſpand: 
but ſhe ſuffered his aſſiduities with ſuch apparent 
pleaſure, and his familiarities with ſo little re- 
ſerve, that he ſoon ventured to diſcloſe his inten- 
tion, and make her what he thought a very 
genteel propoſal of another kind: but whatever 
were the artifices with which it was introduced, 
or the terms in which it was made, FLA VILLA 
rejected it with the utmoſt indignation and diſ- 
dain. CLopio, who, notwithſtanding his youth, 
had long known and __ practiſed the arts of 
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ſeduction, gave way to the ſtorm, threw himſelf 
at her feet, imputed his offence to the phrenzy of 
his paſſion, flattered her pride by the moſt abject 
ſubmiſſion and extravagant praiſe, intreated her 
pardon, aggravated his crime, but made no men- 
tion of atonement by marriage. This particular, 
which FLAVILLA did not fail to remark, ought 
to have determined her to admit him no more: 
but her vanity and her ambition were ſtill pre- 


dominant, ſhe ſtill hoped to fucceed in her pro- 


jet, CLop1o's offence was tacitly forgiven, his 
viſits were permitted, his familiarities were again 
ſuffered, and his hopes revived. He had long 
entertained an opinion that ſhe loved him, in 
which, however, it is probable, that his own 
vanity and her indiſcretion concurred to deceive 
him; but this opinion, though it implied the 
ſtrongeſt obligation to treat her with generoſity 
and tenderneſs, only determined him again to at- 
tempt her ruin, as it encouraged him with a 
probability of ſucceſs. Having, therefore, re- 
ſolved to obtain her as a miſtreſs, or at once 
to give her up, he thought he had little more to 
do, than to convince her that he had taken ſuch a 
reſolution, juſtify it by ſome plauſible ſophiſtry, 
and give her ſome time to deliberate upon a final 
determination. With this view he'went a ſhort 


journey into the country; having put a letter into 


her hand at parting, in which he acquainted her, 
cc That 
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That he had often reflected, with inexpreſ- 
ſible regret, upon her reſentment of his con- 
duct in a late inſtance; but that the delicacy 


and the ardour of his affection were inſuperable 
obſtacles to his marriage; that where there 


was no liberty, there could be no happineſs: 
that he ſhould become indifferent to the en- 
dearments of love, when they could no longer 


. be diſtinguiſhed from the officiouſneſs of duty: 


that while they were happy. in the poſſeſſion of 
each other, it would be abſurd to ſuppoſe 
they would part; and that if this happineſs 
ſhould ceaſe, it would not only enſure but ag- 


gravate their miſery to be inſeparably united: 
* that this event was leſs probable, in propor- 


tion as their cohabitation was voluntary; but 


that he would make ſuch proviſion for her 


upon the contingency; as a wife would ex- 


pect upon his death. He conjured her not 
to determine under the influence of prejudice 


and cuſtom, but according to the laws of rea- 


ſon and nature. After mature deliberation, 


ſaid he, remember-that the whole value of my 
life depends upon your will, I do not re- 
queſt an explicit conſent, with whatever 
tranſport, 1 might behold the lovely confuſion 


which it might produce. I ſhall attend you 


<« in a few days, with the anxiety, though not 


with the guilt of a criminal, who waits for 
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« the deciſion of his judge. - If my viſit is ad- 
«© mitted, we will never part 3 ; if it is nn I 
can never fee you more.“ | 


NuMB.-124. SATURDAY, January 21, 1754. 


Incedis per ignes 


Sup poſitos cineri doloſo. | | Hon. 


With heedleſs feet on fires you go, | | 
That hid in treacherous aſhes glow. 


\LAVILLA had too much underſtanding as 
well as virtue, to deliberate a moment upon 
this propoſal. She gave immediate orders that 


CrLopio ſhould be admitted no more. But his 


letter was a temptation to gratify her vafity, 


which ſhe could not reſiſt; ſhe ſhewed it firſt to 


her mother, and then to the whole circle of her 
female acquaintance, with all the exultation of 


a hero who expoſes a vanquiſhed enemy at the 


wheels of his chariot in a triumph; ſhe conſider- 
ed it as an indifputable evidence of her virtue, as 
a reproof of all who had dared to cenſure the le- 
vity of her conduct, and a licence to continue it 
het apology or reſtraint, 


Ir 
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IT happened that FLaviLLa, ſoon after this 
accident, was ſeen in one of the boxes at the 
play-houſe by MErxcaTor, a young gentleman 
who had juſt returned from his firſt voyage as 
captain of a large ſhip in the Levant trade, which 
had been purchaſed for him by his father, whoſe 
fortune enabled him to make a genteel proviſion 
for five ſons, of whom MERCATOR was the 
youngeſt, and who expected to ſhare his eſtate, 
which was perſonal, in equal proportions at his 
death. 

MeRCcATOR was captivated with her beauty, 
but diſcouraged by the ſplendor of her appear- 
ance, and the rank of her company. He was 
urged rather by curioſity than hope, to enquire 
who fhe was; and he ſoon gained ſuch a know- 
ledge of her circumſtances, as relieved him from 
deſpair, _ 

- As he knew not how to get admiſſion to her 
company. and had no deſign upon her virtue, 
he wrote in the firſt ardour of bis paſſion to her 
mother ; giving a faithful account of his ſortune 
and dependance, and entreating that he might 
be permitted ta viſit. FLAVILLA as a candidate for 
her affection} , The old lady, after having made 
ſome enquixies, by which the account that MzR- 
cAToOR had given her was confirmed, ſent him an 
invitation and received his firſt viſit alone. She 
told him, that as FL AVIEILA had no fortune, and 
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as a conſiderable part of his own was dependent 
upon his father's will, it would be extremely im- 
prudent to endanger the diſappointment of his 
expeRations, by a marriage which would make 
it more neceſſary that they ſhould be fulfilled z 
that he ought therefore to obtain his father's 
confent, before any other ſtep was taken, leſt he 
ſhould be embarraſſed by engagements which 
young perſons almoſt inſenſibly contract, whoſe 
complacency in each other is continually gaining 
ſtrength by frequent viſits and converſation. To 
this counſel, ſo ſalutary and perplexing, MxRcA- 
rok was hefitating what to reply, when FLAvII- 
LA came in, an accident which he was now only 
ſollicitous to improve. FLAVILLA was not diſ- 
pleaſed either with his perſon or his addreſs; the 
frankneſs and gaiety of her diſpoſition ſoon made 
him forget that he was a ſtranger: a converſation 
commenced, during which they became yet more 
pleaſed with each other; and having thus ſur- 
mounted the difficulty of a firſt viſit, he thought 
no more of the old lady, as he believed her auſ- 
pices were not neceſſary to his ſucceſs. 
Hrs viſits were often repeated, and he became 
every hour more impatient of delay: he preſſed 
his fuit with that contagious ardour, which is 
caught at every glance, and produces the conſent 
which it ſollicits. At the ſame time, indeed, a 
in of his father would intervene; but being 
determined 


determined to gratify his wiſhes at all events, he 
concluded with a ſagacity almoſt. univerfal on 
theſe occaſions, that, of two evils, to marry with- 
out his conſent was leſs, than to marry againſt it; 
and one evening, after the lovers had ſpent the 
afternoon by themſelves, they went out in a kind 
of frolic, which MERCAToR had propoſed in the 
vehemence of his paſſion, and to which FLAVII- 
LA had conſented in the giddineſs of her indiſcre- 
tion, and were married at May Fair. 

Ix the firſt interval of recolleQion after this 
precipitate ſtep, MæRcATOR conſidered, that he 
ought to be the firſt who acquainted his father 
of the, new alliance which had. been made in bis 
family: but as he had not fortitude enough to do 
it in perſon, he expreſſed it in the. beſt terms he 
could conceive. by a letter; and aſter ſuch an 
apology for his conduct as he had been uſed to 
make to himſelf, he requeſted that he might be 
permitted to preſent his wife for the parental be- 
nedicuen, which alone was WaRGOE to aber 
his felicity. | 

Tux old gentleman, whoſe. 8 cannot 
better expreſs than in the faſhionable phraſe which 
has been contrived to palliate falſe principles and 
diſſolute manners, had been a gay man, and was 
well acquainted with the town. He had often 
heard FLAvILLA toaſted by rakes of quality, and 
2 hs ſeen her at public places, Her beauty 
and 
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and her dependance, the gaiety of her dreſs, the 
multitude of her admirers, the levity of her con- 
duct, and all the circumſtances of her ſituation, 
had concurred to render her character ſuſpeQed 
and he was diſpoſed to judge of it with yet leſs 
charity, when ſhe had offended him by marrying 
his ſon, whom he conſidered as diſgraced and 
impoveriſhed, and whoſe misfortune, as it was 
irretrievable, he reſolved not to alleviate, but in- 
creaſe; a reſolution, by which fathers, who have 
fooliſh and diſobedient ſons, uſually diſplay theif 
own kindneſs and wiſdom. As ſoon as he had 
read MeRCaToR's letter, he curſed him for a 
fool, who had been gulled by the artifices of 2 
trumpet to ſcreen her from public infamy by fa» 
thering her children, and ſecure her from a priſon 
by appropriating her debts. In an anſwer to his 
letter, which he wrote only to gratify his reſent- 
ment, he told him, that “ if he had takew'Fr a- 
© yYILLA into keeping, he would have overlooked 
&« it; and if her extravagance had diſtreſſed him, 
© he would have ſatisfied his creditors ; but that 


„his marriage was not to be forgiven ; that he 


„ ſhould never have another ſhilling of his 


«© money; and that he was determined to ſee 


% him no more.” MERCATOR, who was more 


provoked by this outrage than grieved at his loſs, 


diſdained to reply; and believing that he had now 
| may - - moſt 


—— — — — Es 
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moſt reaſon to be offended, could not be perſuad- 
ed to ſollicit a reconciliation. | 

He hired a genteel appartment for his wife of 
an upholſterer, who, with a view to let lodgings, 
had taken and furniſhed a large houſe near Leiceſ- 
ter=fields, and in about two months left her to 
make another voyage. | 

He had received viſits of congratulation from 
ber numerous acquaintance, and had returned 
them as a pledge of his deſire that they fhrould be 
repeated. But a remembrance of the gay mul- 
titude, which while he was at home had flatter- 
ed his yanity, as ſoon as he was abſent alarmed 
his ſuſpicion : he had, indeed, no particular cauſe 
of jealouſy; but his anxiety aroſe merely from a 
ſenſe of the temptation to which ſhe was expoſed, 
and the impoſſibility of his ſuperimtendiog ber 
conduct. | 

I the mean time Fravitra continued to flut- 
ter round the ſame giddy eircle, in which ſhe had 
ſhone ſo long; the number of her viſitants was 
rather increaſed than diminiſhed, the gentlemen 
attended with yet greater aſſiduity, and ſhe con- 
tinued to encourage their civilities by the ſame 
indiſcreet familiarity ; ſhe was one night at the 
maſquerade, - and another at an opera; ſometimes 
at a rout, and ſometimes rambling with a party of 
pleaſure in ſhort excurſions from town; ſhe came 
home ſometimes at midnight, ſometimes in the 
mornings 


N 


watchful and inquiſitive, they ſoon diſcovered, 
that many ladies by whom ſhe was viſited were 
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morning, and ſometimes. ſhe was abſent. ſeveral 
nights together, 

Tx1s conduct was the cauſe of much ſpecula» 
tion and uneaſineſs to the good man and woman 
of. the houſe. At firſt they ſuſpected that FLAviL- 
LA was no better than a woman of pleaſure ; and 
that the perſon who had hired the lodging for 
her as his wife, and had diſappeared upon pre- 
tence of a voyage to ſea, had been employed to 


' impoſe upon them, by concealing her character, 
in order to obtain ſuch accommodation for her as 


ſhe could not ſo eaſily have procured if it had 
been known ; but as theſe ſuſpicions made them 


of good character and faſhion. Her conduct, bow- 
ever, ſuppoling her to be a wife, was ſtillinexcu- 
ſable, and ſtill endangered their credit and ſub» 
ſiſtence; hints were often dropped by the neigh- 
bours to the diſadvantage: of her character; and 
an elderly maiden lady, who lodged in the ſecond 
floor, had given warning; the family was diſ- 
turbed at all hours in the night, and the door was 
crouded all day with meſſengers and viſitants to 
FLAVIILA. 


Ove day, therefore, the good woman took an 


opportunity to remonſtrate, though in the moſt 
diſtant and reſpectſul terms, and with the utmoſt 
diffidence and caution, She told FLAviLLA, 

* ( that 
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& that ſhe was a fine young lady, that her huſ- 
« band was abroad, that ſhe kept a great deal 
« of company, and that the world was cenſo- 
4% rious: ſhe wiſhed that leſs occafion for ſcandal 
« vas given; and hoped to be excuſed the liber- 
© ty ſhe had taken, as ſhe'might be' ruined by 
e thoſe ſlanders which could have no influence 
upon the great, and which, therefore, they 
were not ſollicitous to avoid.“ This addreſs, 
however ambiguous, ' and however gentle, was 
eaſily underſtood, and fiercely reſented. - FLA- 
VILLA, proud of her virtue, and impatient of 
controul, would have deſpiſed the counſel of a 
philoſopher, if it had implied an impeachment of 
her conduct; before a perſon To much her infe- 
rior, therefore; ſhe was under no reſtraint; ſhe 
anſwered with a-mixture of contempt and ihe 
nation, that ** thoſe only who did not know her, 
« would dare to take any liberty with her charac- 
< ter; and warned her to propagate no ſcanda- 
6 lous report at her peril.“ ' FLAVILLA imme- 
diately roſe from her ſeat, and the woman de- 
parted without reply, though ſhe was ſcarce leſs 
offended than her lodger, and from that moment 
ſne determined when MERCATOR .returned to 
give him warning. den 

MRCAxok's voyage was proſperous; and af- 
U abſence of about ten months he came back. 
The woman, to whom her huſband left the 

whole 
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whole management of her lodgings, and who 
perſiſted in her purpoſe, oon found an opportu- 
nity to put it in xxecutiùn. Mxxc Aron, as his 
part of the contract had been punctually fulfilled, 
thought he had ſome cauſe to be offended, and 
inſiſted to know her reaſons for compelling him 
to leave her houſe. Theſe his hoſteſs, who was 
indeed a friendly woman,' was very unwilling to 
give; and as he perceived that the evaded his 
queſtion, he became more ſollicitous to obtain 
an anſwer, After much heſitation, which per- 
haps had a worſe effect than any tale which ma- 
lice could have invented, ſhe told him, that 
„% Madam kept a great dent of company, and 
often ſtaid out very late; that ſhe had always 
&« been uſed to quiet and regularity; and was de- 
cc termined to let her apartment to ſome perſon 
« in a more private ſtation.” 

Ar this account MERcaToR changed counte- 
nance ; for he inferred from it juſt as much more 
than truth as he believed it to be leſs. After 
ſome moments of ſuſpenſe, he conjured her to 


- conceal nothing from him, with an emotion 


which convinced her that ſhe had already ſaid 
too much. She then aſſured him, that „ he had 
* no reaſon to be alarmed ; for that ſhe had no 
exception to his lady, but thoſe gaieties which 
her ſtation and the faſhion ſufficiently autho- 
n Maxca ron“ $ ner however, 
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were not wholly removed; and he began tothink 
he had found a confidant whom it would be his 
intereſt to truſt: he, therefore, in the folly of his 
jealouſy, confeſſed, that“ he had ſome doubts 
© concerning his wife, which it was of the ut- 
«© moſt importance to his honour and his peace to 


40 in the apartment another year; that, as he 
« ſhould again leavethe kingdom in a ſhort time, 
« ſhe would ſuffer no incident, which might 
„ confirm either his hopes or his fears, to eſcape 
her notice in his abſence; and that at his re- 
ee turn ſhe would give him ſuch an account 
<< as would at leaſt deliver him. from the tor- 
4 ment of ſuſpenſe, and determine, His future 
conduct.“ 

T nERE is no fopbiftey more rag, than. that 
by which we juſtify a buſy and ſcrupulous enquiry 
after ſecrets, which to diſcover is to be wretched 
without hope of redreſs ; and no ſervice to which 
others are ſo eaſily engaged as to. aſſiſt in the 
' ſearch. To communicate ſuſpicions of matrimo- 
nial infidelity, eſpecially to a huſband, is, by a 


not only an act of juſtice but of friendſhip ; though 
it is too late to prevent an evil, which, whatever 
be its guilt, can diffuſe wretchedneſs only in pro- 
portion as it is known. It is no wonder, there- 
fore, that the general kindneſs of MzncaTor's 
confidant was on this occaſion overborne; ſhe 

Was 


& reſolve: he intreated that he might continue 


ſtrange mixture of folly and malignity, deemed 
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was flattered by the truſt that had been placed in 
her, and the power with which ſhe was inveſted; 
ſhe conſented to MERCATOR s propoſal; and pro- 
miſed, that ſhe would with the utmoſt fidelity ex- 
ecute her commiſſion. . 

MercaToR, however, concealed his. ſuſpi- 
cions from his wife; and, indeed, in her preſence 
they were forgotten. Her manner of life he be- 
gan ſeriouſly to diſapprove; but being well ac- 
quainted with her temper, in which great ſweet- 


neſs was blended with a high ſpirit, he would 


not embitter the pleaſure of a ſhort ſtay by alter- 


cation, chiding and tears : but when her. mind was 
melted into tenderneſs at his departure, he claſp- 
ed her in an extaſy of fondneſs to his boſom, and 
intreated her to behave with reſerve and cixcum- 
ſpection; ** becauſe,” ſaid he, „I know that 
% my father keeps a watchful eye upon your con- 
<« duct, which may, therefore, confirm or re- 


« move his diſpleaſure, and either intercept or 
& beſtow ſuch an increafe of my fortune as will 


4 prevent the pangs of ſeparation which muſt 
A otherwiſe ſo often return, and in a ſhort time 
% unite us to part no more.“ To this caution 
ſhe had then no power to reply; and they parted 
wich mutual proteſtations of unalterable love. 


. Nuns. 


i 
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Now. 125: Ewan, Januar I5, 17 54. : 
N | ee hn: Poſtume, ducts? 
Dic qua Tift Us phone, quibus exagitare colubris? Juv. 8 
A ſober i man, like thee, to change his life! p 
What fury could poſſeſs thee with a wife? 5 

__ DRYDEN, F 


NLAVI L LA, ſoon air ſhe was thus left in a 
kind of widowhood a ſecond time, found of 


herſelf with child; and within ſomewhat leſs 2 


than eight months after MERCATOR's return * 
from his firſt voyage, ſhe happened to ſtumble I {1 


as ſhe was going up ſtairs, and being immediately I tl 
taken ill was brought to bed before the next th 


morning- The child, though its birth had been II at 
precipitated more than a month; was not re- | th 
markably ſmall, nor had any infirmity which en- ce 
dangered its life. th 

Ir was now neceſſary, that the vigils of whiſ m 
and the tumults of balls and viſits ſhould, for a fle 


while, be ſuſpended ; and in this interval of lan- fre 
- 'gour and retirement FLAVILLA firſt became v 
"thoughtful. She often reflected upon MExCaToR's I hc 


caution when they laſt parted, which had made an ¶ pe 
indelible impreſſion upon her mind, though it I ſti 


had produced no alteration in her conduct: not- ¶ pa 
| withſtanding the manner in which it was ex- || no 


preſſed, V. 
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hiſt 
or a 
lan- 
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preſſed, and the reaſon upon which it was found- 
ed, ſhe began to fear that it might have been 
ſecretly prompted by jealouſy: The birth, there- 
fore, of her firſt child in his abſence, at a time 
when, if it had not been premature, it could not 
poſſibly have been his, was an accident which 
greatly alarmed her: but there was yet another, 
for which it was {till leſs in her power to account, 
and which, therefore, alarmed her ſtill more. 

IT happened that ſome civilities which ſhe re- 
ceived from a lady who ſat next her at an opera, 
and whom ſhe had never ſeen before, introduced 
a converſation, which ſo much delighted her, that 
ſhe gave her a preſſing invitation to viſit her: 
this invitation was accepted, and in a few days 
the viſit was paid. FLAVILLA was not leſs pleaſed 
at the ſecond interview, than ſhe had been at 
the firſt ; and without making any other enquiry 
concerning the lady than where ſhe lived, took 
the firſt opportunity to wait on her. The apart- 
ment in which ſhe was received was the ground 
floor of an elegant houſe, at a ſmall diftance 
from St. James's. It happened that FLAVILLA 
was placed near the window; and a party of the 
horſe guards riding through the ſtreet, ſhe ex- 
pected to fee ſome of the royal family, and ha- 
ily threw up the ſaſh. A gentleman who was 
pafling by at the ſame inſtant, turned about at the 


noiſe of the window, and FLAvILLA no ſooner 


Vo. IV. I ſaw 
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ſaw. his face than ſhe knew him to be the father 
of MERCATOR. Aſter looking firſt ſtedfaſtly at 
her, and then glancing his eye at the lady whom 
ſhe was viſiting, he affected a contemptuous 
ſneer and went on. FLAYILLA, who had been 
thrown into ſome confuſion, by the ſudden and 
unexpected {ight of a perſon, whom ſhe knew 
conſidered her as the diſgrace of his family and 
the ruin of his child, now changed countenance, 
and haſtily retired to- another part of the room: 
ſhe was touched both with grief and anger at 
this filent inſult, of which, however, ſhe did 
not then ſuſpect the cauſe. It is, indeed, pro- 
bable, that the father of MERCATOR would no 
where have looked upon her with complacency; 
but as ſoon as he ſaw her companion, he recol- 
lected that ſhe was the favourite miſtreſs of an 
old courtier, and that this was the houſe in which 
he kept her in great ſplendor, though ſhe bad 
been by turns a proſtitute to many others. It 
happened that FLAviLLA, ſoon after this acci- 
dent, diſcovered the character of her new ac- 
quaintance ; and never remembered by whom 
ſhe had been ſeen in her company, without the 
utmoſt regret and apprebenſion. 

SHE now reſolved to move in a leſs circle, and 
w:th more circumſpection. In the mean time her 
little boy, whom ſhe ſuckled, grew very faſt; 
and it could no longer be known by his appear- 

ance, 
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| ance, that he had been born too ſoon. . His mo- 
ther frequently gazed at him till her eyes over- 
\ flowed with tears; and though her . pleaſures 
$ were now become domeſtic, yet ſhe feared leſt 
n that which had produced ſhould deſtroy them. 
d After ſuch deliberation, ſhe determined that ſhe 
W would conceal the child's age-from its father ; 
believing it prudent to prevent a ſuſpicion, which, 
however ill founded, it might be difficult to re- 


2 move, as her juſtification would depend wholly 
at upon the teſtimony of her dependants; and her 
id mother's and her own. would neceſſarily become 
0- doubtful, when every one would have reaſon to 
no conclude, that it would ſtill have been the ſame 
v; ſuppoſing the contrary to have been true. 

ol- SUCH was the ſtate of FLAviLLA's mind, and 
an her little boy was fix months old, when Mz: R- 
ich cron returned. She received him with joy, 


had indeed, but it was mixed with a viſible confu- 
It fion; their meeting was more tender, but on 
cci- her part it was leſs chearful; ſhe ſmiled with in- 
c- expreflible complacency, but at the ſame time 
aom the tears guſhed from her eyes, and ſhe was 
-thel ſcized with an univerſal tremor. MERCATOR 
caught the infection; and careſſed firſt his 

and FLAviLLA, and then his boy, with an exceſs 
e her of fondneſs and delight that before he had never 
faſt ; expreſſed. The fight of the child made him more 
pear-;ſ than ever with a reconciliation with his father; 


ance, | 4 and 


Ga 
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and having heard at his firſt landing; that he 
was dangerouſly ill, he determined to go imme- 
diately and attempt to ſee him, promiſing that he 


would return to ſupper. He had, in the midſt 


of his careſſes, more than once enquired the age 
of his ſon, but the queſtion had been always 
evaded ; of Which, however, he took no notice, 
nor did it produce any ſuſpicion. 

He was now haſting to enquire after his fa- 
ther ; but as he paſſed through the hall, he was 
officiouſly laid hold of by his landlady. He was not 
much diſpoſed to enquire how ſhe had fulf]!ed 
his charge; but perceiving by her looks that ſhe 
had ſomething to communicate, which was at 
leaſt in her own opinion of importance, he ſuf- 
ſered her to take him into her parlour. She im- 


mediately ſhut the door, and reminded him, that 


ſhe had "undertaken an office with reluctance 
which he had preſſed upon her; and that ſhe had 
done nothing in it to which he had not bound her 


by a promiſe ; that ſhe was extremely ſorry to 


communicate her diſcoveries ; but that he was a 
worthy gentleman, and, indeed, ought to know 
them. She then told him, “ that the child was 
« born within leſs than eight months after his 
c laſt return from abroad; that it was ſaid to 
« have come before its time, but that having 
<« preſſed to ſee it ſhe was refuſed,” This, in- 
deed, was true, and confirmed the good woman 

in 
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in her ſuſpicion; for FLAVILLa, who had ſtill 
reſented the freedom which ſhe had taken in her 
remonſtrance, had kept her at a great diſtance: 


and the ſervants, to gratify the miſtreſs, treated 
her with the utmoſt inſolence and contempt. 
Arr this relation MERCAaToR'turned pale. He 
? now recollected, that his queſtion concerning the 
chiid's birth had been evaded; and cor cluded, 
that he had been ſhedding tears of tenderneſs and 
f joy over a ſtrumpet and a baſtard, who had 
5 robbed him of his patrimony, his honour and his 
; peace, He ſte ted up with the furious wildneſs 
4 of ſudden phrenzy; but ſhe with great difficulty 


prevailed upon him not to leave the room. He 


fat down and remained ſome time motionleſs, 
vic his eyes fixed on the ground, and his hands 
1 locked in each other. In proportion as he be- 
” lieved his wife to be guilty, his tenderneſs for his 
id father revived; and he reſolved, with yet greater 
| zeal, to proſecute his purpoſe of immediately at- 
4 tempting a reconciliation. 
* IN this ſtate of confuſion and diſtreſs, he went 
_ 00 the houſe ; where he learned that his father 
15 had died early in the morning, and that his rela- 
to ||| bons were then affembled to read his will. FUL- | 
18 VIUS, a brother of MERCATOR's mother, with \ 
"4 whom he had always been a favourite, happening 1 


to pals from one room to another, heard his 
voice. He accoſted him with great ardour of. | 
; I 3 friendſhip ; 1 
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friendſhip; and, ſoothing him with expreſſions 
of condolance and affection, inſiſted to introduce 
him to the company. MERCATOR tacitly con- 
ſented: he was received at leaſt with civility by 
his brothere, and ſitting down among them the 
will was read. He ſeemed to liſten like the reſt; 
but was, indeed, muſing over the ſtory which he 
had juſt heard, and loſt in the ſpeculation of his 
own wretchedneſs. He waked as from a dream, 
when the voice of the perſon who had been read- 
ing was ſuſpended ; and finding that he could 
no longer contain himſelf, he ſtarted up and 
would have left the company. 

Or the will which had been read before him, 
Le knew nothing: but his uncle believing that he 


- was moved with grief and reſcntment at the man- 


ner in which he had been mentioned in it, and 
the bequeſt only of a ſhilling, took him into 
another room ; and, to apologize for his father's 
unkindneſs, told him, that * the reſentment 
« which he expreſſed at his marriage, was eveiy 
« day increaſed - by the conduct of his wife, 
« whoſe character was now become notoriouſly 
infamous; for that ſhe had been ſeen at the 
« lodgings of a known proſtitute, with whom 
« ſhe appeared to be well acquainted.“ This 
account threw MERCATOR into another agony ; 
ſrom which he was, however, at length recovercd 


by his uncle, who, as the only. expedient by 
which 
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which he could retrieve his misfortune and ſooth 
his diſtreſs, propoſed that he ſhould no more re- 
turn to his lodgings but go home with him; and 
that he would himſelf take ſuch meaſures with his 
wife, as could ſcarce fail of inducing her to ac- 
cept a ſeparate maintenance, aſſume another 
name, and trouble him no more. MERCATOR, 


in the bitterneſs of his affliction, conſented to this 


propoſal, and they went away together. 
MeRcaToR, in the mean time, was ex- 
pected by FLAVILLA with the moſt tender im- 
patience. She had put her little boy to bed, and 
decorated a ſmall room in which they had been 
uſed to ſup by themſelves, and which ſhe had ſhut 
up in his abſence; ſhe counted the moments as 
they paſſed, and liſtened to every carriage and 
every ſtep that ſhe heard. Supper now was ready: 
her impatience was increaſed ; terror was at 
length mingled with regret, and her fondneſs 
was only buſted to afflict her; ſhe wiſhed, ſhe 
feared, ſhe accuſed, ſhe apologized, and ſhe 


wept, In the height of theſe eager expectations 


and this tender diſtreſs, ſhe received a billet 
which MERCArTrox had been perſuaded by his 
uncle to write, in which he upbraided her in the 
ſtrongeſt terms with abuſing his confidence and 


diſhonouring his bed; „ of this,” he ſaid, © he 


had now obtained ſufficient proof to do juſtice 
I 4 « to 
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« to himſelf, and that he was determined to ſce 
« her no more.“ | 
To thoſe, whoſe hearts have not already ac- 
quainted them with the agony which ſeized 
FLAVILLA upon the fight of this billet, all at- 
tempts to deſcribe it would be not only ineffectual 
but abſurd, Having paſſed the night without 
feep, and the next day without food, diſap- 
pointed in every attempt to diſcover what was 
become of MrrcaroR, and doubting if ſhe 
ould have found hin whether it would be 
poſſible to convince him of her innocence ; the 
violent agitation of her mind produced a flow 
fever, which, before ſhe conſidered it as a diſeaſe, 
ſhe communicated to the child while ſhe cheriſhed 
it at her boſom, and wept over it as an orphan, 
whoſe life ſhe was ſuſtaining with her own. 
AFTER MERCATOR had been abſent about 
ten days, his uncle, having perſuaded him to ac- 
company ſome friends to a country ſeat at the 
diſtance. of near ſixty miles, went to his lodgings 
in order to diſcharge the rent, and try what 
terms he could make with FLAVILLA, whom he 
hoped to intimidate with threats of a proſecution 
and divorce ; but when he came, he found that 
FLAvILLA was ſinking very faſt under her diſeaſe, 
and that the child was dead already. The wo- 
man of the houſe, into whoſe hands ſhe had juſt 
put her repeating watch and ſome other orna- 
ments 


No. 125. THE ADñ¹² VENTURI R. 177 
ments as a ſecurity for her rent, was ſo touched 
with her diſtreſs, and ſo firmly perſuaded of her 
innocence by the manner in which the had ad- 
dreſſed her, and the calm ſolemnity with which | 
ſhe abſolved thoſe by whom ſhe had been 
traduced, that as ſoon as ſhe diſcovered Fol- 1 
ViUs's buſineſs, ſhe threw herſelf on her knees, 
and intreated, that it he knew where MERCATOR 
was to be found, he would urge him to return, 17 
that if poſſible the life of FLAVILLA might be 
preſerved, and the happineſs of both be reſtored f 
by her juſtification. Fur vis, who ſtill ſuf- | 
pected appearances, or at leaſt was in doubt of "I 
| the cauſe that had produced them, would not | 
| diſcover his nephew.; but, after much entreaty Il 
and expoſtulation at laſt engaged upon his honour | 
for the conveyance of a letter. The woman, 
as ſoon as ſhe had obtained this promiſe, ran up 
and communicated it to FLAVILLA; who, when | 
ſhe had recovered from the ſurprize and tumult v8 
which it occaſioned, was ſupported in her bed, 
and in about half an hour, aſter many efforts and | 
many intervals, wrote a ſhort billet; which was i 
ſealed and put into the hands of FuLv1vs. 
FuLvius immediately incloſed and diſpatched 
5 it by the poſt, reſolving that, in a queſtion ſo N 
doubtful and of fuch importance, he would no 
farther interpoſe. MERCATOR, who the moment 
he caſt his eye upon the letter knew both the 
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hand and ſea}, after pauſing a few moments in 
ſuſpenſe, at length tore it open, and read theſe 
words: | 
Such has been my folly, that, perhaps, I 
ſhould not be acquitted of guilt in any cir- 
©« cumiſtances, but thoſe in which I write. I do 
* not, therefore, but for your ſake, wiſh them 
e other than they are. The dear infant, whoſe 
birth has undone me, now lies dead at my 
e ſide, a victim to my indiſcretion and your re- 
„ ſentment. I am ſcarce able to guide my pen. 
« But I moſt earneſtly entreat to ſee you, that 
„ you may at leaſt have the ſatisfaction to hear 
« me atteſt my innocence with the laſt ſigh, 
% and feal our reconciliation on my lips while 
they are yet ſenſible of the impreſſion.” 
MEeRcaToR, whom an earthquake would leſs 
have affected than this letter, felt all his tender- 
neſs revive in a moment, and reflected with un- 
utterable anguiſh upon the raſhneſs of his re- 
ſentment. At the thought of his diſtance from 
London, he ſtarted as if he had felt a dagger in 
his heart : he lifted up his eyes to Heaven, with 
a look that expreſſed at once an accuſation of 
Himſelf, and a petition for her; and then ruſhing 
out of the houſe, without taking leave of any, 
or ordering a ſervant to attend him, he took poſt 
horſes at a neighbouring inn, and in leſs than fix 
kours was in Leiceſter- fieds. But notwith- 
| landing 
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ſtanding his ſpeed, he arrived too late; FLA- 


VILLA had ſuffered the laſt agony, and her eyes 


could behold him no more. Grief and diſap- 
pointment, remorſe and deſpair, now totally ſub- 
verted his reaſon. It became neceſſary to re- 
move him by force from the body ; and after a 
confinement of two years in a mad-houſe, he 
died, 

May every lady, on whoſe memory com- 
paſſion ſhall record theſe events, tremble to aſ- 
ſume the levity of FLAVILLA; for, perhaps, it 
is in the power of no man in MERCATOR“s 
circumſtances, to be leſs jealous thau MkR- 
CATOR, 


NumMs. 
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Nums. 126. SATURDAY, January 19, 1754. 


————Seriles nec legit arenas 
Ut caneret paucis, merſitgue hoc pulvere der um. 
| Loc. 


Canſt thou believe the vaſt eternal mind 
Was e' er to Syrts and Libyan ſands confind ? 


That he would chuſe this waſte, this barren 
ground, | 
To teach the thin inhabitants around, 


And leave his truth in wilds and deſarts 
drown'd ? 


_—” has always prevailed among that 
part of mankind that addict their minds 
to ſpeculation, a propenſity to talk much of the 
delights of retirement; and ſome of the moſt 
pleaſing compoſitions produced in every age, 
contain deſcriptions of the peace and happineſs of 
a country life. 

I xNow not whether thoſe who thus ambiti- 
oully repeat the praiſes of ſolitude, have always 
conſidered, how much they depreciate mankind 
by declaring, that whatever is excellent or deſi- 
rable is to be obtained by departing from them; 
that the aſſiſtance which we may derive from one 
another, is not equivalent to the evils which we 

have 
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have to fear; that the kindneſs of a few is over- 


ballanced by the malice of many; and that the 
protection of ſociety is too dearly purchaſed, by 
encountering its dangers and enduring its oppreſ- 
ſions. 

Turks ſpecious repreſentations of ſolitary hap- 
pineſs, however approbrieus to human nature, 
have ſo far ſpread their influence over the world, 
that almoſt every man delights his imagination 
with the hopes of obtaining ſome time an oppor- 
tunity of retreat. Many, indeed, who enjoy re- 
treat only in imagination, content themſelves with 
believing, that another year will tranſport them 
to rural tranquillity,” and die while they talk of 


doing what if they had lived longer they would 


never have done, But many likewiſe there are, 
either of greater reſolution or more credulity, who 
in earneſt try the ſtate which they have been 
taught to think thus ſecure from cares and dan- 


gers; and ratire to privacy, either that they may 


improve their happineſs, increaſe their knowledge, 
or exalt their virtue. 

THE greater part of the admirers of ſolitude, 
as of all other claſſes of mankind, have no higher 
or remoter view, than the preſent gratification of 
their paſſions. Of theſe ſome, haughty and im- 
petuous, fly from ſociety only becauſe they cannot 
bear to repay to others the regard which themſelves 


exact; and think no ſtate of lifeWigible, but that 
| | which 


182 THE ADVENTURE R. No. 126. 
which places them out of the reach of cenſure or 
controul, and affords them opportunities of living 
in a perpetual compliance with their own inclina- 
tions, without the neceſſity of regulating their 
actions by any other man's convenience or opi- 
nion. 

* THERE are others of minds more delicate and 
tender, eaſily offended by every deviation from 
rectitude, ſoon diſguſted by ignorance or imperti- 
nence, and always expecting from the converſa- 


tion of mankind, more elegance, purity and truth 


than the mingled maſs of life will eaſily afford. 
Such men are in haſte to retire from groſſneſs, 
falſhood and brutality ; and hope to find in pri- 
vate habitations at leaſt a negative felicity, an ex- 
emption from the ſhocks and perturbations, with 
which public ſcenes are continually diſtreſſing 
them. 

To neither of theſe votaries will ſolitude afford 
that content, which ſhe has been taught fo lavifh- 
ly to promiſe. The man of arrogance will quickly 
diſcover, that by eſcaping from his opponents he 
has loſt his flatterers, that greatneſs is nothing 
where it is not ſeen, and power nothing where 
it cannot be felt: and he, whoſe faculties are 
employed in too clofe an obſervation of failings 
and defects, will find his condition very little 
mended by transferring his attention from others 


to himſelf; he will probably ſoon come back in 


queſt 
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queſt of new objects, and be glad to keep his 


captiouſneſs employed on any character rather 
than his own. 

OTHERS are ſeduced into ſolitude merely by 
the authority of great names, and expect to find 
thoſe charms in tranquillity which have allured 
ſtateſmen and conquerors to the ſhades: theſe 
likewiſe are apt fo wonder at their diſappoint- 
ment, for want of conſidering, that thoſe whom 
they aſpire to imitate cartied with them to their 
country ſeats minds full fraught with ſubjects of 
reflection, the conſciouſneſs of great merit, the 
memory of illuſtrious actions, the knowledge of 
important events, and the ſeeds of mighty de- 
ſigns to be ripened by future meditation. Solitude 
was to ſuch men a releafe from fatigue, and an 
opportunity of uſefulneſs. But what can retire- 
ment confer upon him, who having done nothing 
can receive no ſupport from his own importance, 
who having known nothing can find no enter- 
tainment in reviewing the paſt, and who in- 
tending nothing can form no hopes from pro- 
ſpects of the future: he can, ſurely, take no 
wiſer courſe, than that of loſing himſelf again 
in the crowd, and filling the vacuities of his mind 
with the news of the day. 

OTHERS | conſider ſolitude as the parent of 


philoſophy, and retire in expectation of greater 
ntimacies with ſcience, as NUMA repaired to the 


groves 
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| 
groves when he conferred with EGeria. Theſe { 
men have not always reaſon to repent. Some V 
ſtudies require a continued proſecution of the [ 
ſame train of thought, ſuch as is too often inter- 2 
rupted by the petty avocations of common life : l 
ſometimes, likewiſe, it is neceſſary, that a mul- 

tiplicity of objects be at once preſent to the 


7 
mind; and every thing, therefore muſt be kept a 
ata diſtance, which may perplex the n or d 
diſſipate the attention. n 

Bor though learning may be conferred: by ſo- tl 
litude, its application muſt be attained by ge- n 
neral converie. He has learned to no purpoſe, t 
that is not able to teach; and he will always v 


teach unſucceſsfully, who cannot recommend his q 
ſentiments by his diction or addreſs. 


Even the acquiſition of knowledge is often t- 
much facilitated by the advantages of ſociety : he tc 
that never compares his notions with thoſe of © 
others, readily acquieſces in his firſt thoughts, c: 
and very ſeldom diſcovers the objections which I 


may. be raiſed againſt his opinions; he, therefore, 1 2 
often thinks himſelf in poſſeſſion of truth, when m 
he is only fondling an error long fince exploded. n- 
He that has neither companions nor rivals in his d- 
ſtudies, will always applaud his own progreſs, KW w 
and think higbly of his performances, becauſe he | w 
knows not that others have equalled or excelled || be 
him. And I am afraid it may be added, that the I ut 
< ſtudent 
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ſtudent who withdraws himſelf from the world, 
will ſoon feel that ardour extinguiſhed which 
praiſe or emulation had enkindled, and take the 
advantage of ſecrecy to ſleep rather than to 
labour, | 

THERE remains yet another ſet of recluſes, 
whoſe intention intitles them to higher reſpect, 
and whoſe motives deſerve a more ſerious conſi- 
deration. Theſe retire from the world, not 
merely to baſk in eaſe or gratify curioſity ; but 
that being diſengaged from common cares, they 
may employ more time in the duties of religion; 
that they may regulate their actions with ſtricter 
vigilance, and purify their thonghts by more fre- . 
quent meditation. 

To men thus elevated above the miſts of mor- 
tality, I am far from preſuming myſelf qualified 
to give directions. On him that appears © to 
e paſs through things temporary,” with no other 
care than not to loſe finally the things eternal,” 
I look with ſuch veneration as inclines me to 
approve his conduct in the whole, without a 
minute examination of its parts; yet I couid 
never forbear to wiſh, that while vice is every 
day multiplying ſeducements, and ſtalking forth 
with more hardened effrontery, virtue would not 
withdraw the influence of her preſence, or for- 
bear to aſſert her natural dignity by open and 
undaunted perſeverance in the right, Piety prac- 

tiſed 
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tiſed in ſolitude, like the flower that blooms in 
the deſart, may give its fragrance to the winds 
of heaven, and delight thoſe unbodied ſpirits that 
ſurvey the works of GOD and the actions of men; 
but it beſtows no aſſiſtance upon earthly beings, 
and however free from taints of impurity, yet 
wants the ſacred ſplendor of beneficence. 

Oux MAKER, who, though he gave us 
ſuch varieties of temper and ſuch difference of 
powers yet deſigned us all for happineſs, un- 


doubtedly intended, that we ſhould obtain that 
happineſs by different means. Some are un- 


able to refift the temptations of importunity, 
or the impetuoſity of their own paſſions incited 
by the force of preſent temptations : of theſe it 
is undoubtedly the duty, to fly from enemies 
which they cannot conquer, and to cultivate, in 
the calm of ſolitude, that virtue which is too 
tender to endure the tempeſts of public life, But 
there are others, whoſe paſſions grow more 
ſtrong and irregular in privacy; and who can- 


Not maintain an uniform tenor of virtue, but by 
expoſing their manners to the public eye and 
-affiſting the admonitions of conſcience with the 


fear of infamy : for ſuch it is dangerous to ex- 
clude all witneſſes of their conduct, till they have 
formed ſtrong habits of virtue, and weakened 
their paſſions by frequent victories, But there is 
a higher order of men ſo inſpired with By 
an 
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and ſo fortified with reſolution, that the world 
paſſes before them without influence or regard: 
theſe ought to conſider themſelves as appointed 
the guardians of mankind : they are placed in 
an evil world, to exhibit public examples of 
good life ; and may be ſaid, when they withdraw 
to ſolitude, to deſert the ſtation which, PROvI- 
DENCE aſſigned them. 


23 


eee 


Nuns, 127. TutsDay, January 22, 1754- 


Veteres itd miratur, laudatgue ! 


Honk. 
The wits of old he praiſes and admires. 


T is very remarkarkable,” ſays Appisox, 
„ that notwithſtanding we fall ſhort at pre- 
ſent of the ancients, in poetry, painting, ora» 
“ tory, hiſtory, architecture, and all the noble 
e arts and ſciences which depend more upon ge- 
“ nius than experience; we exceed them as much 
in doggerel, humour, burleſque, and all the 
&« trivial arts of ridicule.” As this fine obſer- 
vation ſtands at preſent only in the form of a 
general aſſertion, it deſerves I think to be exa- 
mined by a deduction of particulars and con- 
firmed 
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firmed by an allegation of examples, which may 
furniſh an agreeable entertainment to thoſe who 
have ability and inclination to remark the revo- 
lutions of human wit. 


Trar Tasso, ARIOSTOo and Camotns, the 
three moſt celebrated of modern Epic Pots, 


are infinitely excelled in propriety of deſign of 


ſentiment and ſtyle by Horace and ViRe1L, it 
would be ſerious trifling to attempt to prove: but 
MIL rox, perhaps, will not ſo eaſily reſign his 
claim to equality, if not to ſuperiority. Let it, 
however, be remembered, that if MIL rod be 
enabled to diſpute the prize with the great cham- 
pions of antiquity, it is intirely owing to the ſub- 
lime conceptions he has copied from TRE 
Book or GO D. Theſe, therefore, muſt be 
taken away, before we begin to make a juſt eſti- 
mate of his genius ; and from what remains, it 
cannot, I preſume, be ſaid, with candour and im- 
partiality, that he has excelled Home, in the 
fublimity and variety of his thoughts, or the 

ſtrength and majeſty of his diction. 
SHAKESPEARE, CORNEILLE, and RACINE, 
are the only modern writers of TRAaGeDy, that 
we can venture to oppoſe to ESCHYLUS, Sorho- 
CLES, and EURIPIDEs. The firſt is an author 
ſo uncommon and excentric, that we can ſcareely 
try him by dramatic rules. In ſtrokes of na- 
ture and character, he yields not to the Greeks ; 
in 


ce 
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in all other circumſtances that conſtitute the ex- 
cellence of the drama, he is vaſtly inferior.” Of 
the three mederns, the moſt faultleſs is the ten- 
der and exact RACE : but he was ever ready 
to acknowledge, that his capital beauties were 
borrowed from his ſavourite FURIPIDEs; which, 
indeed, cannot eſcape the obſervation of 'thoſe 
wha read with attention his PHaDRA and 
AXDROMACHE. | The pompous: and truly Ro- 
man ſent ments of CoRNEILLE, are chiefly drawn 
from Lucan and Tacrrus; the former of 
whom, by a ftrange perverſion of taſte, he is 
known, to have preferred to VIX IL. His dition 
is not ſo pure and mellifluous, his characters not 
ſo various and juſt, nor his plots ſo regular, 
ſo intereſting and ſimple, as thoſe of his pathetic 
rival. It is by this ſimplicity of fable alone, when 
every ſingle adt, and ſcene, and ſpeech, and ſe n- 
timent and word, concur to accelerate the in- 
tended event, that the Greek tragedies kept the 
attention of the audience immoveably fixed upon 
one priacipal object, which mult be neceſſarily 
leſſened, and the ends of the drama defeated, 
by the mazes and intricacies of modern plots. 
ITE aſſertion of Abpiso with reſpect to the 
finſt particular, regarding the higher” kinds of 
poetry, will remain unqueſtionably true, till na- 
ture in ſome diſtant age, for in the preſent en- 
ervated with luxury ſhe ſeems incapable of ſuch 


F . = 4 
U FRE SR CREST 
l LAT 

8 8 _ FEA ES” 


190 THE ADVENTURE R. No. 127, 
an effort, ſhall produce ſome tranſcendent genius, 
of power to eclipſe the ILiap and the Epipvs. 
Trex ſuperiority of the ancient artiſts in 
PainTING, is not perhaps ſo clearly manifeſt. 
They were ignorant, it will be ſaid, of light, 
of ſhade, and perſpective; and they had not the 
uſe of oil colours, which are happily calculated 
to blend and unite without harſhneſs ard diſcor— 
dance, to give a boldneſs and relief to the figures, 
and to form thoſe middle TEIN TS which render 
every well wrought piece a cloſer reſemblance of 
nature. Judges of the trueſt taſte do, however, 
place the merit of colouring far below that of 
juſtneſs of deſign, and force of expreſſion. In 
theſe two higheſt and moſt important excellen- 
cies, the ancient painters were eminently ſkilled, 
if we truſt the teſtimonies of PLiny, QuinT1- 
LIAN, and LUCIAN : and to credit them we are 
obliged, if we would form to ourſelves any idea 
of theſe artiſts at all; for there is not one Grecian 
picture remaining; and the Romans, ſome few 
of whoſe works have deſcended to this age, 
could never boaſt of a PARRHAsIUs or APELLES, 
2 ZEUXIs, TiMANTHES, or PROTOGENES, of 
whoſe performances the two accompliſhed critics 
above-mentioned ſpeak in terms of rapture and 
admiration. The ſtatues that have eſcaped the 
ravages of time, as the HERCULEs and Laoccon 


for inſtance, are ſtill a ſtronger demonſtration ct 
. the 
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the power of the Gregian artiſts in expreſſing the 


paſſions ; for what was executed in marble, we 
have preſumptive evidence to think, might allo 
have been executed in colours. CARLO Mara, 
the laſt valuable painter of Italy, after copying 
the head of the VE&N us in the Mediccan collection 
three hundred times, generouſly confeſſed, that 
he could not arrive at half the grace and perfec- 
tion of his model. But to ſpeak my opinion 
freely on a very diſputable point, I muſt own, 
that if the moderns approach the ancients in 
any of the arts here in queſtion, they approach 
them neareſt in THE ART or PAINTING, The 
human mind can with difficulty conceive any 
thing more exalted, han The Laſt Judgment” 
of MichAEL ANGELO, and“ The Transfigura- 
« tion” of RAPHAEL. What can be more ani- 
mated than RaPHAEL's © PAUL preaching at 
&« Athens ?” What more tender and delicate 
than Mary holding the child JEsus, in his 
famous Holy Family?“ What more graceful 
than “ The Aurora” of Guipo? What more 
deeply moving than * The Maſſacre of the In- 
„ nocents,” by LR Brun ? 

Bur no modern ORAToR can dare to enter 
the liſts with DEMosTHENEs and Tulgy. We 
have diſcourſes, indeed, that may be admired 
for their perſpicuity, purity, and elegance; but 
can produce none that abound in a ſublime 

which 
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which whirls away the auditor like a mighty 


torrent, and pierces the inmoſt receſſes of his 


heart like a flaſh of lightning; which irreſiſtibly 
and inſtantaneouſly convinces, without leaving him 
leiſure to weigh the motives of conviction. The 


_ ſermons of BouRDALouse, the funeral orations of 


BossUET, particularly that on the death of 
HENRIETTA, and the pleadings of PELISsox for 
his diſgraced patron FouQUET, are the only pieces 
of eloquence I can recollect, that bear any re- 


\ ſemblance to the Greek or Roman orator ; for in 


England we have been particularly unfortunate 
in our attempts to be eloquent, whether in par- 


liament, in the pulpit, or at the bar. If it be 


urged, that the nature of modern politics and 
laws excludes the pathetic and the ſublime, and 
confines the ſpeaker to a cold argumentative me- 


' thod, and a dull detail of proof and dry matters 


of fact; yet, ſurely, the RELIGION of the mo- 
derns abounds in topics ſo incomparably noble 
and exalted, as might kindle the flames of ge- 
nuine oratory in the moſt frigid and barren ge- 
nius: much more might this ſucceſs be reaſonably 
expected from ſuch geniuſes as Britain can enu- 
merate; yet no piece of this ſort, worthy ap- 
plauſe or notice, has ever yet appeared. 

Tur few, even among profeſſed ſcholars, that 


are able to read the ancient HisToRIANs in their 


inimitable originals, are ſtartled at the Paradox 
| | of 
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of BoLINGBROKE,, who boldly prefers. Guic- 
CIARDINI to THUCIDYDES ; that is, the moſt 
verboſe. and tedious. to the moſt comprehenſive 
and conciſe of writers, and a collector of facts 
to one who was himſelf an eye-witneſs and a 
principal actor in the important ſtory he relates. 
And, indeed, it may. well be preſumed, that the 
ancient hiſtorigs, exceed the modern from this 
ſingle: conſigeration, that the latter are com- 
monly compiled by recluſe ſcholars, unpractiſed 
in $i he 2, and politics; whilſt the former 
are many of them written; by. miniſters, com- 
manders, and princes themſelves. . We have, in- 
deed, a few, flimſy memoirs, particularly in a 
neighbouring nation, written by perſons deeply 
intereſted in the tranſactions they deſcribe; but 
theſe I imagine will not be compared to“ The 
retreat of the ten thouſang” which XENoPHON 
himſelf, conducted and related, nor to“ The 
« Gallic, war“ of C SAR, nor The precious 
fragments“ of PoLYBIUs, which our modern 
generals and minifters would not be diſcredited 
by diligently peruſing, and making them the 
models of their conduct as well as of their ſtyle. 
Are the reflections of MACHIAVEL ſo ſubtle and 
refined as thoſe of TAcir us? Are the portraits 
of Tauss ſo ſtrong and, expreſſive as thoſe 
of SALUST. and PLUTARCH ? Are the narrations 
of Davita lo, lively and, animated, or do his 
Vol. IV. K 


ſenti- 
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ſentiments breathe ſuch a love of liberty and vir- 
tue, as thoſe of Livy and HERODOrus? 
Tux ſupreme excellence of the ancient AR- 
CHITECTURE, the laſt particular to be touched, 
I ſhail not enlarge upon; becauſe it has never 
once been called in queſtion, and becauſe it is 
abundantly teſtified by the awful ruins of amphi- 
theatres, aqueduds, arches and columns, that 
are the daily objects of veneration though not 
of imitation, This art, it is obſervable, has 
never been improved in later ages in one ſingle 
inſtance ; but every juſt and legitimate edifice is 
ſtill formed according to the five old eſtabliſhed 
orders, to which human wit has never been able 
to add a ſixth of equal ſymmetry and ſtrength. 
SUCH, therefore, are the triumphs of the 
ANncitnrTs, eſpecially of the GREEESs, over the 
MopEerns. They may, perbaps, be not un- 
juſtly aſcribed to a genial climate, that gave ſuch 
a happy temperament of body as was moſt pro- 
per to produce fine ſenſations; to a language 
moſt harmonious, copious, and forcible ; to the 
- public encouragements and honours beſtowed on 
the cultivators of literature; to the emulation 
excited among the generous youth, by exhibi- 
tions of their performances at the ſolemn games; 
to an inattention to the arts of lucre and com- 
merce, which engroſs and debaſe the minds of 
the moderns; and above all, to an 1 
8 py rom 
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from the neceſſity of overloading their natural 
faculties with learning and languages, with which 
we in theſe later times are obliged to qualify our- 
ſelves for writers if we expect to be read. 
IT is ſaid by VoLTAIRE, with his uſual liveli- 
neſs, We ſhall never again behold the time, 4 
« whena DKE DE La ROCHEFOUCAULT might vl j 
% go from the converſation of a Pasc AL or A- | 
„ NAULD, to the theatre of CorngiLLE.” FE | 
This reflection may be more juſtly applied to the 1 
ancients, and it may with much greater truth be | 
ſaid ; “ The age will never again return, when 1 
a PERICLEs, after walking with PL Aro in a |. 
& portico built by PHiDias, and painted by 
«© APPELLES, might repair to hear a pleading of |. 
| « DEMOSTHENES, or a tragedy of SOPHQCLES.” l 
| I sHALL next examine the other part of 
App1soN's aſſertion, that the moderns excel the 
ancients in all the arts of RipicurE, and affign 
the reaſons of this ſuppoſed excellence. 
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Nuns. 128. SATURDAY, January 26, 1754. 


Ille ſini ſtrorſum, hic dextrorſum abit; unus utrique 
Error, ſed variis illudit partibus. © Hor, 


When in a wood weleave the certain way, 
One error fools us, tho' we various ſtray, 
Some to the left, and ſome to t'other fide. 
FRANCIS. 


T is common among all the claſſes of man- 

kind, to charge each other with trifling away 
life: every man looks on the occupation or 
amuſement of his neighbour, as ſomething be- 
low the dignity of our nature, and unworthy of 
the attention of a rational being. 

A MAN who conſiders the paucity of the wants 
of nature, and who, being acquainted with the 
various means by which all manual occupations 
are now facilitated, obſerves what numbers are 
ſupported by the labour of a few, would, in- 
deed, be inclined to wonder, how the multi- 
tudes who are exempted from the neceſlity of 
working either for themſelves or others, find 
buſineſs to fill up the vacuities of life. The 
greater part of mankind neither card the fleece, 
dig the- mine, fell the wood, nor gather in the 
harveſt; they neither tend herds, nor build 


houſes; in what then are they employed? 
£ Turs 
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TEIs is certainly a queſtion, which a diſtant 
proſpect of the world will not enable us to an- 
ſwer. We find all ranks and ages mingled toge- 
ther in a tumultuous confuſion, with haſte in 
their motions and eagerneſs in their looks; bur 
what they have to perſue or avoid, a more minute 
obſervation muſt inform us. 

Wurx we 2nalize the croud into individuals, 
it ſoon appears that the paſſions and imaginations 
of men will not eaſily ſuffer them to be idle; 
we ſee things coveted merely becauſe they are 
rare, and perſued becauſe they are fugitive; we 
ſee men conſpire to fix an arbitrary value on that 
which is worthleſs in itſelf, and then contend for 
the poſſeſſion. One is a collector of foſſils, of 
which he knows no other uſe than to ſhew 
them; and when he has ſtocked his own repo- 
ſitory, grieves that the ſtones which he has left 
behind him ſhould be picked up by another. 
The floriſt nurſes a tulip, and repines that his 
rival's beds enjoy the fame ſhowers and ſun ſhine 
with his own. This man is hurrying to a con- 
cert, only leſt others ſhould have heard the new 
muſician before him; another burſts from his 
company to the play, becauſe he fancies himſelf 
the patron of an adreſs; ſor..2 ſpend the morn- 
ing in conſultations with their taylor, and ſome 
in directions to 'their cook 3 ſome are forming 
parties 


* 
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parties for cards, and ſome laying wagers at a 
horſe race. 

IT cannot, I think, be denied, that ſome of 
theſe lives are paſſed in trifles, in occupations by 
which the buſy neither benefit themſelves nor 
others, and by which no man could be long en- 
gaged, who ſeriouſly conſidered what he was 
doing, or had knowledge enough to compare 
what he is with what he might be made. How- 
ever, as people who have the ſame inclination 
generally flock together, every trifler is kept in 
countenance by the ſight of others as unpro- 
fitably active as himſelt; by kindling the heat of 
competition, he in time thinks himſelf important, 
and by having his mind intenſely engaged he is 
ſecured from wearineſs of himſelf. 

SOME degree of ſelf approbation is always the 
reward of diligence; and J cannot, therefore, 
but confider the laborious cultivation of petty 
pleaſures, as a more happy and more virtuous 
diſpoſition, than that univerſal contempt and 
haughty negligence, which is ſometimes aſſo- 
ciated with powerful faculties, but is often 
aſſumed by indolence when it diſowns its name, 
and aſpires to the appellation of greatneſs of 
mind. 

Ir has been long obſerved, that drollery and 
ridicule is the moſt eaſy kind of wit: Jet it be 
added, that.contempt and arrogance is the eaſieſt 
philoſophy 
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philoſophy. To find ſome objection to every 
thing, and to diſſolve in perpetual lazineſs under 
pretence that. occaſions are wanting to call forth 
activity, to laugh at thoſe who are ridiculouſly 
buſy without ſetting an example of more rational 
induſtry, is no leſs in the power of the meaneſt 
than of the higheſt intellects. 

Ou preſent ſtate has placed us at once in 
ſuch different relations, that every human em- 


- ployment, which is not a viſible and immediate 


act of goodneſs, will be in ſome reſpect or other 
ſubject to contempt : but it is true, likewiſe, 
that almoſt every act, which is not directly 
vicious, is in ſome reſpect beneficial and laudable. 
« Toften,” ſays BRUYERE, ** obſerve from my 
window, two beings of erect form and amiable 
countenance, endowed with the powers of 
reaſon, able to clothe their thoughts in lan- 
guape, and convey their motions to each other. 
„They riſe early in the morning, and are every 
day employed in rubbing two ſmooth ſtones 


together, or, in other terms, in poliſhing 
“ marble.” 


„ IF lions could Np ſays the fable, © in 
the room of thoſe pictures which exhibit men 
vanquiſhing lions, we ſhould ſee lions feed- 
ing upon men.” If the ſtone-cutter could 


have written like B&UYERE, what would he have 
replied? 
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* I Look up,“ ſays he, © every day from 
«© my ſhop, upon a man whom the idlers, who 
* ſtandſtill to gaze upon my work, often cele- 
<< brate as a wit and a philofopher. I often per- 
« ceive his face clouded with care, and am told 
that his taper is ſometimes burning at midnight. 
The fight of a man who works ſo much 
“harder than myſelf, excited my curioſity. I 
* heard no found of tools in his apartment, and, 
« therefore, could not imagine what he was 
doing; but was told at laſt, that he was 
«© writing deſcriptions of mankind, who when 
he had deſcribed them would live juſt as they 
had lived before; that he ſat up whole nights 
« to change a ſentence, becauſe the ſound of a 


« letter was too often repeated; that he was 


« often diſquieted with "doubts, about the pro- 
<« priety of a word which every body underſtood; 
„ that he would heſitate between two expreſſions 
% equally proper, till he could not fix his choice 
« but by confulting bis friends; that he will 
«< run from one end of Paris to the other, for 
« an opportunity of reading a period to a nice 
« ear; that if a ſingle hne is heard with cold- 
« neſs and inattention, he returns home de- 


* jected and diſconſolate; and that by all this 


« care and labour, he hopes only to make a 


é little book, which at laſt will teach no uſeful 


« art, and which none who has it not will per- 
| e ceive 


TE; 
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uſeful occupation.” 


longed the ſame amuſement by walking through 
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« ceive himſelf to want. I have often wondered 
& for what end ſuch a being as this was ſent into 
cc the world; and ſhould be glad to ſee thoſe 
& who live thus fooliſhly, ſeized by an order of 
4 the government, and obliged to labour at ſome 


Trvs, by a partial and imperfect repreſen- 
tation, may every thing be made equal'y ridicu- 
lous. He that gazed with contempt on human 
beings rubbing ſtones together, might have pro- 


the city, and ſeeing others with looks of Impory 
tance heaping one brick upon another; or b 
rambling into the country, where he might ob- 
ſerve other creatures of the ſame kind driving in 
pieces of ſharp iron into the clay, or, in the 
language of men leſs enlightened, ploughing the 
held. | 

As it is thus eaſy by a detail of minute cir- 
cumſtances to make every thing little, fo it is 
not difficult by an aggregation of effects to make 
every thing great. The poliſher of marble may 
be forming ornaments four the palaces of virtue, 
and the ſchools of ſcience; of providing tables, 
on which the actions of heroes and the diſcoveries 
of ſages ſhall be recorded, for the incitement and 
inſtruftion of future generations. The maſon 
is exerciſing one of the principal arts by which 
reaſoning beings are diſtinguiſhed from the brute, 
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the art to which life owes much of its ſafety and 


all its conveniencies, by which we are ſecured 
from the inclemency of the ſeaſons, and fortified 


againſt the ravages of hoſtility ; and the plough- 


man is changing the face of nature, diffuſing. 


plenty and happineſs over kingdoms, and com- 
pelling the earth to give food to her inhabitants. 

GREATNESS and littleneſs are terms merely 
comparative; and we err in our eſtimation of 
things, becauſe we meaſure them by ſome wrong 
ſtandard. The trifler propoſes to himſelf only 
to equal or excel ſome other trifler, and is happy 
or miſerable as he ſucceeds,or miſcarries : the 
man of ſedentary deſire and unactive ambition, 
ſts comparing his power with his wiſhes; and 
makes his inability to perform things impoſſible, 
an excuſe to himſelf for performing nothing. 
Man can only form a juſt eſtimate of his own 
actions, by making his power the teſt of his per- 
formance, by comparing what he does with what 
he can do. Whoever ſteadily peiſeveres in the 
exertion of all his faculties, does what is great 
with reſpect to himſelf; and what will not be 
deſpiſed by Him, who has given to all created 
- beings their different abilities : he faithfully per- 
forms the taſk of life, within whatever limits 
bis labours may be confined, or how ſoon ſoever 
they may be forgotten. 
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Ve can conceive ſo much more than we can 
accompliſh, that whoever tries his own actions 
by his imagination, may appear deſpicable in his 
own eyes. He that deſpiſes for its littleneſs any 
thing really uſeful, has no pretenſions to applaud 
the grandeur of his conceptions ; ſince nothing 
but narrowneſs of mind hinders him from ſeeing, 
that by perſuing the ſame principles every thing 
limited will appear contemptible. 

He that neglects the care of his family, while 
his benevolence expands itſelf in ſcheming the 
happineſs of imaginary kingdoms, might with 
equal reaſon fit on a throne dreaming of univerſal 
empire, and of the diffuſion of bleflings over all 
the globe : yet even this globe is little, compared 
with the ſyſtem of matter within our view; and 
that ſyſtem barely ſomething more than non- 
entity, compared with the boundlefs regions of 
ſpace, to which neither eye nor imagination can 
extend. 

From conceptions, therefore, of what we 


might have been, and from wiſhes to be what 


we are not, conceptions that we know to be 


fooliſh, and wiſhes which we feel to be vain, 


we muſt neceſſarily deſcend to the conſideration 
of what we are. We have powers very ſcanty 
in their utmoſt extent, but which in different men 
are differently proportioned. Suitably to theſe 
powers we have duties preſcribed, which we 
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muſt neither decline for the ſake of delighting 
ourſelves with eaſter amuſements, nor overlook 
in idle contemplation of greater excellence or 
more extenſive comprehenſion. 

In order to the right conduct of our lives, we 
muſt remember, that we are not born to pleaſe 
ourſelves. Ne that ſtudies ſimply his own fatiſ- 
faction, will always find the proper buſineſs of 
his ſtation too hard cr too eaſy ſor him. But if 
we bear continually. in mind, our relation to 


Tne FATHER or Beixc, by whom we are 


placed in the world, and who has allotted us 
the part which we are to bear in the general ſy- 
ſtem of life, we ſhall be eaſily perſuaded: to reſign 
our own inclinations to UN RRRNMNO WIis pon, 
and do the work decreed for us with chearfulneſs 


and diligence. 
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Nong. 129. Tus DAY, January 26, 1754. 


Quicguid agunt homi nes, votum, timor, ira, vo- 


luptas, 


2 Joy; 


Whate'er excites our hatred, love or joy, 
Or hope, or fear, theſe themes my muſe 
employ. 


To the ADVENTURER,. -” 


S I R> | Bath, Dec. 29, 
EONARDO DA Vinci, one of the moſt 
accompliſhed maſters in'the art of painting, 
was accuſtomed to delineate inſtantly in his 
pocket book every face, in which he diſcovered 
any ſingularity of air or feature. By this method 
he obtained a vaſt collection of various counte- 
nances ; and eſcaped that barren uniformity and 
refemblance, fo viſible in the generality of hiſ- 
tory pieces, that the ſpectator is apt to imagine 
all the figures are of one family, 

As a moralift ſhould imitate this practice, and 
ſketch characters from the life, at the inſtant in 
which they ſtrike him; I amuſed myſelf yeſterday 
in the pump-room, by contemplating the dif- 
ferent conditions and characters of the perſons 
who were moving before me, and particularly 


the 
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the various motives that influenced them to eroud 
to this city. 

APHRoDISIUsS, a young nobleman of great 
hopes and large property, fell into a courſe of 
early debauchery at Weſtminſter ſchool, and at 
the age of ſixteen privately kept an. abandoned 
woman of the town, to whoſe lodgings he ſtole 
in the intervals of ſchool-hours, and who ſoon 
communicated to him a diſeaſe of peculiar power 
to poiſon the ſprings of life, and prevent the ma- 
turity of manhood. His body is enervated and 
emaciated, his cheek yellow and bloodleſs, his 
hand palſied, and his mind gloomy and dejected. 
It being thought, however, abſolutely neceſſary 
for the welfare of his family that he ſhould 
marry, he has been betrothed in this dreadful 
condition, to a lady whoſe beauty and vivacity 
are in their meridian: and his phyſicians have 
ordered him to, theſe ſalutary waters to try if it 
be poſſible for him to recover a little health 
before the marriage is celebrated. Can we wonder 
at the diminiſhed race of half formed animals, 
that crawl about our ſtreets in the ſhape of men, 
when matches ſo unequal and fo unnatural are 
not only permitted, but enjoined as a teſt of 
filial duty, and the eondition of parental favour : 


Invalidigue patrum referant jejunia nati. VIRG. 
1 9g 


From the faint embrace 
Unmanly ſons ariſe, a puny race! 
INERTIO 
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IN ERTIO is a plump and healthy old bachelor, 
a ſenior fellow of a rich ſociety in one of our 
univerſities, whoſe chief buſineſs in life is to ride 
before dinner for a good appetite, and after it 
for a good digeſtion, Not only his ſituation but 
his taſte has determined him to continue in a 
ſtate of celibacy; “ for,” ſays he, at pre- 
„ ſent I can afford to drink port and keep a 
couple of geldings; but if I ſhould raſhly 
“ encumber myſelf with madam and her brats, 
© I muſt deſcend to walk on foot and drink ale.“ 
He was much alarmed at miſſing his regular 
annual fit of the gout, and, on that account, hav- 
ing waited for it with impatience and uneaſineſs 
a month longer than the expected time, he hur- 
ried to this city in hopes of acquiring it by the 
efficacy of the waters. I found him yeſterday 
extremely dejected, and on my entering his 
chamber, Life, ſaid he, “ is full of vexations 
„and diſappointments: what a dreadful acci- 
« dent!” I imagined that ſome ſelected friend, 
ſome brother of his choice was dead, or that the 
college-treaſury was burnt : but he immediately 
undeceived me by adding —“ I was preſented 
« with the fineſt, the fatteſt collar of brawn, and 
c expected it at dinner this day; but the raſcally 
& carrier has conveyed it to a wrong place, fifty 
« miles off, and before I can receive it it will be 


&« abſolutely unfit for eating.“ 
HERE 
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HRE likewiſe is the learned and ingenious 
CriTo. Cxrrro is a genius of a ſuperior order, 
who hath long inſtructed and entertained his 
country by many incomparable works of lite- 
rature and morality ; and who in a Grecian com- 
monwealth would have had a ſtatue erected, and 
have been maintained at the public expence; 
but in this kingdom he has with great difficulty 
gained a precarious competence, by inceſſant 
labour and application. Theſe uninterrupted 
and unrewarded ſtudies, have at length impaired 
his health, and undermined a conſtitution natu- 
rally vigorous and happy: and as CRiTo has 
never been able to lay up a ſum ſufficient to pro- 
cure him the aſſiſtance which the debility of fick- 
neſs and age require, he was obliged to inſure 
his life, and borrow at exorbitant intereſt a few 
pounds to enable him to perform this journey 
to Bath, which alone could reſtore his health and 
ſpirits; and now, as his money and credit are ex- 
hauſted, he will be compelled to abandon this 
place, when his cure is only half effected; and 
muſt retire to languiſh in a little lodging in Lon- 
don, while his readers and admirers content 
themſelves with lamenting his diftreſs, and 
wondering how it comes to paſs that nothing 
has been done for a man of ſuch diſtinguiſhed 
abilities and integrity. 

DocToR 
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Docrox PAM ER is poſſeſſed of three large 
eccleſiaſtical preferments: his motive for coming 
hither is ſomewhat fingular ; it is, becauſe his 
pariſhes cannot furnifh him with a ſet of perſons 
that are equal to him in the knowledge of whiſt; 
he is, therefore, neceſſitated every ſeaſon to fre- 
quent this place, where alone he can meet with 
gameſters that are worth contending with. 

SPUMOSIUS, who is one of the livelieſt of free- 
thinkers, had not been three months at the 
Temple before he became irreſiſtibly enamoured 
of the beauty of virtue, He always carried a 


SHAFTESBURY in his pocket, and uſed to read 


and explain the ſtriking paſſages to large circles 
at the coffee-houſe ; he was of opinion, that for 
purity and perſpicuity, elegance of ſtyle and force 
of reaſoning, the CHARACTERISTICS were in- 
comparable, and were models equally proper 


for regulating our taſte and our morals. He diſ- 


covered a delicate artificial connection in theſe 
diſcourſes, which to vulgar eyes appear to be 
looſe and incoherent rhapſodies; nay he clearly 
perceived, that each treatiſe depended on the fore- 
going, and all together compoſed one uniform 


whole, and the nobleſt ſyſtem of truth and virtue 


that had been imparted to mankind. He quar- 
relled irreconcileably with his deareſt friend, 
who happened to hint, that the ſtyle was affected 
and unharmonious, the metaphors far-fetched 

and 
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and violent, and frequently courſe and illiberal, 
the arguments inconcluſive and unfair, the raillery 
frigid and inſipid, and totally different from the 
Attic irony of SocRATES, which the author 
preſumed to propoſe for his pattern. SpumMosIvs 
always diſdained to practiſe virtue on the mean 
and mercenary motives of reward and puniſh- 
ment; and was convinced, that ſo excellent a 
creature as man might be kept in order by the 
filken cords of delicacy and decorum. He, there- 
fore, frequently ſneercd at the priefily notions 
of heaven and hell, as fit only to be entertained 
by vulgar and fordid minds. But being lately 
attacked by a ſevere diſtemper, he betrayed 
fears that were not compatible with the bold- 
neſs of his former profeſſions; and terrified at 
the approach of death, has had recourſe to 
various remedies, and is at laſt arrived here, as 
full of doubt as of diſeaſe, but feeling more acute 
| pains in his mind than can poſſibly be inflicted on 
his body. | 

Mx. GULL was lately a ſoap-boiler at 
Cheſter, but having accumulated a vaſt fortune 
by trade, he is now reſolved to be polite, and 
enjoy his money with taſte. He has brought his 
numerous family of aukward girls hither, only 
becauſe he has heard that people of faſhion do 
at this time of the year generally take a trip to 
BaTH : and for the fame reaſon he intends in 
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the ſpring to make a journey to PAR Is, and will, 
I dare ſay, commence virtuoſo. on his return, 
and be a profeſſed judge of dreſs, pictures, and 
furniture. 

I MusT not forget to inform you that we have 
the company of Captain GaiRIsH, a wit and a 
critic, who pretends he is perfectly acquainted 
with the beſt writers of the age, and whoſe opi- 
nion on every new work is deemed deciſive in 
the Pump-room. The prefaces of DavDen, and 
the French critics, are the ſources from which 
his immenſe literature is derived. DACIER's 

Plutarch has enabled him to talk familiarly of 
the moſt celebrated Greeks and Romans, and 
BAVLE's Dictionary finiſhed him for a ſcholar. 
Sometimes he vouchſafes to think the Apven- 
TURER tolerable; but he generally exclaims, 
«© How grave and fententious ! Good Heavens! 
« what more Greek! This circumſtance will 
„ruin the credit of the paper. They will not 
“ take my advice, for you muſt know I am in- 
„ timate with all the authors of it; they are 
« ten in number; and ſome of them 
« Rut as I have been entruſted with their ſecrets, 
« I muſt diſcloſe no more. To tell you the 
ee truth, I have given them a few eſſays myſelf, 


« which I have written for my amuſement upon 
& guard.“ 
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Ir theſe portraits, which are faithfully copied 
from the life, ſhould amuſe you, I may perhaps 
take an opportunity of adding to the collection. 


I am, 
Z 


Mr. ADvENTURER, Yours, 


PRHILO MEDES, 
Nu. 130. SATURDAY, February 2, 1754. 


Qui non ęſi hodie, cras minus aptus erit. 

Rt: Marr. 
The man will ſurely fail who dares delay, 
And loſe to-morrow that has loſt to-day. 


TT was ſaid by RAL EIOH, when ſome of his 

friends lamented, his confinement under a ſen- 
tence of death, which he knew not how ſoon 
he might ſuffer, „ that the world itſelf was 
only a larger priſon, out of which ſome were 
< every day ſelected for execution.” That there 
is a time when every man is ftruck with a ſenſe 
of this awful truth, I do not doubt; and, per- 
haps, a haſty ſpeculatiſt would conclude, that 
its influence would be ſtronger in proportion as it 


More 
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more frequently occurred : but upon every mind 
that is become familiar with calamity, calamity 
loſes its force ; and miſery grows leſs only by its 
continuance, becauſe thoſe who have long ſuf- 
fered loſe their ſenſibility. 

Ir he, who lies down at night in the vigour 
and health of five and twenty, ſhould rife in the 
morning with the infirmities of fcur-ſcore, it is 
not improbable. that he would ſink under a ſenſe 
of his condition; regret of enjoyments which 
could never return, would preclude all that re- 
mained, and the laſt mournful effects of decay 
would be haſtened and aggravated by anticipation. 
But thoſe who have been enfeebled by degrees, 
who have been: ſhaken ten years by the palſey; 
or crippled by the gout, frequently totter about 
upon their crutches with an air of waggiſh jocu- 
larity, are always ready to entertain their com- 
pany with a jeſt, meet their acquaintance with 
a toothleſs grin, and are the firſt to toaſt a young 
beauty when they can ſcarce lift the glaſs to their 
lips. Even. criminals, who knew that in the 
morning they were to die, have often flept in 
the night; though very few of thoſe who have 
been commited for a capital offence,” which they 


knew: would be eaftly proved, have flept the 


firſt night after they were confined, - Danger fo 
fudden and ſo imminent, alarms, confounds and 
tarifies ; but after a time ſtupor ſupplies the want 


of 
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of fortitude ; and as the evil approaches, it is 
in effect leſs terrible, except in the moment 
when it arrives; and then, indeed, it is common 
to lament that inſenſibility, which before perhaps 
was voluntarily increaſed by drunkenneſs or dil- 
ſipation, by ſolitary intemperance or tumultuous 
company. 

THERE is ſome reaſon to believe, that “ this 
„ power of the world to come, as it is expreſſed 
in the ſublimity of Eaſtern metaphor, is gene- 
rally felt at the ſame age. The dread of death 
has ſeldom been found to intrude upon the chear- 
fulneſs, ſimplicity and innocence of children; 
they gaze at a funeral proceſſion with as much 
vacant curioſity as at any other ſhew, and ſee 
the world change before them without the leaſt 
ſenſe of their own ſhare in the viciſſitude. In 
youth, when all the appetites are ſtrong, and 
every gratification is heightened by novelty, the 
mind reſiſts mournful impreſſions with a kind of 
elaſtic power, by which. the ſignature that is forced 
upon it is immediately effaced : when this tu- 
mult firſt ſubſides, while the attachment to life 
is yet ſtrong, and the mind begins to Jook for- 
ward, and concert meaſures by which thoſe en- 
joyments may be ſecured which it is ſolicitous 
to keep, ot others obtained to atone for the diſ- 
appointments that are paſt, then death ſtarts up 
like a ſpectre in all his terrors, the blood is 
chilled 
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chilled at his appearance, he is perceived to ap- 
proach with a eonſtant and irreſiſtible pace, re- 
treat is impoſſible, and reſiſtance is vain. 

Tas terror and anguiſh which this image pro- 
duces whenever it firſt ruſhes upon the mind, 
are always complicated with a ſenſe of guiit and 


remorſe; and generally produce ſome haſty and 


zealous purpoſes of more uniform virtue and 
more ardent devotion, of ſomething that may 
ſecure us, not only from the worm that never 
dies and the fire that is not quenched, but from 
total mortality, and admit hope to the regions 
beyond the grave. 

Tuts purpoſe is ſeldom wholly relinquiſhed, 
though it is not always executed with vigour and 
perſeverance ; the reflection which produced it 


often recurs, but it ſtill recurs with leſs force; 


deſire of immediate pleaſure becomes predomi- 
nant ; appetite is no longer reſtrained; and either 


all attempts to ſecure future happineſs are defer- 


red “ to a more convenient ſeaſon,” or ſome 
expedients are ſought to render ſenſuality and 
virtue compatible, and to obtain every object of 
hope without leſſening the treaſures of poſſeſſion. 
Thus vice naturally becomes the diſciple of infi- 


delity ; and the wretch who dares not aſpire to 


the heroic: virtue of a CHRISTIAN, liſtens with 


eagerneſs to every objection againſt the authority 


of that law by which he is condemned, and la- 
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bours in yaia to eſtabliſh another that will acquit 
him: he forms many arguments to juſtify natural 
deſires ; he learns at length to impoſe upon him- 
ſelf, and aſſents to principles which yet in his 
heart he does not believe ; he thinks himſelf con- 
vinced, that virtue muſt be happineſs, and then 
dreams that happineſs is virtue. 

Tusk frauds, though they would have been 
impoſſible in the hour of conviction and terror, 
are yet practiſed with great eaſe when it is paſt, 
and contribute very much to prevent its return. 
It is, indeed, ſcarce poſſible, that it ſhould re- 
turn with the ſame force, becauſe the power 
of novelty is neceſſarily exhauſted in the firſt onſet. 
Some incidents, however, there are, which re- 
new the terrot; and they ſeldom fail to renew 
the purpoſe: upon the death of a friend, a parent, 
or a wife, the comforts and the confidence of 
ſophifity are at an end; the moment that ſuſ- 
pends the influence of temptation, reſtores the 
power of conſcience, and at once rectifies the 
underſtanding. He, who has been labouring to 
explain away thoſe duties which he had not for- 
titude to practiſe, then ſees the vanity of the at- 
tempt; he regrets the time that is paſt, and re- 
ſolves to improve that which remains: but if the 


firſt purpoſe of reformation has been ineffectual, 
the ſecond is ſeldom executed; as the ſenſe oi 


danger by which it is produced is not ſo ſtrong, 
| the 
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the motive is leſs; and as the power of appetite 
is increaſed by habitual gratification, the oppoſi- 
tion is more: the new conviction wears off; 
the duties are again neglected as unneceſſary 
which are found to be unpleaſant ; the lethargy of 
the ſoul-returns, and as the danger increaſes ſhe 
become lels ſuſceptible of fear. 

Tus the dreadful condition of him, © who 
« looks back after having put his hand to the 
<« plough,” may be reſolved into natural cauſes; 
and it may be affirmed, upon mere philoſophical 
principles, that there is a call which is repeated 
no more, and an ap«ſtacy from which it is ex- 
tremely difficult to return. 

Le'r thoſe who ſtill delay that which yet they 
believe to be of eternal moment, remember, that 
their motives to effect it will {till grow weaker, 
and the difficulty of the work perpetually increaſe; 
to neglect it now, therefore, is a pledge that it 
will be neglected for ever: and if they are rouzed 
by this thought, let them inſtantly improve its 
influence for even this thought when it returns, 
will return with leſs power, and though it ſhould 
rouze them now will perhaps rouze them no 
more. But let them not confide in ſuch virtue 
as can be practiſed without a ſtruggle, and which 
interdicts the gratification of no paſſion but ma- 
nice; nor adopt principles which could never be 
believed at the only time when they could be 

Vor. IV. L | uſeful : 
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-uleful ; like arguments which men ſometims form 
when theyflumber, and the moment they awake 
di ſcover to be abſurd. 

Lr thoſe who in the anguiſh of an awakened 
mind have regretted the paſt, and reſolved to 
redeem it in the future, perſiſt invariably to do 
whatever they then wiſhed to have done. Let 
this be eſtabliſhed as a conſtant rule of action, 
and oppoſed to all the cavils of ſophiſtry and 
ſenſe; for this wiſh will inevitably return when 
it muſt for ever be ineffectual, at that awful mo- 
ment when * the ſhadow of death ſhall be 
<6 Aretched over chem, and that night commence 
„in which no man can work.” 
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_ — 
Ergo aliguid noſiris de moribus. 


* 


Jov. 


And mingle ſomething of our times to pleaſe. 
DaxrpEN, Jun. 


ONTENELLE, in his panegyric on Sir 

Isaac New TON, cloſes à long enumeration 

of that great philoſopher's virtues and attainments, 

with an obſervation, that “ he was not diſtin- 

* oviſhed from other men, by any ſingularity 
„ either natural or affected.“ 
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Ir is an eminent inſtance of NREWrox's ſupe- 
riority to the reſt of mankind, that he was able 
to ſeparate knowledge from thoſe weak neſſes by 
which knowledge is generally diſgraced ; that he 
was able to excel in ſcience and wiſdom, with- 
out purchaſing them by the neglect of little 
things; and that he ſtood alone, merely becauſe 
he had left the reſt of mankind behind him, not 
becauſe he deviated from the beaten tract. 

WHOEVER, after the example of PLUTARCH, 
ſhould compare the lives of illuſtrious men, might 
ſet this part of NEw ToN's character to view with 
great advantage, by oppoſing it to that of Bacox, 
perhaps the only man of later ages, who has 
any pretenſions to diſpute with him the palm of 
z genius or ſcience. « 
BAcox, after he had added to a long and 

careful contemplation of almoſt every other ob- 
ject of knowledge a curious inſpection into com- 
mon life, and, after having ſurveyed nature as a [| 

V philoſopher, had examined“ men's buſineſs and | 
«© bofoms” as a ſtateſmen; yet failed ſo much 4 
in the conduct of domeſtic affairs, that in the 
moſt !ucrative poſt to which a great and wealthy 
1 kingdom could advance him, he felt all the mi- 
on ] ſeries of diſtreſsful poverty, and committed all 
ts, I che crimes to which poverty incites. Such were 
in- at once his negligence and rapacity, that, as it 
ity IN ſaid, he would gain by unworthy practices that 
L 2 | money, 
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money, which, when ſo acquired, his ſervants 
might ſteal from one end of the table, while he 
ſat ſtudious and abſtracted at the other. 

As ſcarcely any man has reached the excel- 
lence, very few have ſunk to the weakneſs of 
*BAcoN : but almoſt all the ſtudious tribe, as they 
obtain any participation of his knowledge, feel 
'Ekxewiſe ſome contagion of his defects; and ob- 
ſtruct the veneration which learning would pro- 
cure, by follies greater or leſs to which only 
learning could betray them. 

Ir has been formerly remarked by the Gu Ak- 
DAN, that the world puniſhes with too great ſe- 
werity the error of thoſe, who imagine that the ig- 
norance af little things may be compenſated by 
die knowledge of great; for ſo it is, that as more 


can detect petty failings than can diſtinguiſh or 


eſteem great qualifications, and as mankind is 
in general more eaſily diſpoſed to cenſure than to 
admiration, contempt is often incurred by ſlight 
aniſtakes, which real virtue or uſefulneſs cannot 
counterbalance. 

YEx ſuch miſtakes and inadvertencies, it is 
not eaſy for a man deeply immerſed in ſtudy to 
avoid; no man can become qualified for the 
common intercourſes of life, by private medita- 
tion; the manners of the world are not a regular 
Syſtem, planned by philoſophers upon ſettled 


Principles, in which every cauſe has a congruous 
| effect, 


No 131. 
effect, and one part has a juſt reference to another. 
Of the faſnions prevalent in every country, a 


few have atiſen, perhaps, from particular tem- 


peratures of the climate, a few more fram the 


conſtitution of the government; but the greater 
part have grown up by chance, been ſtarted by 


caprice, been contrived by affectation, or bor- 


rowed without any juſt'motives of choice from 


other countries. 

Or all theſe, the ſavage that hunts his prey 
upon the mountains, and the ſage that ſpeculates 
in his cloſet, muſt neceſſarily live in equal igno- 
trance; yet by the ob! ſervation of theſe trifles it is, 
that the ranks of mankind are kept in order, that 


tk. addreſs of one to another is regulated, ant 


the general buſineſs of the world carried on with 
fac lity and method. 
Tursz things, therefore, though ſmall i 

themſcives, become great by their Frog ; 
nd he very much miſtakes his own intereſt, 
who, to the unavoidable unſkiliulneſs of ab- 
ſtraction and retirement, adds a voluntary ne- 
glect of common forms, and increaſes the diſ- 
advantages of a ſtudious courſe of life by an 
arrogant contempt of thoſe practices, by which 
others endeavour to gain favour and multiply 
friendſhips. 


A REAL and interior diſdain of faſhion and 
ceremony, is, indeed, not very often to be found : 
L 3 much 
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much the greater part of thoſe who pretend to 
laugh at foppery and formality, ſecretly wiſh to 


have poſſeſſed thoſe qualifications which they 
pretend to deſpiſe; and becauſe they find it dit- 


ficult to waſh away the tincture which they have 
ſo deeply imbibed, end.avour to harden them- 
ſelves in a ſullen approbation of their own colour. 
Neutrality ia ſtate, into which the buy paſ- 
ſicns of man cannot eaſily ſubſide; and he who 
is in danger of the pangs of envy, is generally 
forced to recreate his imagination with an ef- 
ſort of comfort. 

Soc, however, may be found, who ſup— 
ported by the conſciouſneſs of great abilities and 
clevated by a long courſe of reputa:ion and ap- 
plauſe, voluntarily conſign themſelves to fingu- 
larity, affect to croſs the roads of Tife becauſe 
they know that they {ha'l not be juſiled, and in- 
dulge a boundleſs, gratification of will becauſe 
they perccive that they ſhall be quietly obeyed. 
Men of this kind are generally known by the 
name of HUMoUR1sTs, an appellation by which 
he that has obtained it, and can be contented to 
keep it, is ſet free at once from the ſhackles of 


faſnion; and can go in or out, fit or. ſtand, be 


talkative or ſilent, gloomy or merry, advance 
abſurdities or oppoſe demonſtration, without any 
other reprehention from mankind, than that it 

, is 
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is his way, that he is an odd fellow, and muſt be 
let alone, 

T a:s ſeems to many, an caſy paſſport through 
the various faQtions of mankind ; and thoſe on- 
whom it is beſtowed, appear too frequently to. 
conſider the patience with which their -aprices. 
are ſuffered, as an undoubted evidence of their 
own importance, of a genius to which ſubmu- 
ſion is univerſally paid, and whoſe irregularities: 
are only conſidered as conſequences of its vigour. 
Theſe peculiarities, however, are always found 
to ſpot a character though they may nut totally 
obl. ure it; and he who expects from mankind, 
that they ſhould give up eſtabliſned cuftoms in. 
compliance with, his ſingle will, and exacts that 
deference which he does not pay, may be en- 
dured, but can never be approved. 

SINGULARITY. is, I think, in its own nature: 
univerſally and invariably difplcaſing. In what- 
ever reſpect a man differs from others, he mult: 
be conſidered by them as either worſe or better: 
by being better, it is well known that a man 
gains admiration oftener than love, ſince al! ap- 
probatioh of his practice muſt neceſſarily condemn- 
him that gives it; and though a man often pleaſes: 
by inferiority, there are few: who defire to give 
ſuch pleaſure, Yet the truth is, that ſingularity 
is almoſt always regarded as a brand of ſlight re- 
proach; and where it is aſſociated with acknow- 
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ledged merit, ſerves as an abatement or an allay 
of excellence, by which weak eyes are reconciled 
to its luſtre, and by which though kindneſs is not 
gained, at leaſt envy is averted, 

Bur let no man be in haſte to conclude his 

wn merit fo great or conſpicuous, as to require 

or juſtify ſingularity : it is as hazardous for a 
moderate underſtanding to uſurp the prerogatives 
of genius, as for a common form to play over 
the airs of unconteſted beauty. The pride of 
men will not paticntly endure to ſee one, whoſe 
underſtanding or attainments are but level with 
their own, break the rules by which they have 
conſented to be bound, or forſake the direction 
which they ſubmiſfively follow. All violation of 
eſtabliſhed practice, implies in its own nature a 
rejection of the common opinion, a defiance of 
common. cenſure, and an appeal from general 
laws to private judgment: he, therefore, who 
differs from others without apparent advantage, 
ought not to be angry if his ariogance is punithe 
with ridicule; if thoſe, whoſe example he ſuper- 
ciliouſly overlooks, point him out to derifion, and 
hoot him back again into the common road, 

TRE pride of ſingularity is often cxerted in 
little things, where right and wrong are inde- 
terminable, and where, therefore, vanity is 


without excuſe. But there are occaſtons on 


which it is noble to dare to ſtand alone. To be 
pious 


„ Meth an. air 


ne 
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pious among infidels, to be diſintereſted in a 
time of general venality, to lea a life of virtue 
and reaſon in the midſt of ſenſualiſts, is a proof 
of a mind intent on nobler things than the praiſe 


or blame of men, of a foul fixed in the contem- 
plation of the higheſt good, and ſuperior to the 
tyranny of cuſtom and example. 

IN moral and religious queſtions only, a wiſe 
man will hold no conſultations with faſhion, 
becaule theſe duties are conſtant and immutable, 
and depend not on the notions of men, but the 
commands of HEAVEN: yet even of theſe, the 


external mode is to be in ſome meaſure regulated 


by the prevailing taſte of the age in which we 
live; for he is certainly no friend to virtue, who 
neglects to give it any lawful attraction, or ſuf- 
fers it to deceive the eye or alienate the affec- 
tions for want of innocent compliance wich fa- 
ſhionable decorations, 

Ir is yet remembered of the learned and pious 
Nelsox, that he was rema kably elegant in his 
manners, and ſplendid in his dreſs, He knew, 
that the eminence of his character drew many 
eyes upon him; and he was careful not to drive 
the young or the gay away from religion, by re- 
preſenting it as an enemy to any diſtinction or en- 
joy ment, in which human nature may innocently 
delight. 


| L 5 N Ix 


226 THE ADVENTUR®R. No. 132. 
In this cenſure of ſingularity, I have, there- 
fore, no intention to ſubje& reaſon or conſcience 
to cuſtom or example. To comply with the no- 
tions and practices of mankind, is in ſome de- 
gree the duty of a ſocial being; becauſe by com- 
pitance only he can pleaſe, and by pleaſing only 
he can become uſeful : but as the end is not to 
be loſt for the ſake of the means, we are not to 
give up virtue to complaiſance ; for the end of 
complaiſance is only to gain the kindneſs of our 
fellow. beings, whoſe kindneſs is deſirable only 
as inſtrumental to happineſs, and happineſs muſt 
be always loſt by departure from vircue, 


* 


FFF 
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Ferimur per opaca locorum. Viks, 


— Driv'n thro' the palpable obſcure. 


ARAZAN, the merchant of Bagdat, was 
eminent throughout all the Eaſt for his 
avarice and his wealth: his origin was obſcure, 
as that of the ſpark which by the colliſion of 
ſteel and adamant is ſtruck out of darkneſs; and 
the patient labour of perſevering diligence alone 


had made him rich. It was remembered, that 
when 
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when he was indigent he was thought to be ge- 
nerous; and he was ſtill acknowledged to be in- 
exorably juſt, Bat whether, in his dealings with 
men, he diſcovered a perfidy which tempted him 
to put his truſt in gold, or whether in proportion 
as he accumulated wealth he diſcovered his own 
importance to increaſe, CARAZAN prized it 
more as he uſed it leſs: he gradually loft the in- 
clination to do good, as he acquired the power; 
and as the hand „f time ſcattered ſnow upon his 


head, the freezing influence extended to his 


boſom, 

Bur though the door of Ca RAZAN was never 
opened by hoſpitality; nor his hand by com- 
paſſion, yet fear led him conſtantly to the moſque 


at the ſtated hours of prayer; he performed all- 
the rites of devction with the moſt ſcrupulous . 
punctuality, and had thrice paid his vows at the 


temple of the PROPHET,” That devotion which 
ariſes from the Lovs OH GOD, and neceſ- 
ſarily includes the Love or Manx, as it con- 


nects gratitude with beneficence, and exalts that 


which was. moral to divine, confers new dignity 


* 


upon goodneſs, and is the object not only of af- 


fection but reverence. On the contrary, the de- 
votion of the ſelfiſh, whether it be thought to 
avert the puniſhment which every one wiſhes to 
be inflicted, or to inſure it by the complication 
of hypocriſy with guilt,. never fails to excite .in- 


dignauon | 
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dignation and abhorrence. CAR AZ Ax, therefore, 
when he had locked his door, and turning round 
with a look of circumſpective ſuſpicion proceeded 
to the moſque, was followed by every eye with 
filent malignity ; the poor ſuſpended their ſup- 
plication when he paſſed by; and though he 
was known by every man, .no man -ſaluted 
him. 

SUCH had long been the life of CAR AZE Ax, 
and ſuch was the character which he had ac- 
quired, when notice was given by proclamation, 
= that he was removed to a magnificent building in 
= the center of the city, that his table ſhould be 
ſpread for the public, and that the ſtranger ſhould 
be welcome to his bed. 'The multitude ſoon 
ruſhed like a torrent to his door, where they be- 
held him diſtributing bread to the hungry and ap- 
parel to the naked, his eye ſoftened with com- 
paſſion, and his cheek glowing with delight. 
| Every one gazed with aſtoniſhment at the pro- 
[| digy ; and the murmur of innumerable voices in- 
ul creaſing like the ſound of approaching thunder, 
_ Carazarn beckoned with his hand; attention 
; | ſuſpended the tumult in a moment, and he thus 
gratified the curioſity which had procured him 

audience. 
To Him who touches the mountains and the 
ſmoke, TRE ALmzcHTY and Tur MosT 


MERCIFUL, be everlaſting honour ! he has or- 
dained 
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dained ſleep to be the miniſter of inſtruction, and 
his viſions have reproved me in the night. As I 
was fitting alone in my Haram, with my lamp 
burning before me, computing the product of 
my merchandize and exulting in the increaſe of 
my wealth, I fell into a deep ſleep, and the hand 
of Him who dwells in the third heaven was up- 
on me. I beheld the Angel of death coming 
forward like a whirlwind, and he ſmote me be- 
fore I could deprecate the blow. At the ſame 
moment I felt myſelf lifted from the ground, and 
tranſported with aſtoniſhing rapidity through the 
regions of the air. The earth was contracted 
to an atom beneath ; and the ſtars glowed round 
me with a luftre that obſcured the ſun. The gate 
of PARADISE was now in light; and I was in- 
tercepted by a ſudden brightneſs which no human 
eye could behold: the irrevocable ſentence was 
now to be pronounced; my day of probation was 
paſt ; and from the evil of my life nothing could 
be taken away, nor could any thing be added to 


the good. When J reflected. that my lot for 
eternity was caſt, which not all the powers of 


nature could reverſe, my confidence totally for- 
ſook me; and while I ſtood trembling and ſilent, 
covered with confuſion and chilled with horror, 


I was thus addreſſed by the radiance that flamed 
before me. 


6% CARAZ AN, 
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% CARAZAN, thy worſhip has not been ac- 


cepted becauſe it was not prompted by Love 


of GoD;: neither can thy righteouſneſs be re- 
warded, becauſe it was not produced by Love 
oF Man: for thy own ſake only, haſt thou 
rendered to every man his due; and thou haſt 
approached the ALMIGHTY only for thy - 
ſelf. Thou haſt not looked up with gratitude, 
nor round thee with kindneſs. Around thee, 
thou haſt, indeed, beheld vice and felly ; but 
if vice and folly could juſtify thy parſimony, 
would they not condemn the bounty of 
HEAVEN? If not upon the fooliſh and the 
vicious, where ſhall the ſun diffuſe his light, 
or the clouds diſtil their dew?. where ſhall 
the lips of the ſpring breath fragrance, or 
the hand of autumn diffuſe plenty? Remem- 
ber, CAR AZ AN, that thou haſt ſhut com- 
paſſion from thine heart, and graſped thy trea- 
ſures with a hand of iron: thou haſt. lived 
for thyſelf; and, therefore, henceforth for 
ever thou ſhalt ſubſiſt alone. From the light 
of heaven, and from the ſociety of all beings, 
ſhalt thou be driven; ſolitude ſhall protract 
the lingering hours of eternity, and darkneſs 
aggravate the horrors of deſpair.” At this 


moment I was driven by ſome. ſecret and ir- 
reſiſtible power through the glowing ſyſtem of 


creation, and paſſed innumerable worlds in a mo- 


ment, 
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ment. As I approached the verge of nature, I 
perceived the ſhadows of total and boundleſs va- 
cuity deepen before me, a dreadful region of eter- 
nal ſilence, ſolitude and darkneſs! Unutterable 
horror ſeized me at the proſpect, and this excla- 
mation burſt from me with all the vehemence of 
deſire: “ Ol that I had been doomed for ever 
c to the common receptacle of impenitence and 
„ guilt! there ſociety would have alleviated the 
« torment of deſpair, and the rage of fire could 
& not have excluded the comfort of light. Or if 
© ] had been condemned to reſide in a comet, 
that would return but once in a thouſand years 


© to the regions of light and life; the hope of 


ce theſe periods, however diſtant, would chear 
ce me in the dreary interval of cold and darkneſs, 
„ and the viciſſitude would divide eternity into 
<« time.” While this thought paſſed over my 
mind, I loſt ſight of the remoteſt ſtar, and the laſt 
glimmering of light was quenched in utter dark- 
neſs. The agonies of deſpair every moment in- 
creaſed, as every moment augmented my diſtance 
from the laſt habitable world. I reflected with 
intolerable anguiſh, that when ten thouſand thou- 
ſand years had carried me beyond the reach of 
all but that Power who fills infinitude, I ſhould 
ſill look forward into an immenſe abyſs of dark- 
neſs, through which I ſhould till drive without 
ſuccour and without ſociety, farther and farther 

ſtill, 
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ſtill, for ever and for ever. I then ſtretched out 
my hand towards the regions of exiſtence, with 
an emotion that awaked me. Thus have 1 
been taught to eſtimate ſociety, - like every other 
bleſſing, by its loſs. My heart is warmed to li- 


berality; and I am zealous to communicate the 


happineſs which I feel, to thoſe from whom it is 
derived; for the ſociety of one wretch, whom 
in the pride of proſperity I would have ſpurned 
from my door, would, in the dreadful ſolitude to 
which I was condemned, have been more highly 
prized, than the gold of Afric, or the gems of 
Golconda, 

AT this reflection upon his dream, CaRazan 
became ſuddenly filent, and looked upward in 
an ecſtacy of gratitude and devotion. The mu!- 
titude were ſtruck at once with the precept and 
example; and the CariyH, to whom the event 
was related, that he might be liberal beyond the 
power of gold, commanded it to be recorded for 
the benefit of poſterity. 


Nous. 
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Nuns, 133. Tuxsp r, February 12, 1754. 


At noſtri proavi Plautinas & numeros et 
Laudavere fates ; nimium patieuter utrumęue, 


; Ne dicam ſtultè, mirati; fi mods ego & vos 

8 Scimus inurbanum lepido ſeponere ditto. HoRs 

« And yet our fires with joy could Plautus hear; 
% Gay were his jeſts, his numbers charm'd their 

l T 

; Let me not ſay too laviſhly they prais'd ; 


But ſure their judgment was full cheaply pleas'd, 
If you or I with taſte are haply bleſt, 


T 3 f 

i To know a clowniſh from a courtly jeſt. 

: FRANCIS, 
HE fondneſs I have ſo frequently manifeſted 
a for the ancients, has not ſo far blinded my 
s judgment, as to render me unable to diſcern or 
F % 


unwilling to acknowledge the ſuperiority of the 

moderns, in pieces of HUMOUR and RIDICULE. 

I ſhall, therefore, confirm the general aſſertion 

of ADDISON, part of which hath. already been 
examined, | 

CoMEDY, SATIRE, and BURLESQUE, being 

the three chief branches of ridicule, it is neceſ- 

fary for us to compare together the moſt admired 

4 performances of the ancients and moderns in 

theſe three kinds of writing, to qualify us juſtly 


to 
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to cenſure or commend, as the beauties or ble- 


| miſhes of each party may deſerve. 


As ARISTOPHANES wrote to pleaſe. the mul- 
titude, at a time when the licentiouſneſs of the 
Athenians was boundleſs, his pleaſantries are 
coarle and unpoli:e, his characters extravagantly 
forced, and diſtorted with unnatural deformity 


like the monſtrous caricaturas of CaLLor. He 


is full of the groſſeſt obſcenity, indecency, and 
inurbanity : and as the populace always delight 
to hear their ſuperiors abuſed and misrepreſented, 
he ſcatters the rankeſt calumnies on the wiſeſt and 
worthieſt perſonages. of: his. country, His ſtyle is 
unequal, occaſioned by a frequent introduction 
of parodies on SoPHOCL Es and EUR1PIDES, It is, 
however, certain, that he-abounds in artful allu- 


ſions to the ſtate of Athens at the time when he 


wrote; and, perhaps, he is. more valuable, con- 
ſidered as a political ſatiriit, than a writer of co- 
medy. 

PLAuTvUs has adulterated a rich vein of genuine 
wit and humour, with a mixture of the baſeſt 
buffoonry. No writer ſeems to have been born 
with a more forcible or more fertile genius for 
comedy. He has drawn ſome characters with 
incomparable ſpirit : we are indebted to him for 
the firſt good miſer, and for that worn- out cha- 
racter among the Romans, a boaſtful TaRAso. 
But his love degenerates into lewdneſs; and his 

Sy jeſts 
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jeſts are infupportably low and ilitberal, and frt 
only for „ the dregs of RomULvus” to uſe and to 
hear ; he has furniſhed examples of every ſpecies 
of true and falſe wit, even down to a quibble 
and a pun, PLavrTus. lived in an age, when 
the Romans were but juſt emerging into polite- 
| neſs; and I cannot forbear thinking, that if 
he had been reſerved for the age of AuGusTUs, 
he would have produced more perfect plays, than 
even the elegant diſciple of MENAN DER. 

DEeLicacy, ſweetneſs, and correctneſs, are 
the characteriſtics of TERENCE. His polite ima- 
ges are all repreſented in the moſt clear and per- 
ſpicuous expreflion ; but his characters are too 
general and uniform, nor are they marked with 
thoſe diſcriminating peculiarities that diſtinguiſh 
one man from another: there is a tedious and 
diſguſting fameneſs of incidents in his plots, 
which, as hath been- obſerved in a former paper, 
are too complicated and intricate. It may be 
added, that he ſuperabounds in ſoliloquies; and 
that nothing can be more inartificial or improper, 
than the manner in which he hath introduced 
them. 

To theſe three celebrated ancients I venture 
to oppoſe ſingly the matchleſs Mol IEE, as the 
moſt conſummate maſter of comedy that former 
or later ages have produced. He was not eon- 
tent with painting obvious and common charac- 
| ters, 


ters, but ſet himſelf cloſely to examine the num- 
berleſs varieties of human nature: he ſoon diſ- 


covered every difference, however minute; and 


by a proper management could make it ſtiiking: 


his portraits, therefore, though they appear to 
be new, are yet diſcovered to be juſt. The TAR- 


TUFFE and the MisAN T ROPE ate the moſt ſin- 


gular, and yet, perhaps, the moſt proper and 


perfect characters that comedy can repreſent; and 
his MiskR excels that of any other nation. He 


ſeems to have hit upon the true nature of comedy; 


which is, to exhibit one ſingular and unfamiliar 
character, by fuch a ſeries of incidents as may 
beſt contribute to ſhew its ſingularities. All the 


circumſtances in the MiSANTROPE, tend to ma- 


nifeſt the peevith and captious diſguſt of the hero; 
all the circumſtances in the TARTUFEE, are cal- 
culated to ſhew the treachery of an accompliſhed 


. bypocrite. I am ſorry that no Engliſh writer of 


comedy can be produced as a rival to MOLIERE: 


although it muſt be confeſſed that FALsTAFF - 
and MoRkosE are two. admirable characters, ex- 
cellently ſupported and diſplayed ; for SHñAKE- 


SPEARE has contrived all the incidents to illuſtrate 
the gluttony, le dneſs, cowardice and boaſtfulneſs 
of the fat old knight; and Johxsox has with 


equal art diſplayed the oddity of a whimſical hu- 


mouriſt, who could endure-no kind of noiſe. 


WILL 
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WiIII it be deemed a paradox to aſſert, that 
'ConGREVE's dramatic perſons have no ſtriking 
and natural charaQeriſtic?* His FonDLEWIFE 
and FORESIGHT are but faint portraits of com- 
mon characters, and BEN is a forced and unnatural 
caricatura. His plays appear not to be legitimate 
comedies, but ſtrings of repartees and ſallies of 
wit, the moſt poignant and polite indeed, but 
aunnatural and ill placed. The trite and trivial 
character of a fop hath ſtrangely engroſſed the 
Engliſh ſtage, and given an inſipid ſimilarity to 
our beſt comic pieces: originals can never be 
wanting in ſuch a kingdom as this, where each 
man follows -his natural inclinations and propen- 
ſities, if our writers would really contemplate 
nature, and endeavour to open thoſe mines of 
humour which have been ſo long and fo unac- 
countably neglected. 

Ir we proceed to conſider the SaTIRISTsS of 
antiquity, I ſhall not ſcruple to prefer Boll av 
and Popes to Hox Ack and JuveNnar; the ar- 
rows of whoſe ridicule are more iharp, in pro- 
portion as they are more poliſhed. That te- 
formers ſhould abound in obſcenities, as is the 
caſe of the two Roman poets, is ſurely an im- 
propriety of the moſt extraordinary kind; tlie 
courtly HoRAcE alſo ſometimes ſinks into mean 
and farcical abuſe, as in the firſt lines of the 
eventh ſatire of the firſt book; but BoiLEav 


and 
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and Pope have given to their SATIRE the CES Hs 
of VExus: their ridicule is concealed and ob- 
kque; that of the Romans direct and open. 
The tenth ſatire of BeILEAU on women, is 
more bitter and more decent and elegant, than 
the ſixth of JUVENAL on the ſame ſubject; and 
Pope's epiſtie to Mrs, BLounT far excels them 
both, 'in the argfulneſs and-delicacy with which 
it touches female foibles. I may add, that the 
imitations of HoxAct by Pop, and of JUvENAL 
by JoHNs0N, are preferable to their originals, 
in the appoſiteneſs of their examples, and in the 
poignancy of their ridicule. Above all, the Lo- 
TRIN, the RAPE OF THE Lock, the DisPEN- 
SARY, and the DuNnclan, cannot be paral- 
leled by any works that the wittieſt of the an- 
cients.can boaſt of: for by aſſuming the form of 
the epopea, they have acquired a dignity and 
gracefulneſs, which all ſatires delivered merely 
in the poet's own perſon muſt want, and with 
which the ſatyriſts of antiquity were wholly un- 
acquainted : for the BATRAcHoMUOMACHIA of 
HomMER cannot be conſidered as the model of 
theſe admirable pieces. 

Luci is the greateſt maſter of Bux LESGUE 
among the ancients: but the travels of Gul LIVE R, 
though indeed evidently copid from his TRUE 
HisTory, do as evidently excel it. Lucian 
ſets out with informing bis readers, that he is in 


No. 133. THE ADVENTURER. 239 
jeit, and intends to ridicule ſome of the incre- 
ible ſtories in CTESIAS and HERODOTrus: this 
introduction ſurely enfeebles his ſatire and defeats 
his purpoſe. The true hiſtory conſiſts only. of 
the moſt wild, monſtrous and miraculous perſons 
and accidents: GuLLivER has a concealed 
meaning, and his dwarfs and giants convey 
treitly ſome moral or political inſtruction. The 
CHARON, or the Proſpect (Lic νν rig one of 
the dialogues of Lucian, has likewiſe given oc- 
caſion to that agreeable French ſatire, entitled, 
« LE DIABLE BoITEAUx,“ or © The Lame 
& Devil;” which has highly improved on its 
original by a greater variety of characters and de- 
ſcriptions, lively remarks, and intereſting ad- 
ventures. So if a parallel be drawn between 
Lucian and CERVANTES, the ancient will fill 
appear to diſadvantage : the burleſque of Lucian 
principally conſiſts in making his gods and phi- 
loſophers ſpeak and act like the meaneſt of the 
people; that of CeRvaNnTEs ariſes from the 
ſolemn and important air with which the moſt 
idle and ridiculous actions are related; and is, 
therefore, much more ſtriking and forcible. In 
a word, Don QuixoTz and its copy HupiBr as, 
tl. SPLENDID SHILLING, the ADVENTURES OF 
G1L BLas, the TALlLE OF A Tus, and the 
REHEARSAL, are pieces of humour which anti- 
quity cannot equal, much leſs excel, 

| | THro- 
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*THEOPHRASTUs muſt yield to La BRUYtRE 
for his intimate knowledge of human nature ; 
and the Athenians never produced a writer whoſe 
humour was ſo exquiſite as that of ApDisoN, 
or who delineated and ſupported a character 
with ſo much nature and true pleaſantry as that 
of Sir RoceR DE CoveERLyY. It ought, indeed, 
to be remembered, that every ſpecies of wit, 
written in diſtant times and in dead languages, 
appears with many diſadvantages to preſent rea- 
ders, from their ignorance of the manners and 
cuſtoms alluded to and expoſed ; but the groſſneſs, 
the rudeneſs and indelicacy of the ancients will 
notwithſtanding ſufficiently appear, even from the 
ſentiments of ſuch critics as CIcERO and Quin- 
TILIAN, who mention corporal defects and deſor- 
mities as proper objects of raillery. 

IF it be now aſked, to what can we aſcribe 
this ſuperiority of the moderns in all the ſpecies 
of RIDICULE ; I anſwer, to the improved ſtate 
of converſation. The great geniuſes of Greece 
and Rome were formed during the times of a 
republican government: and though it be cer- 
tain, as Loxcinus aſſerts, that Democracies are 
the nurſeries of true ſublimity; yet monarchies 
and courts are more productive of politeneſs. 
The arts of civility, and the decencies of conver- 
ſation, as they unite men more cloſely and 
bring them more frequently together, multiply 
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opportunities of obſerving thoſe incongruities and 


abſurdities of behaviour, on which RiDicuULE is 
founded. The ancients had more LIBERTY and 


SERIQUSNESS 3 the moderns have more LuxuRY 
and LAUGHTER. 


\ 
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NuMs. 1 31. SATURDAY, February 16, 1754. 


¶MHirtutibus ob/tat 
Res anguſia demi. 1525 Jux RNAL. 


Rately they riſe by vittue's aid, who lie 
Plung'd in the depth of helpleſs poverty. 
Du YDEN» 


To the ADVENTURE 
SIR, | 


81 was informed has ni bookſeller, upon 
whom I called a few days ago to make a 

ſmall purchaſe for my daughter, that your whole 
work would be comprized in one hundred and 
forty papers, I can no longer delay to ſend you 
the account of her life, which I gave you ſome 
reaſon to expect when I related my own.“ This 
account ſhe gave in that dreadful night, the re- 
membrance of which Mill freezes me with horror ; 
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the night in which I had hired her as à proftitute, 
and could not have been deterred from inceſt, 
but by an event ſo extraordinary that it wWwas al- 


moſt miraculots, | I have; indeed, frequently 


attempted to relate a ſtory which J can never 
forget, but I was always diſſatisſfied with my own 
expreſſions; nor could I ever produce in writing 


a narrative which appeared equal to the effect 
that it wrought upon my mind when I heard it. 


J have, therefore, prevailed upon the dear injured 
girl to relate it in her own words, which I ſhall 
faithfully tranſcribe. .._. +. e eee 
TE firſt ſituation that I remember was in a 
cellar ; where, I ſuppoſe, I had been placed by 
the paviſhofficers with a woman who kept a 
little dairy: My nurſe” was obliged to be often 
abroad, and I was then left to the care of a girl, 
who was juſt old enough to lug me about in her 
arms, and* who, like other pretty "creatures in 


office, knew. not how to ſhew her authority but 


by therabefs offi Such was my dead 'of/her 
power and reſentment, that T fuffered afmoft 
whatever the inflicted, without complaint; and 
when I was ſearcely fur years old, had learnt 
ſo far to ſurmount he ſenſe of pain and ſuppreſs 
my pafſions, that J have been pinched bläbk 
and blue'withbitt wincing, and patiently ſuffered 
her to impute to me many trivial miſchiefs which 
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her own perverſeneſs er careleſſneſs had pro- 
duced, | 

Tatrs ſituation, however, was not without its 
advantages; for inſtead of a hard cruſt and ſmall 
beer, which would probably have been the prin- 
cipal part of my ſubſiſtence if I had been pliced 
with a perfon in the ſame rank, but of a different 
employment, I had always. plenty of milk; 


which, though it had been ſkimmed for cream 


was not ſour, and which indeed was wholfome 
food; upon which I throve very faſt, and. was 


taken notice of by every body, for the freſhneſs 


of my looks, and the clearneſs of my ſkin. 
ALMosT as ſoon as I could fpeak plain, I was 
ſent to the pariſh ſchyol to learn to read; and 


thought myſelf as fine in my blue gown and 


badge, as a court beauty in a birth night ſuit. 
The miſtreſs of the ſchool was the widow of a 
clergyman, whom I have often heard her men- 
tion with tears, though he had been long dead 
when I firſt came under her tuition, and left ker 
in ſuch circumſtances as made her ſolicit an em- 
ployment, of which before ſhe would have 
dreaded the labour, and ſcorned the meanneſs. 
She had been very genteelly educated, and had 
acquired a general knowledge of literature aſter 
her marriage; the communication of which en- 
livened their hours of retirement, and afforded . 
ſuch a ſubject of converſation, as added to every 

M 2 other 
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other enjoyment the pleaſures of beneficence and 
gratitude. 
THERE was ſomething in her manner, which 
_ won my affection and commanded my reverence. 
I found her a perſon very different from my 
nurſe ; and I watched her looks with ſuch ardour 
and attention, that I was ſometimes able, young 
as I was, to anticipate her commands. It was na- 
tural that ſhe ſhould love the virtue which ſhe had 
produccd, nor was it incongruous that ſhe ſhould 
reward it. I perceived with inexpreſſible delight, 
that ſhe treated me with peculiar tenderneſs ; and 
when I was about eight years old, ſhe offered to 
take my education wholly upon herſelf, without 
putting the -pariſh to any farther charge for my 
maintenance. Her offer was readily accepted, 
my nurſ: was diſcharged, and [ was taken home 
to my miſtreſs, who called me her little maid, 
a name which I was ambitious to deſerve, becauſe 
ſhe did n:t like a tyrant exact my obedience as 
a ſlave, but like a parent invited me to the duty 
of a child. As our family conſiſted only of my 
miſtreſs and myſelf, except ſometimes a chair- 
woman, we were always alone in the intervals 
of buſineſs ; and the good matron amuſed her- 
ſelf by inſtructing me, not only in reading, writing 
and the firſt rules of arithmetic, but in various 
kinds of needle work; and what was yet of more 
moment, 
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moment, in the principles of virtue and re- 
ligion, which in her life appeared to be fo ami- 
able, that I wanted neither example nor motive. 
She gave me alſo ſome general notions of the 
decorum practiſed among perſons of a higher 


claſs ; and I was thus acquainted, while I was yet 


a child, and in an obſcure ſtation, with ſome ru- 
diments of good breeding. | 


Brok I was fifteen, I began to aſſiſt my be- 
nefactreſs in her employment, and by ſome plain- 
work which ſhe had procured me I furniſhed 
myſelf with decent cloaths. By an inſenſible and 


Gontaneous imitation of her manner, I had ac- 


quired ſuch a carriage, as gained me more re- 
ſpect in a yard-wide ſtuff, than is often paid by 
ſtrangers to an upper ſervant in a rich ſilk. 

SUCH was now the ſimplicity and innocence 
of my life, that I had ſcarce a wiſh unſatished ; 
and I often reflected upon my own happineſs with 
a ſenſe of gratitude that increafed it. But alas! 
this felicity was ſcarce ſooner en, oyed than loſt: 
the good matron, who was in the moſt endearing 
ſenſe my parent and my friend, was ſeized with 
a fever, which in a few days put an end to her 
life, and left me alone in the world without al- 


Hance or protection, overwhelmed with grief 


and diſtracted with anxiety. The world, indeed, 
was before me; but I trembled to enter it alone. 
I knew no art by which I could ſubfilt myſt; 
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and I was unwilling to be condemned to a ſtate 
of ſervitude, in which no ſuch art could be learn- 
ed. I, therefore, applied again to the. officers 
of the pariſh, who as a teſtimony of reſpe& to 
my patroneſs, condeſcended ſtill to conſider me 
as their charge, and with the uſual ſum bound 
me apprentice to a mantua- maker; whoſe buſi- 
neſs, of which, indeed, ſhe had but little, was 
among perſons that were ſomething below the 
middle claſs, and who, as I verily believe, had 
applied to the church-wardens for an apprentice, 
only that ſhe might ſilence a number of petty 
duns, and obtain new credit with the money that 
is given as a conſideration for neceſſary cloaths. 

"Tur dwelling of my new miſtreſs was two 
back rooms in a dirty ſtreet near the Seven Dials. 
She received me, however, with great appear- 
ance of kindneſs : we breakfaſted, dined and ſup- 
ped together ; and though I could not but regret 
the alteration of my condition, yet I comforted 
myſelf with reflectiag, that in a few years I 
ſhould be miſtreſs of a trade by which I might 
become independent, and live in a manner more 
agreeable to my inclinations, But my indentures 
were no ſooner ſigned, than J ſuffered a new 
change of fortune. The firſt ſtep my miſtreſs 
took was to turn away her maid, a poor flave 
who was covered only with rags and dirt, and 
whoſe ill qualities I fooliſhly thought were the 
ouly 
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only cauſe of her ill treatment. I was now com- 
pelled to light fires, go of errands, waſh linnen, 
and dreſs viduals, and in ſhort to do every kind 
of houſhold: dtudgery, and to ſit up half the night, 
that the taſt of hemming and running ſeams 
which, had been FO] me be be pers 
formed: 7 

TwovoH Liuffered: all this without's murmur 
or complaint, yet I became penſive and melan- 
choly ; the. tears would often ſteal filently- from 
my eyes, and my mind was ſbmetimes ſo abſtract- 
ed in the contemplation/of my eawn' miſery; that 


did not hear what was ſald to me. But my. 


ſenſibility produced reſentment," inſtead of pity 3 


my melancholy drew upon me the reproach of 
tulterneſ; I was ſtermed atfof ſpoiling my work 


with ſniveling I knew not "why, and tiueatened 


chat it ſhould not long be without c2uſe ; a me- 


nace which was generally executed the moment 
it was uttered; my arms and neck continually 
bore the marks of the yard, and I was in every 


reſpect treated with the moſt; | britaP unkind 


neſs. | $ 
In the mean time, however, [applies myself 
to learn the buſineſs as my laſt reſource, and the 
only foundation of my hope. My diligence and 
aſſiduity atoned for the want of inſtruction; and 
it might have been truly faid, that J ſtole the 
knowledge which my miſtreſs had engaged to 
| M 4 communicate. 
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communicate. As I had a taſte for dreſs, I re- 
commended myſelf to the beſt cuftomers, and 
frequently corrected a fault of which they com- 
plained, and which my miſtreſs was not able to 
diſcover. The countenance and courteſy which 
this gained, though it encouraged my hope of 
the future, yet it made the preſent leſs tolerable. 
My tyrant treated me with yet more inhumanity, 
and my ſufferings were ſo great, that I frequently 
meditated an eſcape; though I knew not whither 
to go, and though I foreſaw that the moment I 
became a fugitive; I ſhould forfeit all my intereſt, 
Juſtify every complaint, and incur a diſgrace 
which I could never obliterate. 

I HAD. now groaned under the moſt cruel op- 
preſſion ſomething more than four years; the 


cloaths which had been the purchaſe of my own 
money I had worn out ; and my miſtreſs thought 


it her intereſt not to furniſh me with any better 
than would juſt ſerve me to go out on hererrands, 
and follow her with a bundle: But as ſo much 
of my time was paſt, I thought it highly reaſon- 
able, and indeed neceſſary, that I ſhould make a, 
more decent appearance, that I ſhould attend the 
cuſtomers, take their orders and their meaſure, 
or at leaſt fit-on the work. Aſter, much preme- 
ditation; and many attempts, I at length ſur- 
mounted my fears, and in ſuch terms and manner 


as [ (ought leaſt likely to give offence, I entreat- 
ed 


—— — 
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ed that ] might have ſuch cloaths as would anſwer 
the purpoſe, and propoſed to work. ſo many hours 
extraordinary as would produce the money they 
ſhould coſt. But this requeſt, however modeſt, 
was anſwered only with reproaches and inſult. 
„ wanted, forſooth, to be a gentlewoman ; 
yes, I ſhould be equipped to ſet up for myſelf. 
«© This ſhe might have expected, for taking a | 
« begear from the pariſh ; but I ſhould ſce that 1 
* ſhe knew how to mortify my pride, and diſap- 1 
„ point my cunning.” I was at once grieved 
and angered at this treatment; and I believe, for 
the firſt time, exprefſed myſelf with fome indig- [ 
nation and reſentment. My refentment, how- us 
ever, ſhe treated with deriſion and contempt, as | | | 
an impotent attempt to throw off her authority ; | 
and declaring that ſhe would ſoon ſhew me who : 
was miſtreſs, ſhe ſtruck me ſo violent a blow + 
that I ſel} from my chair. Whether ſhe was f ' 
'' 


frighted at my fall, or whether ſhe ſuſpected I 
ſhould alarm the houſe, ſhe did not repeat her 
blow, but contented herſelf with reviling the po- 
verty and wretchedneſs which ſhe laboured to per- | 
petuate. ; 

I BURST into tears of anguiſh and reſentment, 19 
and made no reply ; but from this moment my | 1 
hatred became irreconcileable, and I ſecretly de- | 
termined at all events to eſcape from a ſlavery, | 


Ms which | il 
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which 1 accuſed myſelf for having already en- 
dured too long. 


Nums. 135. Tvespay, February 19, 1754. 
—— Latet anguis in berba. VISO. 


Beneath the grafs conceal'd a ſerpent lies. 


T happened, that the next morning I was ſent 
with ſome work as far as Chelſea, It was 
about the middle of May. Upon me, who had 
long toiled in the ſmoke and darkneſs of London, 
and had ſeen the ſun ſhine only upon a chimney, 
or a wall, the freſhneſs of the air, the verdure of 
the fields, and the ſong of the birds, had the power 
of enchantment. I could not forbear lingering 
in my walk; and every moment of delay made me 
leſs willing to return; not indeed by increaſing 
my enjoyment, but my fear: 1 was tenacious of 
the preſent, becauſe I dreaded the future; and 
increaſed the evil which I approached at every 
ſep, by a vain attempt to retain and poſſeſs that 
which at every ſtep I was leaving behind. I 
found, that not to look forward with hope, was 
not to look round with pleaſure ; and yet I ſtill 
loitered away the hours which ] could not enjoy, 
and returned in a ſtate of anxious urcſolutions 
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Kill taking the way home becauſe I knew not 
where elſe to go, but ſtill neglecting the ſpeed 
which alone could make home leſs dreadiul, My 
torment increaſed, as my Walk became ſhorter 
and when I had returned as far as the lower end 
of the Mall in Saint James's park, I was quite 
overwhelmed with regret and deſpair, and ſit- 
ting down, on one of the benches I burſt into 
tears, 1 | 

As my mind was wholly employed on my own 
diſtreſs, and my apron held up to my eyes, it was 
ſome time before 1 diſcovered an elderly lady who 
had ſat down by me. Ihe moment I faw her, 
ſuch is the force of habit, all thoughts. of my own 
wretchedneſs gave way to a ſenſe of indecorum; 
and as ſhe appeared by her dreſs to be a perſon 
in whoſe company it was preſumption in me 
to ſit, I ſtarted up in great confuſion, and would 


have left the. ſcat. This, however, ſhe would 


not ſuffer ; but taking hold of my gown, and 
gently drawing me back, addreſſed me with an 
accent of tenderneſs, and foothed me with pity 
before ſhe E new my diſtreſs. It was ſo long ſince 
J had heard the voice of kindneſs, that my heart 
melted as ſhe ſpoke with gratitude and joy, [ 
told her all my ſtory; to which ſhe liſtened with 
great attention, and often gazed ſtedfaſtly in my 


face. When my narrative was ended, ſhe told 


me, that the manner in which I had related it, 
Was 


252 THE ADVENTURER. No, 135. 


was alone ſufficient to convince her that it was 
true; that there was an air of ſimplicity and ſin- 
cerity ab -ut me, which had prejudiced her in my 
favour as ſoon as ſhe ſaw me; and that, there- 
fore, the was determined to take me home; that 
1 ſhould live with her till ſhe had eſtabliſhed me 
571 my buſineſs, which the could eaſily do by re- 
commending me to. her acquaintance ;' and that 
in the mean time ſhe would take care to prevent 
my miſtreſs from being troubleſome. 

IT is impoſſible to expreſs the tranſport that F 
felt at this unexpected deliverance, I was utter- 
iy unacquainted with the artifices of thoſe, who 
are hackneyed in the ways of vice; and the re- 
membrance of the diſintereſted kindneſs of my firſt 
friend, by whom I had been brought up, came 
freſh into my mind : I, therefore, indulged the 
hope of having found fuch another without ſcruple; 
and uttering ſome incoherent expreſſions of grati- 
tade, which was too great to be formed into com- 
plement, I accepted the offer, and followed my 
conductreſs home. The houſe was ſuch as I had 
never entered before ;, the rooms were ſpacfous, 
and the furniture elegant. I looked round with 
wonder; and bluſhing, with a fenſe of my own 
meanneſs, would have followed the fervant who 
opened the door into the kitchen, but her miſtreſs. 
prevented me, She ſaw my confuſion, and en- 
couraging me with a ſmile took me up ſtairs into 
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à kind of dreſſing room, where ſhe immediately 
furniſhed me with clean ſhoes and ſtockings, a 
cap, handkerchief, ruffies and apron, and a night- 
gown of genteel Iriſh ſtuff, which had not beer 
much worn, though it was ſpotted and ſtained in 
many places: they belonged, ſhe faid, to her 
couſin, a young lady, for whom ſhe had under- 
taken to provide; and inſiſted upon my putting 
them on, that I might fit down with her family 
at dinner; „ for,” ſaid ſhe, I have no ac- 
& quaintance, to whom I could recommend a 
« mantua-maker that I kept in my kitchen.” 

I PERCEIVED that ſhe watched me with great 
attention while I was dreſſing, and ſeemed to be 


zreatly delighted with the alteration in my appear- 


ance when I had done. * I fee,” ſaid ſhe, © that 
you was made for a gentlewoman, and a gen- 
c tlewoman you ſhall be, or it ſhall be your own 
& fault.” I could only court'ly in. anſwer to. this 
complement ; but notwithſtanding the appearance 
of diffidence and modeſty in the bluſh which I felt 
burn upon my cheek, yet my heart ſecretly. ex- 
ulted in a proud confidence that it was true. 
When I came down ſtairs, I was introduced by 
my patroneſs, who had told me that her name 

was WELLWoOoD, to the young lady her couſin, 
and three others; to whom, ſoon after we were 
feated, ſhe related my ſtory, intermixing much 


inveRive againſt my miſtreſs, and much flattery 
to 
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to me, with neither of which, if the truth be con- 
filed, I was much diſpleaſed. 

AFTER dinner, as I underſtood chat company 
was expected, I entreated leave to retire, and 
was ſhewed up ſtairs into a ſmall chamber very 
' neatly furniſhed, which I was deſired to conſider 
as my own. ., As the company ſtaid till it was 
very late; I drank tea and ſupped alone, one of 
the ſervants being ordered to attend me. 

Tax next morning, when I came down ſtaits 
to breakfaſt, Mrs. WELLWOOp preſented me 
with a piece of printed cotton ſufficient for a ſack 
and coat, and about twelve yards of hight ſilk 
for a night-gown, which, ſhe ſaid, I ſhould make 
up myſelf as a ſpecimeg W ill. 1attempted 
to excuſe myſelf. from accepdlag this benefaction, 
with much heſitation and confuſion; but I was 
commanded with a kind frown, and in a peremp- 
tory tone, to be ſilent. I was told, that, when 
buſineſs came in, 1 fhould pay all my debts ; ; that, 
in the mean time, I ſhould be ſolicitous o only to 
ſet up; and that a change of genteel apparel 
might be conſidered as my ſtock in trade, ſince 
without it my buſineſs could neither be procured 
nor tranſacted. | | 

To work, therefore, I went; my Cloaths were 
made and worn; many encomiums were laviſhed 
upon my ) and my perſon ;, and thus I 
was entangled in the ſnare that had been lain for 

mes 
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me, before I diſcovered my danger. I had con- 
tracted debts which it was impoſſible I ſhould 
pay; the power of the law could now be applied 
to affect the purpoles of guilt ; and my creditor - 
could urge me to her purpoſe, both by hope and 
fear. ; 
| I HAD now been near a month in my new 
| lodging ; and great care had hitherto been taken, 
| to conceal whatever might ſhock my modeſty, 
7. or acquaint me with the danger of my ſituations 
Some incidents, however, notwithſtanding this 
caution, had fallen under my notice, that might 
well have alarmed. me; but as thoſe who are 
waking from a pleaſing dream, ſhut their eyes 
againſt the light, and endeavour to prolong the 
N deluſion by ſlumbering again, I checked my ſuſ- 
6 picions the moment they roſe, as if danger that 
was not known would not exiſt; without conſi- 
dering, that enquiry alone could confirm the good, 
and enable me to eſcape the evil. 

Tas houſe was often filled with company, 
which divided into ſeparate rooms; the viſits were 
frequently continued till midnight, and ſometimes 
till morning; I had, however, always deſired 
leave to retire, which had hitherto been permit- 

ted, though not without reluctance; but at length 
| I was preſſed to make tea, with an importunity 
; that I could not reſiſt. The company was very 
| gay, and ſome familiarities paſſed between the 
| - gentlemen 
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gentlemen and ladies which threw me into con- 
fuſion and covered me with bluſhes; yet J was 
ſtill zealous to impoſe upon myſelf, and, there- 
fore, was contented with the ſuppoſition, that 
they were liberties allowed among perſons of 
faſhion, many of whoſe polite levities I had 
heard deſcribed and cenſured by the dear monitor 
of my youth, to whom I owed all my virtue ard 
all my knowledge. I could not, however, re- 
fle&t without ſolicitude and anxiety, that ſince 
the firſt week of my arrival 1 had heard no more 
of my buſineſs. I had, indeed, frequently ven- 
tured to mention it; and ſtill hoped, that when 
my patroneſs had procured me a little fet of cuſ- 
tomers among her friends, I ſhould be permitted 
to venture into a room of my own ; for I could 
not think of carrying it on where it would de- 
grade my benefactreſs, of whom it could not 
without an affront be ſaid, that ſhe let lodgings 
to a mantua- maker; nor could J without inde- 
corum diſtribute directions where I was to be 
found, till I had removed to another houſe, But 
whenever I introduced this ſubjett of converſa- 
tion, I was either rallied for my gravity, or gently 


reproached with pride as impatient of obligation. 


Sometimes I was told with an air of merriment, 


that my buſineſs ſhould be pleaſure; and ſome- 


times I was entertained with amorous ſtories, 


and excited by licentious and flattered deſcrip- 


tions, 


No. 135. THE ADVENTURE R. 257 
tions, to a reliſh of luxurious idleneſs and ex» 
penſive amuſements. In ſhort my ſuſpicions gra- 
dually increaſed; and my fears grew ſtronger, till 
my dream was at an end, and I could ſlumber 
no more. The terror that ſeized me, when I 
could no longer doubt into what hands I had 
fallen, is not to be expreſſed, nor, indeed, could 
it be concealed : the effect which it produced in 
my aſpect and behaviour, afforded the wretch 
who attempted to feduce, me, no. proſpect of ſuc- 
ceſs; and as ſhe deſpaired of exciting me by the 
love of pleaſure to voluntary guilt, ſhe-determin-: 
ed to affect her purpoſe by ſurprize, and drive me 
mto her toils by deſperation. ; ' 
Ir was not leſs my misfortune than reproach, 
that I did not immediately quit a place, in which 
I knew myſelf devoted to deſtruction. This, in- 
deed, Mrs. WELLwooD was very aſſiduous to 
prevent: the morning after I had diſcovered her 
purpoſe, the talk about my buſineſs was renewed ; 
and as ſoon as we had breakfaſted, ſhe took me 
out with her in a hackney coach, under pretence 


of procuring me a lodging; but the had ſtill ſome 


plauſible objection againſt all that we ſaw. 


Thus ſhe contrived to buſy my mind, and keep 


me with her the greateſt part of the day; at three 
we returned to dinner, and paſſed the afternoon 
without company. I drank tea with the family; 
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and in the evening, being uncomifiotily drowſy, 
went to ane near two hours one than wann, 
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circumſtances of the morning left me no wom 
to doubt. I diſcovered with aſtoniſhmont, indig- 

nation, and deſpair, which ſoria timo ſuſpe i ded 
all my faculties, that I had ſuffered irreparable 
injury in a ſtate of inſenſtbility z nat ſo muchi to 
gratify the wretch dy whom I had. Deen abuſed) 
and. by. refleAing that. it was 8 ta ee 
what I had. loft, became careleſs of all, that re - 
mained. Many artifices were uſed to ſoothe MF z. 
and when theſe were found to be ineffectual, at - 
tempts were made to intimidate me with me- 
naces. I knew not exact what paſſed in the, 
firſt fury of my diftraQtion, but, at length it quite 
exhauſted me. In the evening, being calm thro”, 
mere languor and debility, and no precaution 


; having 
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having been taken to detain me becauſe I was 
not thought able to eſcape, I found means to 
ſteal down ſtairs and get into the ſtreet without 
being miſſed. Wretched as I was, I felt ſome 
emotions of joy when I firſt found myſelf at 
liberty; though it was no better than the li- 
berty of an exile in a deſart, where, having 
eſcaped from the dungeon and the wheel, he muſt 
yet without a miracle be deſtroyed by ſavages or 
hunger. It was not long, indeed, before I re- 
feed, that I knew no houſe that would receive 
me, and that I had no money in my pocket. I 
had not, however, the leaſt inclination to go 
back. I ſometimes thought of returning to my 
old miſtreſs, the mantua- maker; but the mo- 
ment I began to anticipate the malicious infe- 
rence ſhe would draw from my abſence and ap- 
pearance, and her triumph in the mournful, ne- 
ceſſity that urged me to return, I determined ra- 
ther to ſuffer any other evil that could befall me. 
Tuus deſtitute and forlorn, feeble and diſpi- 
rited, I continued to creep along till the ſhops 
were all ſhut, and the deſerted ſtreets became 
ſilent. The buſy crowds which had almoſt 
borne, me before them, were now diſſipated; and 
every one was retired home, except a few 
_ wretched outcaſts like myſelf, who were either 
| huddled together in a corner, or ſtrolling about 
not knowing whither they went. It is not eaſy 


te 


— —— 


| 

| 
| 
h 
| 
[| 


- . eamatiomnr — = 


2 — - — 
= —— 


— 
LA 


F 3 * 
— — — — — 
— 


* 5 TOE - 
> EE — ow — — foe OW oO 
J 


os ̃ ũ œ5 


260 THE ADVENTURER No. 136. 


to conceive the anguiſh, with which J reflected 
upon my condition; and, perhaps, it would 
ſearcely have been thought poſſible, that a perſon 
who was not a fugitive from juſtice, nor an enemy 
to labour, could be thus deſtitute even of the 
little that is eſſential to life, and in danger of 
periſhing for want in the midſt ofa populous city, 
abounding with accommodations for every rank, 
from the peer to the beggar. Such, however, 
was my lot. I found myſelf compel led by ne. 
ceſſity to paſs the night in the ſtreet, without 
hope of paſſing the next in any other place, or, 
indeed, of procuring food to fupport me till it 
arrived. I had now faſted the whole day; my 
languor increaſed every moment; I was weary 


and fainting; my face was covered with a cold 


ſweat, and my legs trembled under me; but I 
did not dare to fit down, or to walk twice along 
the ſame ſtreet, left I ſhould have been ſeized by 
the watch, or inſulted by ſome voluntary va- 
gabond in the rage or wantonneſs of drunkenneſs 
or luſt. I knew not, indeed, well how to vary 
my walk; but imagined that, upen the whole, 
I ſhould be more ſafe in the city, than among 
the brothels in the Strand, or in ſtreets which 
being leſs frequented are leſs carefully watched: 


' for though I ſcarce ventured to conſider the law 


as my friend, yet I was more afraid of thoſe who 
ſhould attumpt to break the peace, than thoſe 
who. 
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who were appointed to keep it. I went forward, [18 
therefore, as well as 1 was able, and paſſed I" 
through ſaint Paul's church yard as the clock 18 
ſtruck one: but ſuch was my misfortune, that 1 
the calamity which I dreaded overtook me in 
the very place to which I had fled to avoid it. 
Juſt as I was croſling at the corner into Cheap- 
ſide, I was laid hold on by a man not meanly 
dreſſed, who would have hurried me down to- 
wards the Old Change. I knew not what he 
ſaid, but I ſtrove to diſengage myſelf from him 
without making any reply: my ſtruggles, indeed, 
were weak; and the man ſtill keeping his hold, 
and perhaps miſtaking the fcebleneſs of my re- 
ſiſtance for ſome inclination to comply, proceeded 
to indecencies, for which I ſtruck him with the 
ſudden force that was ſupplied by rage and indig- 
nation; but my whole ſtrength was exhauſted | 
in the blow, which the brute inſtantly returned, | 
and repeated till I fell. Inſtinct is ſtill ready in if 
the defence of life, however wretched ; - and 
though the moment before I had wiſhed to die, 
yet in this diſtreſs I ſpontancouſly cried out for 
help. My voice was heard by a watchman, who 
immediately ran towards me, and finding me 
upon the ground, lifted up his lantern, and ex- 
amined me with an attention, which made me 
reflect with great confuſion upon the diſorder of 
my dreſs, which before had not once occurred to 


my 


F 


4 
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my choughts: my hair hung looſely about my 
ſhoulders, my ſtays were but half laced, and the 
reſt of my cloaths were careleſly thrown on in 
the tumult and diſtraction of mind, which 
prevented my attending to trivial circumſtances 
when I made my eſcape from WELLwood's. 
My general appearance, and the condition in 
which I was found, convinced the watchman that 
T was a ſtrolling proſtitute; and finding that J 
was not able to riſe without aſſiſtance, he alfo 
concluded that I was drunk; he, therefore, ſet 
down his lantern, and calling his comrade to 
aſſiſt him, they lifted me up. As my voice was 
faltering, my looks wild, and my whole frame 
ſo feeble that I tottered as I ſtood, the man was 
confirmed in his firſt opinion; and feeing my 
face bloody, 'and my eyes ſwelled, he told me 
with a ſheer, that to ſecure me from farther ill 
treatment, he would provide a lodging for me till 
the morning; and accordingly they dragged me 
between them to the Compter, without any re- 
gard to my entreaties or diſtreſs. 
I PAssED the night in agonies, upon which 
even now I ſhudder to look back; and in the 
morning I was carried before a magiſtrate, The 
watchman gave an account of his having ſound 
me very drunk, crying out murder, and breeding 
a riot in the ſtreet at one o'clock in the morning: ä 
% I: was ſcarcely yet ſober,” he ſaid, „ as his | 
1 « worſhip 
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« er ſhip might Tee, àrid had been pretty hand- 

% ſomely beaten; but he Tuppsſed it was for an 
« unſucceſsful attempt to pick a pocket, at which 
„A muſt have bern very dextrous, indeed, to 
& have ſuccetded in that condition.” 

Tuls account, however injuftour, was is 
WW att by my appearance: I was almoſt co- 
vered with-kennel dirt, my face was diſcoloured, 
my ſpeech was inarticulate, and) I was fo op- 
preſſed with faintneſs and terror, that I could not 

ſtand without a ſupport.” The magiſtrate, how- 
ever, with great kindneſs, called upon me to 
make my defence, which L attempted by relating 
che truth: but the ſtory was told with ſo much 
heſitation, and qvas in itſelf}. ſo wild and impro- 
bable, ſo like the ihattifieial tales that are haſtily 
formed! as an -apology for. detected guilt, that it 
could got be believed; and I was told, that ex- 
cept:I.cquld. ſupport my character by ſome cre- 
dible tren, H Tthould, by Vie to Bride- 
ns 
8 WAS, er at 1 od bad 
formed. ideas ſo, dreadful; of the place to which I 
was to be ſent, ; that my dungeon at the mantua- 
makers, became a. palace in the compariſon; 
andi to retunothither, with whatever diſadvan- 
"rages, was mow: the utmoſt object of my bope. 
E therefore, deſired that my miſtreſs might be 
ſent for, and flattered myſelf iat ſhe wauld at | 
—4 leaſt 
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leaſt take me out of a houſe of correction, if 1 
were only for the pleaſure of tormegting me 
Herſelf, 3 

Ix about two hours the meſſenger returned, 
and with him my tyrant, who eyed me with 
ſuch malicious pleaſure that my hopes failed me 
the moment I ſaw her, and I almoſt repented 
that ſhe was come. She was, I believe, glad of 
an opportunity effectually to prevent my obtain- 
ing any part of her bufineſs, which ſhe had ſome 
reaſon to fear; and, therefore, told the juſtice 
who examined her, that ſhe had taken me 2 
<6 beggar- from the pariſh four years ago, anu 
„ taught me her trade; but that I had been ab. 
« ways ſullen, miſchievous, and idle; that dle 
% was more than a month ſince I had clandes- 
ce tinely left her ſervice, in decent and modeſt 
<« apparel fitting my condition; and that ſhe 
<< would leave his worſhip to judge, whether I 
came honeſtly by the taudry rags which I had 
c on my back.” This account, however cor- 
reſpondent with my own, ſerved only to confirm 
thoſe facts which condemned me: it appeared 
inconteſtibly, that I had deſerted my ſervice ; 
and been debauched in a brothel, where T- had 
been furniſhed with cloaths and continued more 
than a month. That 1 had been ignorant of my 
ſituation, proſtituted without my conſent, and at 
laſt had eſcaped to avoid farther injury, appeared 
> XJ to 
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to be fictitious circumſtances, invented to palliate 


my offence : the perſon whom I had accuſed 
lived in another county; and it was receſſary 


for the preſent, to bring the matter to a ſhort 
iſſue : my miſtreſs, therefore, was aſked, whe- 
ther ſhe would reccive me again, upon my pro- 
miſe of good behaviour ; and upon her peremp- 
tory refuſal, my mittimus was made out, and I 
was committed to hard labour. The clerk, how- 
ever, was ordered to take a memorandum of my 
charge againſt WELLwooD, and I was told that 
enquiry ſhouid be made about her, 

AFTER I had been confined about a week, a 
note was brought me without date or name, in 
which I was told, that my malice againſt thoſe 
c who would have been my benefactors was 
« diſappointed ; that if I would return to them my 
« diſcharge ſhould be procured, and I ſhould ſtill 
« be kindly received; but that if I perſiſted in 
my ingratitude, it ſhould not be unrevenged.“ 
From this note I conjeQtured, that WzLLwoop 
had found means to ſtop an enquiry into her 
conduct, which ſhe had diſcovered to have been 
begun upon my information, and had thus learnt 
where I was to be found : I therefore returned 
no anſwer, but that I was contented with' my 
ſituation, and prepared to ſuffer whatever PRo- 
VIDENCE ſhould appoint. 
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Doss my confinement, I was not treated 
with great ſeverity; and at the next court, as no 
particular crime was alledged againſt me, I was 
ordered to be diſcharged. As my character was 
nov irretrievably loſt, as I had no friend who 
would afford me ſhelter, nor any buſineſs to 
Which L could apply, I had no proſpect but again 
ta wander about the ſtreets, without lodging and 
Whopt food. I, therefore, intreated, that the 
, Officers of the pariſh, to which I belonged, might 
be ordered to receive me into the work-houſe, 


;t1}i they could get me a ſervice, or find me ſome 


employment by which my labour would procure 
me a ſubſiſtence. This requeſt, ſo reaſonable 
and ſo uncommon, was much commended, and 
immediately granted; but as I was going out at 
the gate with my paſs in my hand, 1 was met by 
.2 bailiff with an emiſſary of WzLLwood's, and 
.arreſted;for a debt of twenty pounds. As it 
Was no more in my power to procure bail, than 
to pay the money, I was immediately dragged to 
Newgate. It was ſoon known that I had not a 
farthing in my pocket, and that no money either 
ſor fees or accommodations could be expected; 
1] was, therefore, turned over to a place called 
the common ſide, among the moſt wretched 
and the .moſt profligate of human beings. In 
Bridewell, indeed, my aſſociates were wicked; 
hut they were over awed by the preſence of their 
| taſkmaſter, 
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taſkmaſter, and reſtrained from licentiouſneſs by 


perpetual labour: but my ears were now violated 
every moment by oaths execrations and obſcenity ; 


the converſation of Mother WeLLwoop, her 


inmates, and her gueſts, was chaſte and holy to 
that of the inhabitants of this place; and in 


-compariſon with their life, that to which I had 
been ſolicited was innocent. Thus I began in- 
ſenſibly to think of mere incontinence without 


horror; and, indeed, became leſs ſenſible of 


more complicated enormities, in proportion as 
they became familiar. My wretchedneſs, how- 
ever, was not alleviated, though my virtue be- 
came leſs. I was without friends and without 


money; and the miſery of confinement in a 


noiſome dungeon, was aggravated by hunger 
and thirſt, and cold and nakedneſs. In this hour 


of trial, I was again affailed by the wretch, who 


had produced it only to facilitate her ſucceſs. And 


let not thoſe, before whom the path of virtue has 
been ſtrewed with flowers, and every thorn re- 
moved by proſperity, too ſeverely cenſure me, 
to whom it was a barren and a rugged road in 


which I had long toiled with labour and an$uiſh, 


if at laſt, when I was benizhted in a ſtorm, I 


turned at the firſt light, and haſted to the neareſt 


ſhelter : let me not be too ſeverely cenſured, if | 


I now accepted liberty and eaſe and plenty, upon 
the only terms on which they could beobtained. 
| N 2 I 
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J .confented, with whatever reluctance and com- 
punction, to return, and compleat my ruin in 
the place where it was begun. The action of 
debt was immediately withdrawn, my ſees were 
paid, and I was once more removed to my 
lodging near Covent Garden. In a ſhort time 
1 secovered my health and beauty; I was again 
dreſſed and adorned at the expence of my tyrant, 
whoſe power increaſed in proportion to my 
debt: the terms of proſtitution were ꝓreſcribed 
me; and out of the money which was the price 
not: only of my body but my ſoul, I ſcarce received 
more than I could have earned by weeding in 
a field. The will of my creditor was my law, 
from which I knew not how to appeal. My 
ſlavery was meſt deplorable, and my employment 
moſt odious : for the principles of virtue and 
Teligion, which had been implanted in my 
youth, however they had been choaked by 
weeds, could never be plucked up by the root; 
nor did I ever admit a diſhonourable viſit, but my 
heart ſunk, my lips nn and my knees 
ſmote each other. 

From this dreadful uber I am at length 
delivered. But while I lift up my heart in grati- 
tude to HM, who alone can bring good out of 
evil, I deſire it may be remembered, that my 
deviation to ill was natural, my recovery almoſt 


— My firſt ſtep to vice, was the de- 
ſertion 


— 
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ſertion of my ſervice ; and of this, all my guilt: 
and miſery were the conſequence. Let none, 
therefore, quit the poſt that is aſſigned them by- 
PRoyIDENCT, or venture out of the {trait way z. 
the bye path, though it may invite them by ita 
verdure, will inevitably lead them to a precipice; 
nor can it, without folly and preſumptiong be 
pronounced of any, that their firſt deviation from 
rectitude will produce leſs evil than mine. 

SUCH, Mr. ADVENTURER, is the ſtory of my- 
child, and ſuch are her reflections upon it: to 
which I can only add, that he who abandons bis 
off-pr.ng, or corrupts them by his example, per- 
petrates greater evil than a murderer, in propor- 
tion as immortality is of more value than life. 


Iam, SI R, 
Vour humble ſervant, 
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Noms. 137. T UESDAY, February 26, 1754. 


T; by ts | Pyr. 
What have I been doing ? 


A man is a being very ſparingly furniſhed 
with the power of preſcience, he can pro- 
vide for the future only by conſidering the paſt; 
and as futurity is all in which he has any real in- 
tereſt, he ought very diligently to uſe the only 
means by which he can be enabled to enjoy it, 
and frequently to revolve the zxperiments which 
be has hitherto made upon life, that he may 
gain wiſdom from his miſtakes and caution from 
his nuiſcarriages, 
Troucn I do not fo exactly conform te the 
precepts of PYTHAGORAS, as to practiſe every 


night this ſolemn recollection, yet I am not fo 


loſt in diſſipation as wholly to omit it; nor can I 
forbear ſometimes to enquire of myſelf, in what 


' employments my life has paſſed away. Much of 


my time has ſunk into nothing, and leſt no trace 
by which it can be diſtinguiſhed ; and of this I 
now only know, that it was once in my power 


and might once have been improved. 


Of other parts of life memory can give ſome: 
account : at ſome hours I have been gay, and at 
others {erjous 3 I have ſometimes mingled in con- 

verſation, 


1. 


r 
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verſation, and ſometimes meditated in ſolitude; 
one day has been ſpent in conſulting the ancient 
ſages, and another in writing ADVENTURERS. 

Ar the concluſion of any undertaking, it is 
uſual to:compute the loſs and profit. As I ſhall 
ſoon ceaſe to write ADVENTURERS, I could not 
forbear lately to conſider what has been the con- 
ſequence of my labours; and whether I am £0 
reckon the hours laid out in theſe compoſitions, + 
as applied to a good and laudable purpoſe, or ſuf- 
fered to fume away in uſeleſs evaporations. 

THAT IJ have intended well, I have the at- 
teſtation of my own heart; but good intentions 
may be fruſtrated, when they are executed with- 
out ſuitable {ki!l, or directed to an end unattain- 
able in 1tfelf. . 

Some there are, wha- leave writers very little © 
room for ſelf congratulation ; ſome who affirm, 
that books have no influence upon the public, 
that no age was ever made better by its authofs, 
and that to call upon mankind to correct their 
manners, is, like. XERXES, to ſcourge the wig 
or ſhackle the torrent. - 

T ts. opinion they pretend to ſupport by un- 
failing experience. The world is full of ſraud 
and corruption, rapine, or malignity; intereſt 
is the ruling motive of mankind, and every one 
13 endeavouring to increaſe his own ſtores of hap- 
pineſs by perpetual accumulation, without re- 

| : N + flectirig 
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flecting upon the numbers whom his ſuperfluity 
condemns to want : in this ſtate of things a book 
of morality is publiſhed, in which charity and 
benevolence are ftrongly enforced ; and it is 
proved beyond oppoſition, that men are happy 

in proportion as they are virtuous, and rich as 
they are liberal. The book is applauded, and 
the author is preferred; he imagines his applauſe 
deſerved, and receives leſs pleaſure from the ac- 
quiſition of reward than the conſciouſneſs of 
merit. Let us look again upon mankind : in- 
tereſt is ſtill the ruling motive, and the world is 
yet full of fraud and corruption, malevolence 
and rapine, 

Tn difficulty of confuting this aſſertion, 
ariſes merely from its generality and comprehen- 
ſion : to overthrow. it by a detail of diſtinct facts, 
requires a wider ſurvey of the world than human 

eyes can take; the progreſs of reformation is 
- gradual and ſilent, as the extenſion of evening 
ſhadows ; we know that they were ſhort at noon, 
and are long at ſun-fet, but our ſenſes were not 
able to diſcern their increaſe : we know of every 
civil nation that it was once ſavage, and how 
was it reclaimed but by a precept and admonition ! 

ManxinD are univerſally corrupt, but cor- 
rupt in different degrees ; as they are univerſally 

ignorant, yet with greater or leſs irradiations of 


knowledge. How has knowledge or virtue been 
g : in a 


xt 
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increaſed and preſerved: in one place beyond 
another, but by diligent inculcation and rational 
inforcement. | 

Books: of -morality are daily written, yet its 
influence is ſtill little in the world; ſo the ground 
is annually ploughed, and yet multitudes are in 


want of bread. But, ſurely, neither the labours . 
of the moraliſt nor of the huſbandman are vain » . 


let them for a while neglect their tafks, and 
their uſefulneſs will be known; the wickedneſs 


that is now frequent would become univerſal, the 


bread. that is now ſcarce would wholly: fail. 


Tae power, indeed, of every individual is 


ſmall, and the conſequence of his endeavours 
imperceptible in a general proſpect of the world. 


PROVIDENCE has given no man ability: to do 
much, that ſomething might be left. for every 
man to do. The buſineſs of life is carried on 


by a general co-operation; in which the part of 


any ſingle man can be no more diſtinguiſned, 
than the effect of a particular drop when the 


meadows are floated by a ſummer ſhower ; yet 


every drop increaſes the inundation, and every 
hand adds to the happineſs or miſery of man- 


kind. 


Tu; AT a writer, e zealous or anon ; 


ſeldom works a viſible effect upon cities or na- 
tions, will readily be granted. The book which 
read moſt, is read by few, compared. with 

N. $3 thoſe 
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thoſe that read it not; and of thoſe few, the 
greater part peruſe it with diſpoſitions that very 
little favour their own improvement. 

Ir is difficult to enumerate the ſeveral motives, 
which procure to books the honour of peruſal: 
ſpite, vanity, and curioſity, hope and fear, love 
and hatred, every paſſion which incites to any 
other action, ſerves at one time or other to ſti- 
mulate a reader. | 

Sou are fond to take a celebrated volume 
into their hands, becauſe they hope to diſtinguiſh 
their penetration, by finding faults which have 

- eſcaped the public; others eagerly buy it in the 
firſt bloom of reputation, that they may join the 
chorus of praiſe, and not lag, as FALSTAFF 

terms it, in “ the rearward of the faſhion.” 

Some read for ſtyle, and ſome for argument: 

one has little care about the ſentiment, he ob- 
ſerves only how it is expreſſed; another regards 
not the concluſion, but is diligent to mark how 
it is inferred : they read for other purpoſes, than 
the attainment of practical knowledge; and are 
no more likely to grow wile by an examination of 
a treatiſe of moral prudence; than an architect to 
inflame his devotion by 1 attentively 
the proportions of a temple. 9 4 

Some read that they may embellifh their con- 
verſation, or ſhine in diſpute; ſome that they may 
not be detected in ignorance, or want the repu- 

| tation 
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tation of literary accompliſhments : but the moſt 


general and prevalent reaſon of {tudy, is the im- 


poſſibility of finding another amuſement equallß 


cheap or conſtant, equally independent on the 


hour or the weather. He that wants money to 


follow. the chace of pleaſure through her yearly 


circuit, anq is left at home when the gay world 
rolls to Bath or Tunbridge ; he whoſe gout com- 
pells him to hear from his chamber, the rattle of - 


chariots tranſporting happier beings to plays and 


aſſemblies, will be forced to ſeek in books a re- 


fuge from himſelf. * 


Tur author is not wholly uſeleſs, who pro- 


vides innocent amuſements for minds like theſe. 
There are in the preſent ſtate of things ſo many 
more inſtigations to evil, than incitements to 
good, that he who keeps men in a neutral ſtate; 
may be juſtly conſidered as a benefactor to life. 
But, perhaps, it feldom happens, that ſtudy 
terminates in mere paſtime. Books have always 
a ſecret influence on the underſtanding ; we can- 


not at pleaſure obliterate ideas; he that reads 
books of ſcience, though without any fixed de- 


fire of improvement, will grow more knowing; 
he that entertains himſelf with moral or religious 
treatiſes, will imperceptibly advance in goodnels ; 
the ideas which are often offered to the mind, 
will at laſt find a lucky moment when it is diſ- 
poſed to recetwe them. . 


Ir 
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Ir is, therefore, urged without reaſon, as a 
diſcouragement to writers, that there are already 
books ſufficient in the world ; that all the topics 
of perſuaſion have been diſcuſſed, and every im- 
portant queſtion clearly ſtated and juſtly decided; 
and that, therefore, there is no room to hope, 
that pigmies ſhould conquer where heroes have 
been defeated, or that the petty copiers of the 
preſent time ſhould advance the great work of 
- reformation, which their predeceſſors were forced 
to leave unfiniſhed, 

WHATEVER be the preſent extent of human 
knowledge, it is not only finite, and therefore 
in its own nature capable of encreaſe; but ſo 
narrow, that almoſt every underſtanding may by 
a diligent application of its powers hope to en- 
large it. It is, however, not neceſſary, that a 
man ſhould forbear to write, till he has diſco- 
vered ſome truth unknown before; he may be 
ſufficiently uſeful, by only diverſifying the ſurface 
of knowledge, and luring the mind by a new 
appearance to a ſecond view of thoſe beauties 
which it had paſſed over inattentively before. 
Every writer may find intellects correſpondent 
to his own, to whom his expreſſions are familiar, 
and his thoughts congenial ; and perhaps, truth 
is often more ſucceſsfully propagated by men of 
moderate abilities, who, adopting the opinions 
of others, have no care but to. explain them 
clearly, 
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cleatly, than by ſubtile ſpeculatiſts and curious 
ſearchers, who exact from their readers powers 
equal to their own, and if their fabrics of ſcience 
be ſtrong, take no care to render them acceſ- 
ſible, : 

For my part, I do not regret the hours which 
I have laid out in theſe little compoſitions. That 
the world has grown apparently better, ſince 
the publication of the ADVENTURER, I have not 
obſerved; but am willing to think, that many 
have been effected by ſingle ſentiments, of which 
it is their buſineſs to renew the impreſſion; that 
many have caught hints of truth, which it is no 
their duty to perſue; and that thoſe who have 
received no improvement, have wanted not op- 
portunity but intention to improve. 

T 


Non, 


o 

*1 
743 : 
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: Nouns. 138. SATURDAY, March 25 1754. 


Quid purd tranquillet ? honor, am dulce lucellum, 
An 8 iter et fallentis No vitæ! ? Hos. 


1 Whether the tranquil mind and pure, 
Honours or wealth our bliſs inſure; 
Or down through life unknown to ſtray, 
Where lonely leads the filent way. 
FRANCIS, | 


AVING conſidered the importance of 

authors to the welfare of the public, I am 
led by a natural train of thought, to reflect on 
their condition with regard to themſelves ; and 
to enquire, what degree of happineſs or vexation 
is annexed to the difficult and laborious employ- 
ment, of providing inſtruction or entertainment 
for mankind. 

In eſtimating the pain or pleaſure of any par- 
ticular ſtate, every man, indeed, draws his de- 
ciſions from his own breaſt, and cannot with 
tertainty determine, whether other minds are 
affected by the ſame cauſes in the ſame man- 
ner. Vet by this criterion we muſt be content 
to judge, becauſe no other can be obtained; 
and, indeed, we have no reaſon to think it very 
fallacious, for excepting here and there an ano- 
malous mind, which either does not feel like 

Others, 
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others, or diſſembles its ſenſibility, we find men 
unanimoully concur in attributing happineſs er 
miſery to particular conditions, as they agree 
in acknowledging the cold of winter and the on 
of autumn. 
Ir we apply to authors themſelves for an ac- 
count of cheir ſtate, it will appear very little to 
deſerve envy; for they have in all ages been ad- 
dicted to complaint. The neglect of learning, 
the ingratitude of the preſent age, and the ab- 


ſurd preference by which ignorance and dullneſs 


often obtain favour and rewards, have been from 
age to age topics of invective; and few have left 
their names to poſterity, without ſome appeal to 
future candour from the perverſeneſs and malice 
of their own times. 


\ I ave, nevertheleſs, been often melined to 


Joubs whether authors, however querulous, are 
in reality more miſerable than their fellow mor- 
tals. The preſent life is to all a ſtate of infeli- 
city; every man, like an author, believes him- 
ſelf to merit more than he obtains, and ſolaces 


the preſent with the proſpect of the future; E 


others, indeed, ſuffer thoſe diſappointments in 
ſilence, of which the writer complains, to ſhew 

how well he has learnt the art of lamentation. 
THERE is at leaſt one gleam of felicity, of 
which few writers have. miſſed the enjoyment : 
he whoſe hopes have ſo far overpowered his fears, 
- AS 
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Nous. 138. SATURDAY, March 2, 1754. 


Qui pure tranquillet ? honos, am dulce Incelhum, 
An ſecretum iter et fallentis ſemita vitæ? Hon. 


Whether the-tranquil-mind and pure, 
Honours-or wealth our bliſs inſure ; 
Or down through life unknown to fray, -. 
W here lonely leads the filent way, 
FRANCIS, 


TTAVING conſidered the importance of 
L authors to the welfare of the public, I am 
led by a natural train of thought, to reflect on 
their condition with regard to themſelves ; and 
to enquire, what degree of happineſs or vexation 
is annexed to the difficult and laborious employ- 
ment, of providing inſtruction or entertainment 

for mankind. t 
In eftimating the pain or pleaſure of any par- 
ticular ſtate, every man, indeed, draws his de- 
ciſions from his own breaſt, and cannot with 
tertainty determine, whether other minds are 
affected by the ſame cauſes in the ſame man- 
ner. Yet by this criterion we muſt be content 
to judge, becauſe no other can be obtained ; 
and, indeed, we have no reaſon to think it very 
fallacious, for excepting here and there an ano- 
malous mind, which either does not feel like 
Others, 
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others, or diſſembles its ſenſibility, we find men 
unanimouſly concur in attributing happineſs er 
miſery to particular conditions, as they agree 
in acknowledging the cold of winter and the heat 
of autumn. o 

Ir we apply to authors themſelves for an ac- 
count of cheir ſtate, it will appear very little to 
deſerve envy; for they have in all ages been ad- 
dicted to complaint. The neglect of learning, 
the ingratitude of the preſent age, and the ab- 
ſurd preference by which ignorance and dullneſs 
often obtain favour and rewards, have been from 
age to age topics of invective; and few have left 
their names to poſterity, without ſome appeal to 
future candour from the perverſeneſs and malice 
of their own times, 


I nave, nevertheleſs, been often inclined to 


doubt, whether authors, however querulous, are 
in reality more miſerable than their fellow mor- 
tals. The preſent life is to all a ſtate of infeli- 
city; every man, like an author, believes him- 
ſelf to merit more than he obtains, and ſolaces 
the preſent with the proſpect of the future; 
others, indeed, ſuffer thoſe diſappointments in 
filence, of which the writer complains, to ſhew 

how well he has learnt the art of lamentation. 
THERE is at leaſt one gleam of felicity, of 
which few writers have miſſed the enjoyment : 
he whoſe hopes have ſo far overpowered his fears, 
| 35 
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as that he has reſolved to ſtand forth a candidate 
for fame, ſeldom fails to amuſe himſelf, before 
his appearance, with pleaſing ſcenes of affluence 
or honour; while his fortune is yet under the re- 
gulation of fancy, he eaſily models it to his 
wiſh, ſuffers no thoughts of critics or rivals to 
intrude; upon his mind, but counts over the 
bounties of patronage, or liſtens to the voice of 
praiſe. | 
SOME there are, that talk very luxuriouſly- of 
the ſecond period of an author's happineſs, and 
tell of the tumultuous raptures of invention, when . 
the mind riots in imagery, and the choice ſtands 
ſuſpended between different ſentiments. 
" _ TatsE pleaſures, I believe, may ſometimes 
be indulged to thoſe, who come to a ſubje& of 
diſquiſition with minds full of ideas, and with 
fancies ſo vigorous; as eaſily to excite, ſelect, and 
arrange them. To write, is, indeed, no un- 
pleaſing employment, when one ſentiment rea- 
dily produces another, and both ideas and ex- 
preſſions preſent themſelves at the firſt ſummons :, 
but ſuch happineſs, the greateſt genius does not) . 
always obtain; and common writers know it 
only to ſuch a degree, as to credit its poſſibility. 
Compoſition is, for the moſt part, an effort of 
ſow diligence and ſteady perſeverance, to which 


the mind is dragged by neceſſity or reſolution, 
. and 
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and from which the attention is*every moment 
ſtarting to more delightful amuſements. 

IT frequently happens, that a deſign which, 
when conſidered at a diſtance, gave flattering 1 
hopes of facility, mocks us in the execution with- f 
unexpected difficulties ; the mind which, while 
it conſidered it in the grofs, imagined itſelf am- 
ply furniſhed with materials, finds ſometimes an 
unexpected barrenneſs and vacuity, and wonders | 
ther all thoſe ideas are vaniſhed, which a little j 
efore ſeemed ſtruggling for emiſſion, | 

SOMETIMES many thoughts - preſent them- 
felves; but fo confuſed and unconnected, that 
they are not without difficulty reduced to method, l 
or concatenated in a regular and dependent ſeries: ll 
the mind falls at once into a labyrinth, of which | 
neither the beginning nor end can be diſcovered, 
and toils and ſtruggles without progreſs or ex- 
trication. | 
IT is aſſerted by Honacs, that © if matter be F 
once got together, words will be found with | 
« very little difficulty ;” a poſition which, 
though fufficiently plauſible to be inſerted in poe- 
ticat | precepts, is by no means ſtrictly and phi- 
loſophically true. If words were naturally and 
neceſſarily conſequential to ſentiments, it would: 
always follow, that he who has moſt knowledge 
muſt have moſt eloquence, and that every man 
would clearly expreſs what he fully underſtood: 


yet 
ff 


| 
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yet we find, that to think, and to diſcourſe, are 
often the qualities of different perſons ; and many 
books might ſurely be produced, where juſt and 
noble ſentiments are degraded and obſcured by 
unſuitable diction. 

Wonps, therefore, as well as things, claim 
the care of an author. Indeed, of many authors, 
and thoſe not uſeleſs or contemptible, words are 
almoſt the only care: many make it their ſtudy, 
not ſo, much to ſtrike out new ſentiments, as to 
recemmend thoſe which are already. known- to 
more favourable notice by fairer decorations ; but 
every man, whether he copies or invents, whether 
he deltvers his on thoughts or thoſe of another, 
has often found himſelf defictent in the power of 
expreſſion, big with ideas which he. could not 
utter, - obliged to ranſack his memory for terms 
adequate to his conceptions, and at laſt unable to 
impreſs upon his reader the i * exiſting in his 


ewn mind. 


IT is one of the common diſtreſſes of a writer, 
to be within a word of a happy period, to want 


only a ſingle epithet to give amplification its full 
force, to require only a correſpondent term in 
order to finiſh a paragraph with elegance and 


make one of its members anſwer to the other: 
but theſe deficiencies cannot always be ſupplied; 


and after long ſtudy and VexatoRs the paſſage is 
turned 
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turned anew, and the web unwoven that was ſo 
nearly finiſhed. 

Bur when thoughts and words are collected 
and adjuſted, and the whole compoſition at laſt. 
concluded, it ſeldom gratifies the author, when 
he comes cooly and deliberately to review it, 
with the hopes which had been excited in the fury 
of the performance : novelty always captivates the 
mind; as our thoughts riſe freſh upon us, we 
readily believe them juſt and original, which, 
when the pleaſure of production is over, we find 
to be mean and common, or borrowed from the 
works of others, and ſupplied by memory rather 
"than. invention, 

Bor though it ſhould happen, that the writer 
finds no ſuch faults in his performance, he is {till 
to remember, that he looks upon it with partial 
eyes; and when he conſiders, how much men 
who could judge of others with great exactneſs, 
have often failed of judging of themſelves, he will 
be afraid of deciding too haſtily in his own favour, 
or of allowing himſelf to contemplate with too 
much complacence, treaſure that has not yet been 
brought to the «eſt, nor paſſed the only trial that 
can Ko its value. 

From the public, and only from the public, 
is he to await a confirmation of his claim, and a 
final juſtification of ſelf eſteem ; but the. public is 
not Au perſuaded to favour an author, If man- 


kind 


2 
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n 
Kind were left to judge for themſelves, it is rea- p 
ſonable to imagine, that of ſuch writings, at leaſt, tc 
as deſcribe the movements of the human paſſions, p 
and of which every man carries the arche- type A. 


within him, a juſt opinion would be formed; but 
whoever has remarked the fate of books, muſt 
have found it governed by other cauſes, than ge- i 
neral conſent ariſing from general conviction... If. X 
a new performance happens note to. fall into the 
hands of ſome, who have courage to tell, and 
authority. to propagate their opinion, it often re- 
mains long in obſcurity, and perhaps periſhes un- 
known 207 unexamined, A few, a very few, 
commonly conſtitute the taſte of the time; the 
judgment which they have once pronounced, 
ſome are too lazy to diſcuſs, and ſome too ti- 
morous to contradict: it may, however, be, I. 
think, obſerved, that their power is greater to de- 
preſs than exalt, as mankind are mare credulous . 
of cenſure than of praiſe. 
Tus perverſion of the public judgment, is not. 
to be raſhly numbered amongſt the miſeries of an 
author; ſince it commonly ſerves, after miſcar- 
riage, to reconcile, him to himſelf. Becauſe the t 
world has ſometimes paſſed an unjuſt. ſentence, . t 
he readily concludes the ſentence unjuſt by which t 
| \ 
a 


his performance is condemned; becauſe. ſome 
have been exalted above their merits by parti- 
ality, he is ſure to aſcribe the ſucceſs of a rival, 
ie - not 


* 
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not to the merit of his work, but the zeal of his 
patrons. Upon the whole, as the author ſeems 
to Mare all the common miſeries of life, he ap- 
pears to partake likewiſe of its lenitives and 
abatements. 


T 
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Nous. 130. Tosspav, March 5, 1754. 


Toſe diam tantum potui docuiſſe repertam 
Aonas ad montes, longique oftendere Muſas, 
Plaudentes celſæ chareas in vertice rupis. 

1 | VIDA. 
J only pointed out the paths that lead | 
The panting youth to ſteep Parnaſſus* head, 
And ſhew'd the tuneful muſes from afar, 
Mixt in a ſolemn choir and dancing there. 

Pi I'T. 


TE that undertakes to ſuperinted the morals 
and the taſte of the public, Thould atten- 

tively conſider, what are the peculiar irregulari- 
ties and defects that characterize the times: for 
though ſome have cotitended, that men have al- 


ways been vicious and fooliſh in the fame degree A 


yet their vices and follies are known to have been, 


7 
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not only different, but oppoſite in their kind. 
The diſeaſe of the time, has been ſometimes a 
Fever, and ſometimes a lethargy ; and he, there- 
fore, who ſhould always ' preſcribe the ſame re- 
medy, would be juſtly ſcorned as a quack, the 
diſpenſer of a noſtrum, which, however effica- 
cious, muſt, if indiſcriminately applied, produce 
as much evil as good. There was a time, when 
every man, who was ambitious of religion or 
virtue, enliſted himſelf in a cruſade, or buried 
himſelf in a hermitage : and he, who ſhould then 
have declaimed againſt lukewarmneſs and ſcepti- 
.ciſm, would have acted juſt as abſurdly ashe, who 
-ſhould warn the preſent age againſt prieſteraft and 
ſuperſtition, or ſet himſelf gravely to prove the 
Jawfulneſs of pleaſure, to lure the hermit from his 
cell, and deliver the penitent from ſuicide, 

Bur as vicious manners have not differed more 
than vicious taſte, there was a time when every 
literary character was diſgraced by an impertinent 
oſtentation of {kill in abſtruſe ſcience, and an ha- 
bitual familiarity with books written in the dead 
languages ; every man, therefore, was a pedant, 
in proportion as he deſired to be thought a ſcho- 
lar. The preacher, and the pleader, ſtrung to- 
gether claſſical quotations with the ſame labour, 
affectation and infignificance ; truths however ob- 
| vious, and opinions however indiſputable, were 
illuſtrated and confirmed by the teſtimonies of 

TuLLY 
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'T viyy or HoRAcE; and SENECA and EpicTE- 
TVs were ſolemnly cited, to evinee the certainty 
of death or the fiekleneſs of fortune, The diſ- 
. courſes of TAYLOR are crowded with extracts 
from the writers of the porch and the academy ; 
and it is ſcarcely poſſible to forbear ſmiling at a 
marginal note of Lord CoxE, in which he grave- 
ly acquaints his reader with an excellence that he 
might otherwiſe haye overlooked : * this”, ſays 
he, © is the thirty third time that VirGIiL hath 
© been quoted in this work.“ The mixture, 
however, is ſo prepoſterous, that to thoſe who 
can read CoKE with pleaſure, theſe paſſages will 
appear like a dancer who ſhould intrude on the 
ſolemnity of a ſenate; -and-to thoſe who have a 
taſte only for polite literature, like a fountain or 
a palm tree in the deſarts of Arabia, 

It appears by the eſſays of MonTacne and 


'La MoTTE LE V AYER,ithbat this affectation ex- 


tended to France; but the abſurdity was too groſs 
to remain long after the revival of literature. It 


was ridiculed here ſo early as the Silent Wo- 


„ man” of BEN Joaxsow ; and afterwards more 
ſtrongly and profeſſedly in the character of Hupi- 
'BRAS, who decorates his flimſey orations with 


gawdy patches of latin, and {craps of tiſſue from 


the ſchoolmen. The ſame taſk was alſo under- 
taken in France by BALZAC, in a ſatire called 
, gBarbon.“ | 

Wir 


— - 
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Wir is more rarely diſappointed of its pur- 
poſe than wiſdom ; and it is no wonder that this 
ſpecies of pedantry, in itſelf fo ridiculous and 
deſpicable, was ſoon brought into contempt by 
thoſe powers, againſt which truth and rectitude 
have not always maintained their dignity. The 
features of learning began inſenſibly to loſe their 
auſterity, and her air became engaging and eaſy : 
philoſophy was now decorated by the graces. 

Tux abſtruſe truths of aſtronomy were explain- 


ed by FONTENELLE to a lady by moonlight 


juſtneſs and propriety of thought and ſentiment, 
were diſcuſſed by Bouhouxs amid the delicacies 
of a garden ; and. ALGAROTTI introduced the 
Newtonian theory of light and colours to the 
toilet. ADDIsoN remarks, that SOCRATES was 


ſaid to have brought philoſophy down from hea- 


ven to inhabit among men; «© And I,” ſays he, 
„ ſhall be ambitious to have it ſaid of me, that 


« have brought philoſophy aut of cloſets and 
< libraries, ſchools and colleges, to dwell in clubs 


« and aſſemblies, at tea-tables and in coffee- 
& houſes.” 
Bur this purpoſe has in ſome meaſure been de- 


feated by its ſucceſs ; and we have been driven 
from one extream with ſuch precipitation, that 
we have not ſtopped in the medium, but gone on 


* 


LEARNING 


Ft 


; 
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LEARNING has been diveſted of the pecu- 
liarities of a college dreſs, that ſhe might mix 
in polite aſſemblies, and be admitted to domeſtic 
familiarity ; but by this means ſhe has been con- 
founded with ignorance and levity. "Thoſe who 
before could diſtinguiſh her only by the ſingula- 
rity of her garb, cannot now diſtinguiſh her at 
all; and whenever ſhe aſſerts the dignity of her 
charadter, ſhe has reaſon to fear that ridicule 
which is inſeparably connected with the re- 
membrance of her dreſs : ſhe is, therefore, in 
danger of being driven back to the college, 
where, ſuch is her transformation, ſhe may at 
laſt be refuſed admittance ; for inſtead of learn- 
ing's having elevated converſation, converſation 
has degraded learning; and the barbarous and 
inaccurate manner in which an extemporary 
ſpeaker expreſles a haſty conception, is now con- 
tended to be the rule by which an author ſhould 
write. It ſeems, therefore, that to correct the 
taſte of the preſent generation, literary ſubjects 
ſhould be again introduced among the polite and 
gay, without labouring too much to diſguiſe 
them like common prattle; and that converſay 
tion ſhould be weeded of folly and impertinence, 
of common place rhetoric, gingling phraſes, and 
| trite repartee, which are ecchoed from one 
viſiter to another without the labour of thought, 


and have been ſuffered by better underſtandings 
Vol. IV, | O in 


. 
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in the dread of an imputation of pedantry. I. 
zam of opinion, that with this view Swirr 
wrote his “ Polite Converſation ;” and where 


he has plucked up'a weed, the writers who ſuc- 


ceed him ſhould endeaveur to plant a flower. 
With this view, CRIricisu has in this paper 
been intermixed with ſubjects of greater impor- 
tance; and it 1s hoped that our faſhionable con- 
verſation will no longer be the diſgrace of ra- 
tional beings ; and that men of genius and litera- 
ture will not give the ſanction of their example 
to popular folly, and ſuffer their evenings to 
pals in hearing or in telling the exploits of a 


pointer, diſcuſſing a method to prevent wines 
from being pricked, or ſolving a difficult caſe in 


backgammon. 

I wouLD not, however, be thought ſolici- 
tous to confine the converſation even of ſcholars 
to literary ſubjects, but only to prevent ſuch ſub- 
jects from being totally excluded. And it may 
bs remarked, that the preſent inſignificance of 


converſation has a very extenſive effect: excel- 


Jence that is not underſtood will never be re- 
warded, and without hope of reward few will 
labour to excel; every writer will be tempted to 
negligence, in proportion as he deſpiſes the 


judgment of thoſe who are to determine his 


merit; and as it is no man's intereſt to write 
chat which the public is not diſpoſed to read, the 
| Pro- 
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productions of the preſs will Aways be accome 
modated to popular taſte, and in proportion as 
the world is inclined to be ignorant little will be 
taught them. Thus the Greek and Roman 
architecture are diſcarded for the novelties of 
China; the Ruins oF PALMYRA, and the 
copies of the capital pictures of CoRREG10, ate 
1eglected for gothic deſigns, and burleſque poli- 
tical prints; and the tinſel of a BurLETTA has 
more admirers than the gold of SHAKESPEARTK,. 
though it now receives new ſplendor from the 
mint, and, like a medal, is illuſtrious, not only. 
for intrinſic worth but for beauty of expreſſion. . 

PERHAPS it may be thought, that if this be, 
indeed, the ſtate of learning and taſte, an at- 
te..ipt to improve it by a private hand is romantic, 
and the hope of ſucceſs chimerical : but to this L 
am not ſollicitous to give other anſwer, than 
that ſuch an attempt is conſiſtent with the cha- 
racter in which this paper is written; and that 
the ADVENTURER can aſſert, upon claſſical au- 
thority, that in brave attempts it is glorious even 
to fail. 


2 


GU. Nums; 


{ = FE 


JOSE a 8 n 

== Py , N n © = I's TL = K . 0 
- * 4 "ST * 83 = n * A 

* "EL l - "— 2 =; - + 


„ 
Lak = 5 N 


: LEVY 2 
2 — . Wot arc tag V4 a > 
— 0 2 


2 Er 


rr IT tn rae 
. — 


— 


292 THE ADVENTURER, No. 140. 


Nou. 140. SATURDAY, March q, 1754. 


Define Meznalies, mea tibia, define cantus. 
ViIRG, 


Now ceaſe, my pipe, now ceaſe Mznalian 
ſtrains. WARTON, 


V HEN this work was firſt planned, it | 


was determined, that, whatever might 


be the ſucceſs, it ſaould not be continued as a 


paper, till it became unwieldy as a book : for no 
immediate advantage would have induced the 
ADVvENTURER to write what, like a news: paper, 

was deſigned but for a day; and he knew that 


the pieces of which it would "confi ſt, mig t be 
multiplied till they were thought bs numerous 


to collect, and too coſtly to purchaſe, . even, by 
thoſe who ſhould allow them to be excellent, In 


- treir kind. It was ſoon agreed, that four vo- 


jumes, when they ſhould be printed | in a pocket 
fize, would circulate better than more, and that 
fcarce any of the purpoſes of publication could 
be effected by lefs ; the work, therefore, was li- 
mited to four volumes, and four vclumes are now 
compleated. 

A MORAL writer of whatever abilities, who 
Jabours to reclaim thoſe to whom vice is become 
habitual, and who are become veterans in infi- 

delity, 
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delity, muſt ſurely labour to little purpoſe. Vice 


is a gradual and eaſy deſcent, where it firſt de- 


viates from the level of innocence ; but the de- 
clivity at every pace becomes more ſteep, and 
thoſe who deſcend, deſcend every moment with 
greater rapidity. As a moraliſt, therefore, I de- 
termined to mark the firſt inſenſible gradation to 
ill; to caution againſt thoſe acts which are not 
generally believed to incur guilt, but of which 


indubitable vice and hopeleſs miſery are the na- 


tural and almoſt neceſſary conſequences. 


As I was upon theſe principles to write for the - 


Vous and the Gay, for thoſe who are enter- 
ing the path of life, I knew that it would be ne- 
ceſſary to amuſe the imagination while I was ap- 


proaching the heart; and that I could not hope 


to hx the attention, but by engaging the' paſſions. 


I have, therefore, ſometimes led them into the 


regions of fancy, and ſometimes held up before 


them the mirror of life; I have concatenated 


events, rather than deduced conſequences by lo- 
gical reaſoning ; and have exhibited ſcenes of 


proſperity and diſtreſs, as more forcibly perſuaſive 
than the rhetoric of declamation. 


In the ſtory of MELISSA, I have endeavoured 


to repreſs romantic hopes, by which the reward of 
labourious induſtry is deſpiſed ; and have founded 


affluence and honour upon an act of generous in- 


tegrity, to which few would have thought them- 


ſelves obliged, In the life of Oes1x0us, I have | 
© 3. ſhewn - 


_ 1 6 
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ſhewn the danger of the firſt ſpeculative defec- 
tion, and endeavoured to demonſtrate the neceſ- 
ſary dependance of VIX TUR upon RELIGION. 
AMURATH's firſt advance to cruelty, was ſtriking 
a dog. The wretchedneſs of HassAN was pro- 
duced merely by the want of poſitive virtue; and 
that of Mirza by the ſolitarineſs of his devotion. 
The diſtreſs of lady FREEMAN ariſes from a 
common and allowed deviation from truth; and 
in the two papers upon marriage, the importance 
of minute particulars is illuſtrated and diſplayed. 
With this clue, the reader will be able to diſ- 
cover the ſame deſign in almoſt every paper that 
T have written, which may eaſily be known from 
the reſt, by having no ſignature * at the bottom. 
Among theſe, however, Number forty-four was 
the voluntary contribution of a ſtranger, and 
Number forty-two þ the gift of a friend; ſo were 
the firſt hints on which I wrote the ſtory of 
EUGENTIo, and the letter ſigned TIM. Coo pIE. 

I Dip not, however, undertake to execute 
this ſckeme alone; not only becauſe I wanted 
ſufficient leiſure, but becauſe ſome degree of ſame- 
neſs is produced by the peculiarities of every 


* By ſignature is meant the letter, or mark, placed on the 
leſt hand fide of the page; not the ſubſcribed names of the 
aſſumed characters in which ſeveral of the papers are written. 


t Said, by miſtake, to be Number ſorty- ſeven, in all the for- 
mer editions. 


writer; 
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writer; and it was thought that the conceptions 

and expreſſions of. another, whoſe pieces ſhould 
have. a general coincidence with mine, would 


produce variety, and by increaſing entertainment 
facilitate inſtruction. , 


W3TH this view the pieces that appear in the 
beginning of the work ſigned A were procured; 
but this reſource. ſoon failing, I: was: obliged to- 
carry on the publication alone, except ſome ca- 
ſual ſupplies, till I obtained from the gentlemen 
who have diſtinguiſhed:their pieces by the letters 
T and Z + ſuch aſſiſtance as I moſt wiſhed. 
Of their views and expectations, ſome account 
has been already given in number one hundred 
and thirty ſeven and number one hundred and 
thirty nine. But there is one particular, in which 
the critical pieces concur in the general deſign of 
this paper, which has not been mentioned: thoſe 
who can judge of literary excellence, will eaſily 
diſcover the SACRED WRITINGS to have a divine 
origin by their manifeſt ſuperiority; he, there- 
fore, who diſplays the beauties and defects of a 
claſſic author, whether ancient or modern, puts 
into the hands of thoſe to whom he communicates! 


critical knowledge, a new teſtimonial of the truth 
of CHRISTIANITY: 


+ The pieces ſigned Z are by the Rev. Mr. War Ton, whoſe 
tranſlation of VirG:r's Paſtorals and Georgics would alone ſuf- 
fcicntly diſtinguiſh him as a genius and a ſcholar, 


BESI DES 


2906 THE ADVENTURE R. No. 140. 

BESIDES the aſſiſtance of theſe gentlemen, I 
have received ſome voluntary contributions which' 
would have done honour to any collection: the 
allegorical letter from N16ar, ſigned S; the ſtory 
of FIDELIA, in three papers, ſigned Y ; the letter 
ſigned TIM WiLDGoost ; No. forty four and 
Mamber ninety marked with an &, were ſent by 
unknown hands. 

Bur whatever was the deſign to which I di- 
rected my part of this work, I will not pretend, 
that the view with which I undertook it was 
wholly diſintereſted ; or that I would have enga- 
ged in a periodical paper, if I had not conſidered, 
that though it would not require deep reſearches 
and abſtracted ſpeculation, yet it would admit 
much of that novelty which nature can now ſup- 
ply, and afford me opportunity to excel, if I poſ- 
ſeſſed the power; as the pencil of a maſter is as 
eaſily diſtinguiſhed in ſtill-life, as in a Hercules 
or a Venus, a landſchape or a battle. I confeſs, 
that to this work I was incited, not only by a de- 
ſire to propagate virtue, but to gratify myſelf ; nor 
has the private wiſh, which was involved in the 
public, been diſappointed. I have no cauſe to 
complain, that the ADvENTURER has been in- 
Juriouſly neglected ; or that I have been denied 
that praiſe, the hope of which animated my la- 
bour and cheared my wearineſs: I have been 
pleaſed, in proportion as I have been known in 

| this 
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this character; and as the fears in which I made 
the firſt experiment are paſt, I have ſubſcribed 
this paper with my name. But the hour is haſ- 
ting, in which, whatever praiſe or cenſure I have 
acquired by theſe compoſitions, if they are re- 
membered at all, will be remembered with equal 
indifference, and the tenour of them only will 
afford me comfort. Time, who is impatient to 
date my laſt paper, will ſhortly moulder the hand 
that is now writing it in the duſt, and ſtill the 
breaſt that now throbs at the reflection: but let 
not this be read as ſomething that relates only to 
another; for a few years only can divide the eye 
that is now reading from the hand that has writ- 
ten. This awful truth, however obvious, and 
however reiterated, is yet frequently forgotten; 
for, ſurely, if we did not loſe our remembrance, 
or at leaſt our ſenſibility, that view would always 


predominate in our lives, which alone can afford 
us comfort when we die. 


JoHN HAWEKESW ORTE. 


BRroMLEY, in Kent, 
March 4, 1754. 
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HE Works of JONATHAN SWIFT, D. S. P. D. in Quar- 
to, Oftaro, and Duodecimo. 

The Works of the Author of NicuT THOUGHTS, four 
'Vols, Iwelves. 

arviSSDoN QUIXOTE, in two Vols. Quarto, with a great 
Number of fine Cuts; and two Vols. Olaio, with Cuts. 

A ſele& Collection of Old Plays, with an hiſtorical Preface 
on the Riſe and Progreſs of the Englith Stage, a D. alogue on 
Old Plays and Old Players, Cc. in twelve Vols. Twelves. 

Les Avantures de Telemaquez „ two Vols, Odta o, with fine 
Cuts. 

Deſigns by Mr. R. Bently for ſix Poems, by Mr. T. Gray, Fol, 

Mr. Baſkerville's VIRGIL, Quarto, and his MILTON, two 
Vols. Octavo. k 

Brumoy's GREEK THEATRE, three Volumes, Quarto. 

The PxiNnCE of AB1SSINIA, a Tale, two Volumes. 

ODEs of PINDAR, with ſeveral other Pieces in Proſe and 
EE Verſe, tranſlated from the Greck. To which is. added a Diſcr- 

tation on the Olympic Games, by Gilhert Weſt, Eſq; Qua, to 
and Octavo. 
The PLEASURES cf IMAGINATION, a Pocm, by Mark 
Akenſide, M. D. Octtavo, 
Mr. Pine's HORACE, engraved on Copper- plates, two Vols. 
Ottavo, 
| An APOLOGY for the Life of COLLEY CiBBER, Eſq; two 
ols, Twelves. 
The-Hifttory of Poux the LiTTLE; or the Life and Ad- 
entures of a Lap-Dog, Twelve; 
A Poetical Tranſlation of the Works of VIRGIL, with t'1e 
atin printed on the oppoſite Pages. By Mr, n and Mr. 
arton, four Vols. Octavo. 


A Philoſophical Enquiry into the Origin of our Ideas of 


e SUBLIME and BEAUTIFUL, Octavo, 
E PRECEPTOR, containing a general Courſe of Educa- 
: Wherein the firſt Principles of Polite L-arning are laid 
= in a Manner ſuitable either for Youth, or Perſons of 4 
ore advanced Age. Two Vols, Oftave, 
A Collection of Poems, chiefly by the moſt eminent Hands, 
fix Volumes, | 
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'Selet FaBLEs of Esor, ard other Fabulifts. In three 
Books, With the Life of Flop, and an Eſſay on Fable, By 
R. Dodſley. Price 3s. 

The ILIAD and ODYSSEY of HoMER. Tranſlated by 
Alexander Pope, Eſq; ornamented with an ancient Buſt of Ho- 
mer, and a new Head of Mr. Pope, Alſo a Map of ancient 
Greece, and the Kingdom of Troy; the Shield of Achilles deli- 
neated; a Pan of the City of Troy, with the Places adjacent, 
and a Collection ef ancient Mables of Homer, Cc. in ſeven 
Vols. Twelves. Price 215. and cleven Vols. Octavo, Price 558. 

Obſervations on 'TACITUS, in which his Character as a Wri- 
ter and an Hiſtorian, is impaitially conſidered and compared 
with that of Livy. By the Rev. Thomas Hunter, Vicar of 
Garttang, in Lancaſhire. In Oftavo, Price 38. 6d. 

NEWAMUSEMENTS cf the GERMAN SPA. Wii:ten in French 
in the Year 1763. By J. P. de Linibourg, M. D. Senior Fel- 
low cf the Royal Academy of Sciences at Montpelier, To which 
are added Novels, contiiiing certain Bittories, Anecdotes, and 
Adventu:es. In two Volumes, I'welves. Decorated with en- 

raved Views of Spa ard its Environs, cemprehending the new 
1 and Improvements. Price 6s, 

The BEAUTIES of ANTWERP ; giving an accurate Account 
cf the capital Paintings and Curivhties, on Account of which 
Antwerp is ſo greatly reſorted to. Price 18. 6d. 

The LADIES COMPLETE LETTER-WRITER, or, the 
whole Alt of induing Letters on (very Subject, as Daughters, 
Wies, Mothers, Relations, Friends, Acquaintance, or Mi- 

treſſesof Families. Together with the v rious Forms of writing 
Meſſages on Cards, ard many cther important Articles. The 
whole fo. ming a polite, improving, and nſeful Manual of In- 
ſtruction and 1ational Entertainment. A Work long deſned, 
and the only one particularly formed for the Uſe of Ladies. 
Piice 28. 6d. Second Evation, | 

THE YOUNG LaAbDY's GEOGRAPHY ; containing an ac 
curate Deſcription of ihe ſeveral Parts of the knawn World; 
their Situation, Boundaries, chief Towns, Air, Soil, Manners, 
Cuſtoms, ard Curivi:ties, To which is piefixed, An Introduce. 
tion to Geography; wherein the Terms made uſe of in that Sei- 
ence, and the Method of ſpeedily acquiring a thorcugh Knows 
ledge of Maps, are expiaincd in fo conciſe a Method, as to 


render the whole perfectly ealy to be atiained, without the Al- 
ſaſtance of a Teacher. With Eight Maps. Piice 28. 
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